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: CALLED 


The Taming of the SHREW. 


As it was ated 


By his MaresTits Seruants at the Blacke 


Friers and the Globe. 


Written by WILL, SHAKESPEARE. 


CO ND ON; 


Printed by V. S. for John Smethwicke, and are to be 


lold at his Shop in Saint Dunſtones Church- yard 
vnder che Diall. 1631. 


& There was an Edition of this Comedy printed 
by V. S. for Nich. Ling, 1607. There is ſcarce a 
Line of this the fame with the preſent Play, yet 
the Plot and Scenery icarce differ at all from it. 

Vide Harburton's Tables. 
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The Taming of the Shrew, 


Adus primus. Sccena prima, 


Enter Begger and Heſtes, Chriſtophero Sly. 


Zegger. 


Le pheeꝛe you infaich. 
Hoſt. A paire of ſtockes you rogue. 
Beg. Years a baggage, the Slies are no rogues. Looke 
in the Chronicles, wee came in with Richard Conqueror * 
therefore Paucas pallabris, let the world flide : Seſſa. 
Hot. You will not pay tor the glaſſes you have burſt ? 
Beg. No, not a deniete : goe by /eronimie, goe to thy cold 
bed, and warme thee. 
Heft. I know my remedic, I muſt gor fetch the head- 
borough. | 
Beg. Third, or fourth, or fift borough, Ile anſwere him 
by law, Ile not budge an inch boy: let him come and 
kindly. | Falles aſleefe. 


Minde hornes. Enter a Lord from hunting, with his traine. 


Lo. Hunriman I charge thee, tender well my honads, 
Brach Meriman, the poor curre is imboſt, 
And couple Cleuder with the deepe mouth'd brach, 
Saw'ſt thou not boy how Sifer made it good, 
At the hedge corner, in che coldeſt fault, 
{ would not looſe the dogge for twentie pound. 

Hunt. Why Belman is as good as he my lord, 
He cried vpo it at the meereſt jofle, 
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And twice to day pick'd out the dulleſt ſent, 
Truſt me, I take him for the dogge. 
Lord. Thou art a foole, if Ecchs were as fleete, 
J would eſteeme him worth a dozen ſuch : 
But ſup them well, and looke vnto them all. 
To- morrow I intend to hunt againe. 
Flunt/. I will my lord. 
Lord. What's heece ? One dead, or drunke ? See doth he 
breath? | 
2 Fun, He breath's my lord. Were he not warm'd witt! 
ale, this were a bed but cold to ſleepe ſo ſoundly. 
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Lerd. Oh mounſirous beaſt, how like a ſwine he lyes. 3 
Grimme 4eath how foule and loathſome is thine image: '* 
Sirs, I will practiſe on this drunken man. Þ 
What thinke you, it he were conuey'd to bed, Tn 
Wrap'd in ſweet cloathes : rings put vpon his fingers: 6: 


A moſt delicious banquet by his bed, 
And braue attendants neere him when ke wakes, 
Would not the begger then forget himlſelte ? 


1 Huntſ. Belecue me lord, I thinke hee cannot choole, 4 

2 Huntf. It would ſceme ſtrange unto him when he wak 1. 

Lord. Euen as a flat'ring dreame, or worthles fancie. . 
Then take him vp, and manage well the ieſt: 4 
Carrie him gently to my faireſt chamber, 2 
And hang it round with al! my wanton pictures. 7 
Balme his foule head in warme diſtilled waters, 2 


And burne ſweet wood to make the lodging ſweete : 
Procure me muſicke readie when he wakes, 

To make a dulcet and a heavenly ſound : 

And if he chance to ſpeake, be ready ſtraight 

(And with a low ſubmiſſiue reuerence) 

Say, whatdpy your honor will command : 


Le: one attend him with a ſiluer baſon | 1 
Full of roſe· water, and beſtrew'd with flowers, 3 
Another 


other 
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Tux Taminc or THE SHREW, 


Another beare the ewer : the third a diaper, 

And ſay wilt pleaſe your lordſhip coole your hands. 

Some one be readie with a coſtly ſuite, | 

And aſke him what apparell he will weare : 

Another tell him of his honnds and horſe, 

And that his lady mournes at his diſeaſe, 

Perſwade him that he hath bin lunaticke, 

And when he ſayes he is, {ay that he dreames, 

For he is nothing but a mightie lord: 

This do, and doe it kindly, gentle firs, 

It will be paſtime paſſing excellent, 

If it be huſbanded with madeſtie. | 
1 Hunt. My lord I Warrant you we wil play cur part 

As he ſhall thinke by our true dilligence 

He is no leſſe than what we ſay he is. 

Lord. Take him vp gently, and to bed with him, 
And each one to his office when he wakes. 
Sound Triempets, 
Sirrah, go ſee what trumpet 'tis that ſounds, 

Bclike ſome noble gentleman that meanes 
(Travelling ſome journey) to repoſe him heere. 


Enter Seruingman. 


How now? who is it? 
Ser, An't pleaſe your honor, players 
That offer ſeruice to your lordſhip. 


Euter Players, 


Lord. Rid them come neere : 
Now fellowes, you are welcome. 
Players. We thanke your honor. 
Lard. Do you intend to ſtay with me to night? 
2 Player. So pleaſe your lord{hippe to accept our dutis. 
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Lord. With all-my heart. This fellow I remember, 
| Since once he plaide a farmers eldeſt ſfonne, 
Twas where you woo'd the gentlewoman ſo well: 
J haue forgot your name: but ſure that part 
Was aptly fitted, and naturally perform'd, 
Sincklo. I thinke 'twas Sts that your honor meanes. * 
Lord. Tis verie true, thou didſt it excellent : 
Well you are come to me in happie time, 
The rather for I haue ſome ſport in hand, 
Wherein your cunning can aſſiſt me much. 
There is a lord will heare you play to night; 
But J am doubtfull of your modeſties, 
Leaſt (ouer-eying of his odde behaujour, 
For yet his honor neuer heard a play) 
You breake into ſome merrie paſſion, 
And ſo offend him: for I tell you firs, 
If you ſhonld ſmile, he growes impatient. 
Play. Feare not my lord we can containe ourſeſues, 
Were he the verieſt anticke in the world. 
Lord. Go firra, take them to the butterie, 
And giue them friendly welcome enery one, 
Let them want nothing that my houſe affoords. 
| | Exit one with the Players. 
Sirra go you to Bartholmew my page, 
And ſee him dreſt in all ſuites like a ladic: 
That done, conduct him to the drunkards chamber, 
And call him madam, do him obcifance : 
Tell him from me (as he will win my loue) 
He bare himſelfe with hanourable action, 
Such as he hath obſeru'd in noble ladies 
Vnto their lords, by them accompliſhed, 
duch dutie to the drunkard let him do: 
With ſoft lowe tongue, and lowly curteſie, 
And ſay what is'i your honor doth command, 
% Wherein 
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Tur TAMING OF THE SHREW, 


Wherein your ladie, and your humble wife, 
May ſhew her dutie, and make knowne her love. 
And then with kinde imbracements, tempting kiſſes, 
And with declining head into his boſome 
Bid him ſhed teares, as being ouer ioyed 
To ſee her noble lord reſtor'd to health, 
Who for this ſeuen yeares hath eſteemed him 
No better than a poore and loathſome begger : 

And if the boy haue not a woman's guift 
To raine a ſhower of commanded teares, 
An onion will do well for ſuch a ſhift, 
Which in a napkin (being cloſe-conuei'd) 
Shall in deſpight enforce a waterie eic: . 
See this diſpatch'd with all the haſt thou can'?, 
Anon lle giue thee more inſtructions. 

| Exit a Seruingman, 

know the boy will wel vſurpe the grace, 
Voice, gate, and action of a gentlewoman : 
I long to heare him call the drunbard huſband, 
And how my men will ſtay themſelues from laughter, 
When they do homage to this ſimple peaſant, 
Ile in to counſell them: haply my preſence 
May well abate the oucr-merrie ſplecne, 
Which otherwiſe would grow into extreames, 


Enter alot the Drunkard with attendants, jane with apparel, 
baſon and ewer, and other appurtenances, and Lord. 


Beg. For Gods fake a pot of ſmall ale. 

Ser. Wilt pleaſe your lordſhip drinke a cup of ſacke ? 

2 Ser, Wilt pleaſe your honor taſte cf theſe conſerues? 

3 Ser. What raiment will your honor weare to day. 

Beg. I am Chri/toþhero Sly, call not me honor nor lord» 
\hip: I ne're drank ſacke in my life: and if you give me any 
conſerues, giue mee couſerues of beefe : nere aſk me what rai. 
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ment Ile weare, for I haue no more doublets then backes : no 
more ſtockings then legges : nor no more ſhooes then feet, 
nay ſomtime more feet then ſhoes, or ſuch ſhooes as my toes 
looke through the ouer leather. 

Lord. Heaven ceaſe this idle humor in your honor, 
Oh that a mightie man of ſuch diſcent, 
Of ſuch poſſeſſions, and ſo high eſteeme 


' Should be infuſed with ſo foule a fpirit. : / 
| Beg. What would you make me mad? Am not I Chrifo- 
pher Slie, old Slies fonne of Burton-heath by byrth a pedler, * 
by education a cardmaker, by tranſmutation a beare-heard, = 
and now by preſent profeſſion a tinker. Aſk Marrian Hackl. 
et the fat alewife of Wincet, if thee know, me not: if ſhe 
lay J am not xiiii, d. on the ſcore for ſheere ale; ſcore mee 38 
vp for the lyingſt knaue in Chriftendome, What I am net 
| beſtraught: here's A 
2 Man. Oh this it is that makes your ladie mourne. = 
2 Man. Oh this is it that makes your ſeruants droop, i 


Lord. Hence comes it, that your kindred ſhuns your houle 
As beatcn hence by your ſtrange lunacie. 

Oh noble lord, bethinke thee of thy birth, : 
Call home thy ancient thoughts from baniſhmear, E 
And baniſh hence theſe abiect lowhe dreames: 1 
Looke how thy ſeruants do attend on thee, 
Each in his office readie at thy becke. 

Wilt thou haue muſicke? Harke Ap5o playes, Nuſic ke. 
Aud twentie caged nightingales do ſing. 

Or wilt thou ſlecpe? Wee'l have thee to a couch, 

Softer and ſweeter then the luſtfull bed 
q On purpoſe trim'd vp for Semiramis. 
Say thuu wilt walke : we will beftrow the ground, 
Or wilt thou ride? thy hortes ſhalt be trap'd, 
1 Their harneſſe ſtudded all with gold and pearle. 

Doſt thou love hawking ? Thou haſt hawkes will ſoare 
5 Aboug 
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Aboue the morning larke. Or wilt thou hunt, 


Thy bounds ſhall make the welkin anſwer them 
And fetch ſhrill ecchoes from the hollow earth. 

i Man. Say thou wilt courſe, thy gray-hounds are as ſwift 
As breathed ſtags: I fleeter then the roe. 

2 Man, Doſt thou lone pictures? we wil fetch thee ſtrait 
Adonis painted by a running brooke, 

And Citherea all in ſedges hid, 
Which ſceme to moue and wanton with her breath, 
Enen as the wauing ſedges play with winde. 

Lord. Wee! ſhew thee , as ſhe was 2 maid, 

And how ſhe was beguiled and ſurpriz d, 
As liuelie painted, as the deede was done. 

3 Man. Or Daphne roming through a thornie wood, 
Scratching her legs, that one ſha! {weare ſhe blecds, 
And at that fight ſhall {ad Apollo weepe, 

So workmanlie the blood and tcares are drawne. 

Lord. Thou art a lord and nothing but a lord: 

Thou haſt a ladie farre more beautifull, 
Then any woman in this waining age. 

'1 Man. And til the teares that ſhe hath ſhed for thee, 
Like ennjous flouds ore run her louely face, 
She was the faireſt creature in the world, 

And yet ſhe js inferiour to none. 

Beg. Am I a lord and have ] ſuch a ladie ? 
Or do I dreame ? Or haue I dream'd till now ? 
do not ſleepe : I fee, 1 heare, I fpcake : 
mel ſweet ſauors, and I feele ſolt things: 
Vpon my lite 1 am a lord indeede, 

And not a tinker, nor Chriſtofler Sie. 


Well, bring our ladie hither to our ſight, 


And once againe a pot o'th ſmalleſt ale. 
2 Man. Wilt pleaſe your mightineſſe to waſh your hands F 
Oh how we ioy to ſee your wit Teſtor 4, 
Oh 
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Oh that once more you knew but what you are: 
Theſe fifteene yeeres you haue hin in a dreame, 
Or when you wak'd, ſo wak'd as if you ſlept. 
Beg. Thele fiftecne yeeres, by my fay, a goodly nap, 
But did I neuer ſpeake of all that time. 
rt Man. Oh yes my lord, bat verie idle words 
For though you lay heere in this goodlie chamber, 
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Yet would you fay, ye weare beaten out of doore, 3 | 

And raile vpon the hoſteſſe of the houſe, | 9 

And ſay you would preſent her at the lecte, "i 
| Becauſe ſhe brought ſtone-iugs, and no ſeal's quarts : 8 
| Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacket. 


Beg. I, the womans maid of the houſe. 

3 Man. Why fir you know no houſe, nor no ſuch maid Is 
Nor no ſuch men as you haue reckon'd vp, "i 
As Stephen Slie, and old {hn Maps of Greece, 
And Peter Tur, and Henry Pimpernell, 
And twentie more ſuch names and men as theſe, 
Which never were, nor no man euer ſaw. 

Beg. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends. 
All, Amen. 
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Enter Ladie with a!tendants. 
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Beg. I thanke thee, thou ſhalt not looſe by it. 

Lady. How farcs my noble lord? | 

Beg. Marrie I fare well, for heere is cheere enough. 
Where is my wite ? | 

Lady. Heere noble lord, what is thy will with her 

Beg. Are you my wite and will not call mee huſband? 
My men ſhould call mee lord, I am your good-man. 3 

Lady. My huſband and my lord, my lord and hnſban' By 
1 am your wife in all obedience. 

Beg. I know it well, what mull I call her ? 

Lord. Madam. 
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Beg. Alce madam, or Jone madam ? 
Lord. Madam, and nothing elſe, ſo lords call ladies. 
Beg. Madame wife, they ſay that I haue dream'd, 
And ſlept about ſome fifteene yeare or more. 

Lady. I, and the time ſeeme's thirty vnto me, 
Being all this time abandon'd from your bed. 

Beg. Tis much, ſeruants leaue me and her alone: 
Madam vndreſſe you, and come now to bed. 

Lady. Thrice noble lord, let me iutreate of you 
To pardon me yet for a night or two; 
Or if not ſo, vntil the ſyn be ſer. 
For your phyſitions have expreſſely charg'd, 
in perill to incurre you former malady, 
That I ſhould yet abſent me from your bed: 
[ hope this reaſon ſtands for my excuſe, 

Beg. I, It ſtands fo that I may hardly tarry fo long: 
But I would be loth to fall into my dreames againe: I will 
therefore tarrie in deſpight of the fleſh and the blood. 


Enter a Meſenger. 


Mel. Yeur honors players hearing your amendment, 
Are come to play a pleaiant comedie, 
For ſo your doctors hold it verie meete, 
Seeing too much ſadneſſe hath congeal'd your blood, 
And melancholly is the nurſe of frenzie, 
Therefore they thought ir good you heare a play, 
And frame your mind to mirth and merriment, 
Which barres a thouſand harmes and lengthens life. 
Beg. Marrie I will let them play, it is not a commontie, a 
Chriſtmas gambold, or a tumbling tricke? 
Lady. No my good lord, it is more pleaſing * 
Beg. What houſhold ſtuffc. 
Lady. It is a kind of hiſtory. 
Beg. Well, wel {ce't : 
| Cour 
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com madam uife ſit by my ſide, 
And let the world ſlip, wee ſhall nere . 


Flouriſh. Enter Lucentio, and bis man Triano, 


Luc. Trans, ſince for the great deſire I had 
To fee faire Padua, nurſeric of arts, 
I, am arriu'd for fruitfoll Lumbardie, 
The pleaſant garden of great /taly, 
And by my fathers loue and leaue am arm'd 
With his good will, and thy good compaaie, 
My truſtie ſeruant well approu'd in all, 
Heere let vs breath, and haply inſtitute 
A courle of learning, and ingenious ſtudies. 
Piſa renowned for graue citizens 
Caue me my being, and my father firſt 
A merchant of great trafficke through the world: ; 
Vincentio's come of the Bentiuolij, 
Viccentio's ſonne, brought vp in Florence, 
It ſhall become to ſerue all hopes conceiu'd 
To decke his fortune with his vertuous deedes: 
And therefore Tranio, for the time I ſtudie, 
Vertue and that part of philoſophie 
Will I applie, that treates of happineſſe, 
By vertue ſpecially to be atchieu'd. 
Tell me thy minde, for I haue P;/a left, 
And 2m to Padua come, as he that leaues 
A ſhallow plaſh, to plange him in the deepe, 
And with ſacietie ſeckes to quench his thirſt, 
Tra. Me pardinats, gentle maiſter mine: 
Jam in all affected as yourſelfe, 
Glad that you thus continue your reſolue, 
To ſuck the {weets of ſweete philofophie. 
Onely (good maſter) while we do admire 
This vertne and this moral! diſcipline, 
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Tux Taming or THe Shrew, 


Jet's be no ſtoickes, nor no ſtockes I pray, 
Or fo deuote to Ariſtotles checkes 
As Quid ; be an ont-caſt quite abinr'd: 
Balke logicke with acquaintance that you haue, 
And practiſe rhetoricke in your common talke, 
Muſicke and poeſie vie, to quicken you, 
The mathematickes and the metaphylickes 
Fall to them as you finde your ſtomacke ſerues you: 
No profit growes where is no pleaſure tane : 
In briefe fir, ſtudie what you moſt affect. 

Luc, Gramercies Tranio, well doſt thou aduiſe, 
If Biondello thon wert come aſhore, 
We could at once put vs in readineſſe, 
And take a lodging fit to entertaine 
Such triendes (as time) in Padua ſhall beget. 
But ſtay a while, what companie is this? 

Tra. Maſter ſome ſhew to welcome vs to towne. 


Enter Baptiſta with and his two daughters, Katerina Bianca, 
Gremio & fantelowne, Hortentio {er ts Bianca, 


Lucen Tranio, fand by. 


ap. Gentlemen importune me no farther, 

For how I firmly am reſolu'd youu know : 

That is, not to beſtow my yongeſt danghter, 

Before I haue a huſband for the elder : 

{f either of you both loue Kathering, 

Becauſe I know you well, and loue you well, 

Z.caue ſhall you have to court her at your pleaſure. 
Gre. To cart her rather. She's to rough tor mee, 

There, there Hortenſio, will you any wife ? 
Kate. I pray you fir, is it your wilt 

To make a ſtale of me amongſt theſe mates? 

Hor, Mates maid, how meane you that ? 


Tux TAMING or Tun Oe 


No mates for you, h 

Valeiſe you were of gentler milder mould. 
Kate. ] faith fir, you ſhall never need to fete, 

TI wis it is not halfe way to her heart: 

But if it were, doubt not, her care ſhould be, 

To combe your noddle with a three-legg'd ſtoole, 

And paint your face, and vſe you like a foole. 
Hor. From all ſuch diuels, good Lord deliuer vs, 
Cre. And me too, good Lord. | 
Tra. Huſht maſter, heeres ſome good paſtime toward; 

That wench is ſtarke mad, or wonderfall froward, 
Lucen. But in the others ſilence do J ſee, 

Maids milde behauiour and ſobrietie. 

Peace Trants. 

Ta. Well ſaid Mr. mum, and gaze your ill. 
Baß. Gentlemen, that I may ſoone make good 

What I haue ſaid Bianca get you in, 

And let it not diſplcaſe thee good Bianca, 

For I will loue thee nere the leiſe my girle. 


Kate. A pretty peate, it is beſt put finger in the eye, an 


ſhe knew why. 
Bian. Siſter content you in my diſcontent. 


Sir, to your pleaſure hambly I ſubſcribe : 
My bookes and inſtruments ſhall be my companie, 
On them to looke, and practiſe by my ſelte. 
Luc. Harke Tranic, thou maiſt heare Minerva ſpeak. 
Hor. Signior Baptiſta, will you be ſo ſtrange, 
Sorrie am I that our good will effects | 
Bianca's greele, 
Gre. Why will you mew her vp 
(Signior Baptiſta) for this fiend of hell, 
And make her beare the pennance of her tongue. 
Hay. Gentlemen content ye: I am retolu'd : 
Go m Bionca. | 
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And for I know ſhe taketh moſt delight 

In muſicke, inſtruments, and poctry, 

Schoolemaſters will I keepe within my houle, 

Fit to inſtruct her youth. If you Hortenſio, 

Or ſignior Cremio you know any ſuch, 

pypreferre them hither : for to cuaning men, 

2 { will be very kind and liberall, 

9 To mine owne children, in good bringing vp, 

Aud fo farewell: Katherina you may Nay, 

5 For I haue more to commune with Bianca. Exit. 

3 Fate. Why and I truſt I may go too, may I not ? 

"2 What ſhall I be appointed houres, as though 

"JM (Belike) I knew ot what to take, 

: | And what to leauc ? Ha. Exim, 
Cre. You may go to the dinels dam: your gifts are ſo 

good here's none will holde you: there loue is not ſo great 

Uortenſio, but we may blowe our nailes together, and faſt it 

1 fairely out. Our cakes dough on both ſides. Farewell: yet 

oh ſor the love I beare my ſwecte Bianca, it I can by any meanes 
light on a fitt inan to teach her that wherein {hee delights, I 

RE will wiſh him to her father. 

1 Hor. So will 1 ſigniour Cremis: but a word I pray: 

3 Though the nature of our quarrel} yet never brook'd parle, 

4 Z know now vpon aduice, it toncheth vs both: that we may 

Vet againe haue acceſſe to our faire miſtris, and be happie 


and 


WF ſpecially. 
Fire. What's that I pray? 
= Ur, Marrie fir to get a huſband for her ſiſter. 


XZ Fre. A huſband: a diuell. 
Hor. I ſay a huſband. 


Gre, I ſay a diuell: think'ſt thou Hertenſio, though het 


VE father be verie rich, any man is ſo verie a foole to be married 
os hell? 


Hor 
* 


als in Bianca's loue, to labour and effect oge thing 


* 
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For. Tuſh Cremio + though it paſſe your patience and 
mine to endure her lowe alartims, why man there be good 
fellowes in the world, and a man could light on them, would 
take her with all faults, and mony enough. 

Gre. I cannot tell: but T had as lief take her dowrie with 
this condition; to be whipt at the high croſſe <uerie morn- 
ing, 

Hor. Faith (as you ſay) there's ſmall choice in rotten 
apples: but come, ſince this bar in law makes vs friends, it 
ſhall be ſo farr forth friendly maintain'd, till by helping Ba/- 
tiſtat eldeſt daughter to a huſband, wee ſer his yongeſt fre: 
for a huſband, and then have too't afreſh ; ſweete Bianca, 
happy man be his dole : he that runnes faſteſt, gets the 
ring: How ſay you ſignior Cre mio? 

Gre. I am agreed, and would T had given him the beſ. 
horle in Padua to begin his woing that would thoroughly 
woe her, wed her, and bed her, and ridde the houſe of her 
Come on, 

Exeunt ambo. Manet Tranio and Lucentio 

Tra, I pray fir tel me, is it poſſihle 
That loue ſhould of a ſodaine take ſuch hold, 

Luc. Oh Tranio till J found it to be trur, 

I never thought it poſſible or likely. 

But ſee, while idely 1 Stood looking on, 

1 found the effect of lone in idleneſſe, 

And now in plaineſſe do confefſe to thee 
That art to mee as ſecret and as deere 

As Anna to the queene of Carthage was: 
Tranio 1 burne, I pine, I periſh Tranz, 

F 1 atchueiue not this yong modeſt gyrle : 
Counſail me Trans, for I know thou can'ſt : 
Aſſiſt me Tranio, for I know thou wilt. 

Tra, Maſter it is no time to chide you now, 
Affection is not rated from the heart: 


5 4 
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If lone haue touch'd you, naught remaines but ſo, 
Redime te captam quam queas minimo. 
Luc. Gramercies lad: go forward, this contents, 


p The reſt will comfort, for thy counſels ſound. 
h Tra. Maſter, you look'd ſo longly on the maide, 
1 Perhaps you mark'd not what's the pith of all. 
Luc. Oh yes, I ſaw ſweete beautie in her face, 
n Such as the daughter of Agenor had, 
10 That made great Joue to humble him to her hand, 
þ. When with his knees he kiſt the Cretan ftrond, 
M Fra. Saw you no more? mark'd you not how her ſiſter 
5 Began to ſcold, and raiſe vp ſuch a ſtorme, 
b 1 That mortal cares might hardly indure the din. 
Luc. Tranio, I {aw her corrall lips to move, 
aſt And with her breath ſhe did pertume the ayre, 
* Sacred aad ſweete was all I faw in her. 
5 Tra. Nay, then 'tis time to ſtirre him from his trance: 
| pray you awake fir: if you love the maide, 
10 Bend thoughts and wits to atchieue her, Thus it lands » 


Her elder ſiſter is fo curſt and ſhrew'd, 
That till the father rid his hands of her, 
Maſter, your lone muſt live 2 maide at home, 


And therefore has he cloſely mey'd her vp, 
XZ BÞeccauſe the will act be annoy'd with ſuiters. 
4 Luc. Ah Tranio, what 2 cruell fathers he : 
E But art thou not aduis'd, he tooke ſome care 


ZZ To get her cunning ſchoolemaſters to iuſtruct her, 
I Tre. I marrie am I fir, and now tis plotted, 
Lic. L have it Tramse. 
Tra. Maſter, for my hand, 
Both our iguentions meet and iumpe in one, 
Luc, Tell me thice firſt. 


Vol.. II. 2 | Tra. 
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Tra. You will be ſchoole-maſter, 
And vndertake the teaching of the maid : 
That's your deuice. 
Luc. It is : may it be done ? 
Tra. Not poſſible : for who ſhall beare your part, 
And be in Padua heere Vincentiss ohne, 
Keepe houſe, and ply his booke, welcome his friends, 
Vilit his countriemen, and banquet them? 
Luc, Baſia, content thee : for I haue it full. 
We haue not yet bin ſecne in any houſe, 
Nor can we be diſtinguifild by our faces, 
For man or maſter : then it followes thus: 
Thou ſhalt be maſter, Tranio in my ſted: 
Keepe houſe, and port, and ſeruants as J ſhould, 
1 will ſome other be, ſome Florentine, 
Some Neapolitan, or meaner man of Pi/a, 
"Tis hatch'd, and ſhall be foe : Trans at once 
Vucaſe thee : take my conlord hat and cloake, 
When Bisndello comes, he waites on thee, 
But I will charme him firſt to kecpe his tongue. 
Tra. So had you ncede: 
In breefe fir, {ith it your pleaſure is, 
And 1 am tied to be obedient, 
For ſo your father charg'd me at our parting ; 
Be ſeruiceable to my ſonne (quoth he) 
Although I thinke twas in another lence, 
I am content to be Lucent io, 
Becauſe fo well I loue Lucent is. 
Luc. Tranis be lo, becauſe Lucentio loucs, 
And let me be a ſlave, t'achicue that maide, 
Whole fodaine fight hath thral'd my wounded eye. 
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Enter Biondello. 


Heere comes the rogue. Sirra, where haue you bin? 

Bion. Where hane I beene? Nay how now, where are you? 
Maſter ha's my fellow Tran ſtolne your clothes, or you 
golne his, or both? Pray what's the rewes ? 

Luc. Sirca come hither, tis no time to ieſt, 

And therefore frame your manuers to the time 
Your fellow Tranis heere to ſaue my !ite, 
Puts my apparell, and my countenance on, 


and I for my eſcape haue put on his: 


For in a quarrell ſince I came aſhore, 


bild a man, and feore I was deſcried: 

=2 \Vaite you on him, I charge you, as becomes: 
While I make way from hence to ſave my life: 
ou vnderſtand me? 


Zion. I fir ne're a whit, 
Luc. Aud not a iot of Trauis in your mouth, 
Janis is chang'd into Lucentio, 
Zion, The better for him, would I were ſo too. 
Tra. So could I *faith boy, to haue the next with after, 


2 : that Lucentis \ndtede had Baptiſ(us yongeſt daughter But 
ra not for my fake, but your maſters. I aduiſe you vie 
aur manners diſcreetly in all kinde of companies : when ! 
n alone, why then I am Tran : but in all places elſe, you 


2 
3 
NF 


E inalter Lucentio. 


Luc. Tram let's go: 


ie thing more reſts, that thyſelte execute, 
make one wumong thoſe wooers : it thou atke mee Why, 
= ficeth : my reaſons are both good and waighty. 


Exeunt. The Preſenters aboue ſpeakes. 
i Man. My lord you nod, you do not minde the play. 
Beg. Yes by Saint Anne do I, a good matter ſurely : 


mes there any more of it ? 


*. 2 Lady * 
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Lady. My lord, tis but begun. 


Beg. Tis a verie excellent peece of worke, madame ladi- : 
They fit and marke, 


would 'twere done. 


Enter Petruchio, and his man Grumio. 


Petr, Verona, for a while I take my Jeaue, 
To fee my friends in Padua; but of all 
My belt beloued and approued friend 
Hortenſis: and I trow this is his houſe : 
Heere ſirra Crumio, knocke I (ay, 


Cru. Knocke fir { whome ſhould I knocke ? Is there an: 


man has rebus'd your worſhip ? 
Petr, Villaine I ſay, knocke me heere ſoundly. 
Gru. Knocke you heere fir ? Why fr, what am [ fir, th 
[ ihould knocke you heere fir. 
Petr, Villaine I ſay, knocke me at this gate, 
Aud rap me well, or Ile knocke your knaues pate. 
Cru. My mr is growne quarrelſome: 
{ ſhould knocke you firſt, 
And then I know after who comes by the worſt, 
Petr, Will it not be ? ** 
Faith firrak, and you'l not knocke Ile ring it, 
Ile trie how you can Sel, Fa, and ſing it. 
He rings bim by the eat 
Cru. Helpe miſtris helpe, my maſter is mad. 
Petr. Now knocke when I bid you: ſirtah villaine. 


Enter Horten ho. 


Hor. How now, what's the matter ? my old friend Cr 


and my good friend Petruchio * How do you all at Verena 
Petr. Signior Hortenſts come you tov part the fray ? 
Contuttti le core bene trobaito, ma; I ax. 
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Her. Alla naſtra caſa bene venuto multo honorata ſignior mio 
Petruchio. | | | 
Riſe Grumio riſe, we will compound this quarrell, 

Cru. Nay 'tis no matter fir, what he leges in Latine, It 
us be not a lawtull caule for me to leaue his ſeruice, looke 
you fir: he bid me knocke him, and rap him ſoundly fir, 


| well, was it fit for a ſeruant to vie his maſter ſo, being per- 


haps (for ought I ſec) two and thirty, a pecpe out? Whome 
would to God 1 had well knockt at firſt then had not CGrumio 
come by the worſt. 

Petr. A ſenceleſſe villaine : good Hortenſis, 
bad the raſcall knocke vpon your gate, 
And could not get him for my heart to do it, 

Gru. Knocke at the gate? Oh heauens : ſpake you not 


8 theſe words plaine ? Sirra, knocke mee heere : rappe me 
| hcere : knocke me well, and knocke me ſoundly? And come 
pou now with knocking at the gate? 


Petr. Sirra begon, or talke not J aduiſe you, 
Hor. Petruchio patience, 1 an Grumi)'s pledge: 


Why this a heauie chance twixt him and you, 
S Your ancient truſtie pleaſant ſeruant Grumts : 


And tell me now (ſweete friend) what happie pale 
'owes you to Padna heere, from old Verona? 
Petr. Such winde as ſcatters yong men through the world, 
Jo leeke their fortunes farther then at home, 
Where ſmall experiencc growes but in a few. 
Si2nior Hertenſto, thus it ſtands with me, 


zuſonio my father is decealt, 


— . 


1 3 And I haue thruſt myſelfe iuto this maze, 


{lappily to wine and thriue, as beſt I may: 

Crowes in my purſe I have, and goods at home, 

gud ts am come abroad to fee the world. | 
Hor, Petruchio, ſhall T then come roundly to thee, 

And wiſh thee to a ſlrew'd ill-fauor'd wife? 


C 3 Thoud'ſt 
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Thou' dſt thanke me but a little for my counſell ; 
And yet Ile promiſe thee ſhe ſhall be rich, 

And verie rich: but chart too much my friend, 
And Ile not wiſh thee to her. 

Petr. Hortenſio, twixt ſuch friends 25 wee, 
Few words {uffice : and therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petruchio's wife: 

(As wealth is burthen of my woing dance) 

Be ſhe as foule as was Florentius lone, 

As old as Sibel, and as curſt and ſnrow d 

As Socrates Zentipbe, or a worſe : 

She moues me not, or not remoues at leaſt 8 
Affections edge in me. Were ſhe as rough 9 
As are the ſwelling Adriatiche ſeas. — 
come to wiue it wealthiby in Padua : 3 
If wealthily, theo happily in Padua. 

Gru. Nay looke you fir, he tels you flatly what hls mind- 
is: why give him gold enongh, and marrie him to a puppc: = 
or an aglet babie, or an old trot with ne're a teoth in h. ; 5 
head, though ſhe haue as many diſcaſes as two and fiſtie horſc- © I. 
Why nothing comes amiſſe, fo monie comes withall. a 

Hor. Petruchio, ſince we are ſtept thus farr in, 

1 will continue that I broach'd in jeſt, 

I can Petruchio helpe thee to a wife 

With wealth enough, and yong and beautions, 
Prought vp as beſt becomes a gentlewatnan. 

Her ouly {ault and that is faults enough, 

Is, that ſhe is intollerable curſt, 

And ſhrow'd and froward, fo beyond all meaſure, 
That were my ſtate farre worſer then it is, _ 
{ would not wed her for a mine of gold. | YN 

Petr. Hortenſio peace: thou know ſt not golds effect, 4 £ . 
Tel! mee het fathers name, and 'tis enough "2 
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For 1 will boord her, though ſhe chide as loud 
As thunder, when the clouds in autumne cracke. 
1/011, Her father Bapti/ta Minola, 
An affable and courteons gentleman, 
Her name is Katherina Minola, 
Reciown'd in Padua for her ſcolding tongue. 
Petr. I know her father, though I Know not ker, 
And he knew my deceaſed father well: 
{ will not ſleepe Hortenſis til I fee her, 
And therefore let me be thus bold with vou, 
To giue you ouer at this firſt encounter, 
Vnleſſe you will accompanic mee thither. 
Cru. I pray you ſir let him go while the humor laſts, 
A my word, and ſhe knew him as well as I do, ſhe would 
thinke ſcolding would do little good vpon him. Shee may 
perhaps call him halfe a ſcore knaues, or io: why that's 
nothing: and he begins once, hee'te raile in his rope trickes, 


lle tell vou what fir, and fhe ſtand him but a litle, he will 
throw 2 figure in her face, and fo disfigure hir with it, that 
ſhe thall haue no more cies to fee withall then a cat: you 
know him not fir, 
Var. Tarrie Petruchio ! muſt go with thee, 
% in Haftiffas keepe my trealure is: 
(ic hath the jewel of my lite in hold, 
is yongelt daughter, beautifull Branca, 
And her with-holds from me. Other more 
Suters to her, and rivals in my loue : 
Suppoling it a thing impoſſible, 
For thoſe defects I haue before rehearſt, 
That cuer Katherina wil be woo'd 
Therfore this order hath Paptifta tane, 
hat none ſhall haue acceſſe vnto Zranca, 
Lil Katherine the curſt, haue got 2 huſband, 


6 4 Cru, 


To whom they go to: what will you reade to her. = 

Luc. What ere I read to her, Ile pleade for you, 9 N 

As for my patron, ſtand you ſo aſſur'd, = | 
As firmely as your ſelfe were Nill in place, - 
Yea and perhaps with more ſucceſſefull words * , 
Then you: vnleſſe you were a fcholler fir, . D 
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Cru. Katherine the curſt, 

A title for a maide, of all titles the worſt. 

Hor. Now ſhall my friend Petruchio do me prace, 3 
And offer me diſguis'd in ſober robes, 8 
To old Baftifta as a ſchoole-maſter. | 
Well ſeene in muſicke, to inſtruct Bianca, 


That fo I may by this deuice at leaſt 6 
Haue leane and leiſure to make loue to her, VM 
And vnſuſpected court her by her felte. BM 

Enter Gremio and Lucentio diſquis'd, : 


Gru, Heere's no knaueric. See, to beguile the olde foll:c:, 


how the young folkes lay their heads together. Maſter, 2 85 
maſter, oke about yon : who goes there ? 4 5 
Hor. Peace Grumio, it is the riuall of my loue. 8 
Petruchio ſtand by a While. | 3 . 
Cru. A propper ſtripling, and an amorous. * 5 
Cremio. Oh very well, I haue perus'd the note : 2 2 


Hearke you fir, Ile haue them verie fairely bound, 
All bookes of lone, ſce that at any hand, 

And fee you reade no other lecture: to her : 

Lou vaderſtande me. Over and beſide 

vignior Baptiſtas liberalitie, 

Ve mend it with a largeſſe. Take your paper toq, 
And let me haue them verie well perfum'd; 

For ſhe is ſweeter then perfume itſelfe 


ge EY SW ENS) 
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Gre. Oh this learning, what a thing it is. 
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Fru. Oh this woodcocke, what an aſſe it is, 
Petru. Peace firra. | 
Hor. Grumio mum: God ſaue you ſignior Gremis. 
Gre. And you are wel met, ſignior Hortenſio. 
Trow you whither I am going? To Bai iſta Mineola, 
{ promiſt to enquire carefully 
Aboute a ſchoolemaſter for the faire Bianca, 
And by good fortune I haue lighted well 
On this yong man : for learning and behauiour 
Fit for her turne, well read in poetrie 
And other bookes, good ones, I warrant yee. 
Hor. Tis well: and I haue met a gentleman 
Hath promiſt me to helpe one to another, 
A five muſitian to inſtruct our miſtris, 
$0 ſhail I no whit be behind in dutie, 
To faire Bianca, fo beloued of me. 
Gre. Beloued of me, and that my de2ds ſhall prone. 
Cru, And that his bags ſhall proue, 
or. Gremio, tis now time to vent our love, 
Liltea to me, and if you ſpeake me faire, 
lle tell you newes indifferent good for either. 
Heere is a gentleman whom by chance I met 
Vpon agreement from vs to his liking, 
Will vndertake to woo curſt Katherine, 
Yea and to marrie her, if her dowrie pleaſe. 
Gre. So laid, ſo done, is well: 
lortenſio, haue you told him all her faults ? 
Petr. 1 know ſhe is an irkſome brawling {cold ; 
Tf that be all maſters, I heare no harme. 
Gre. No, ſayſt me fo, friend? what countreyman? 
Petr. Borne in Verona, old Butonios ſonne: 
My father dead, my fortune liues for me, 
And I do hope good dayes and long, to fee. 
Gre. 
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Gre. Oh fir, ſach a life with ſuch a wife, were ſtrange : 
But it you haue ſtomacke, too't a Gods name, 
You ſhall haue me aſſiſting you in all. 

But will you woo this wild-cat ? 

Petr. Will I line ? 

Gru. Wil he woo her? I : or Ile hang her. 

Petr. Why came I hither, but to that intent? 
Thinke you, a little dinne can daunt mine cares? 
Hane I not in my time heard lyons rore ? 

Hane ] not heard the fea, puft vp with Windes, 
Rape like an angry boare, chafed with ſweat ? 
Haue I not heard great ordnance in the field? 
And heauens artilleric thunder in the ſkies ? 
Fane I not in © pitched battell heard 
Loud larums, neighing ſteeds, and trumpets clangue ? 
And do you tell me of a womans tongue? 
That gives not halte fo great a blow to heare, 
As wil a cheſſe-nut in a farmers fire, 
Tuſn, tuſh, feare boyes with bugs. 
Cru. For he feares none. 
rem. Hortenfic hearke: 
This gentleman is happily arria'd ; 
My minde preſumes for his owne good, and yours. 
Hor. I promiſt we would be contributors, 
And beare his charge of wooing whatloere. 
Gre. And ſo we will, pronided that he win her. 
Cru. I would 1 were as ſure of a good dinner, 
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Enter Tranio brate, and Biondello. 


Tra. Gentlemen God ſaue you. If I may be bold - 
Tell me I beſeech you which is the readieſt way 5 
To tae houſe of ſignior Baptiſta Minola ? 
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. Tus Taue or uz Sunw. 
. Zion, He that ha's the two faire daughters: iſt he you 


= mcane ? 

2 : Tra. Euen he Biondellp. 

te. Hearke you fir, you mcane,not her to—.— 

1 Tra. Perhaps him and her fir, What haue you to do ? 
Petr, Not her that chides fir, at any hand I pray. 
Tra, I loue no chiders fir : Biandello, let's away. 
Luc, Well begun Tran. 

Hor. Sir a word ere you go: 

Are you a ſutor to the maid you talke of, yea or no? 
Tra. And I be fir, is it agy offence ? 

Cre, No: if without more words you will get you hence, 

Tra. Why fir, I pray you are vot the ſtreeis as free for 
me, as for you ? 

Gre. But ſo is not the, 

Tra, For what reaſon I beſeech you. 

Gre, For this reafon if you't kno. 

That ſhe's the choice loue of figaior Gremus, 

Hor, That ſhe is the choſen of ſignior Hartenſio. 
Tra. Softly my maſters: if yon be gentlemen 

Do me this right: heare me patience, 

Boþtiſia is a noble gentleman, '/ 

To whom my father is not all vaknowne, 

d were his daughter fairer then ſhe is, 
dhe may more ſutors haue, and me for ene. 

Faire Ledaes daughter had a thouſand wooers, 

A Then well one more may faire Bianca haue; 

= And lo ſhe ſhall ; Lucentio ſhall! make one, 

though Paris came, in hope to {peede alone. 

Cre, What, this gentleman will gut-talke vs all. 
Luc. Giue him head, I know hee] proue a 1ade. 
EE Petr. Hortenſio, to what end are all theſe words? 
„er. Sir, let me be ſo bold as aſke you, 
== id you yet euer ſee Baptifias daughter ? 
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Tux Taming or Tur Shrew. 


Ja. No fr, but heare I do that he hath two: 
The one, as famous for a ſcolding tongue, 

As is the other, for beautious modeſtie 

Petr. Sir, fir, the firſt's for me, let her go by. 

Gre. Yea leave that labour to great Hercules, 
And let it be more then Alcider tweluc. 

Petr. Sir vnderſtand you this of me {infootlh) 
The yongeſt daughter whom you hearken for, 
Her father keepes from all acceſſe of ſutors 
And will not promiſe her to any man, 

Vntil the elder ſiſter firft be wed, 
The yonger then is free, and not before, 

Tra. If it be ſo ſir, that you are the man 
Muſt ſteed vs all, and me amongſt the reſt : 
And if you breake the ice, and do this ſeeke, 
Atchieue the elder, ſet the yonger free, 

For our acceſſe, whoſe hap (hall be to haue her, 
Wil not fo graceleſſe be, to be ingrate, 


Hor. Sir you ſay wel, and well you do conceiue 


And fince you do profeſſe to be a ſutor, 
You muſt as we do, gratifie this gentleman, 
To whom we all reſt generally beholding. 


Tra. Sir, I ſhail not be ſlacke, in ſigne whereof, 


Pleaſe ye we may contriue this atternoone, 
And quaffe carouſes to our miſtreſſe health, 
And do as aduerſaries do in law, 

Strive mightily, but cate and drinke as friends, 


Gru. Sion. Oh excellent motion: fellowes let's be gon. 


Her. The motions good indeed, and be it fo, 
Petruchio, I (hall be your Bren venuts. 


Enter Katherina and Bianca. 


E xewr 


Bian. Good ſiſter wrong me not, nor wrong yourſclfe, 


To make a bondmaide and a ſlaue of mee, 


* 
" 
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. Tat TAMING OF THE SHREW. 
That I diſdaine : but for theſe other goods, 
Vnbind my hands, Ile pull them off myſelfe, 
rea all my rayment, to my petticoate, 
Or chat you will commaund me, will I do, 
So well I know my dutie to my elders, 
Kate. Of all thy ſutors heere I charge tell 
V hom thou lou'ſt beſt : ſee thou diſſemble not. 
Bianca. Beleeue me ſiſter, of all the men alige, 
I ncuer yet beheld that ſpeciall face, 
Which I could fancie, more then any other. 
Kate, Minion thou lyeſt: It's not Horten/io ? 
Bion. If thou affect him ſiſter heere I ſweare 
5 4 | tle plead for you myſelfe, but you ſhall haue him, 
Kate. Oh then belike you fancie riches more. 
Ton will haue Gremis to keepe you fairc. 
Bian, Is it for him you do eauie me fo ? 
Nay then you jeſt, and now 1 well perceive 
den have but jcſted with me all this while: 
pr thee ſiſter Kate vnite my hands. | 
1 Ka. If that be jeſt, then all the reſt was ſo. Strikes her 
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i F Enter Baptiſta, 
— Baß. Why how now dame, wheace growes this infolence ? 
k 5 Hianca, ſtand aſide, poore gyrle ſhe weepes: 
Do ply the needle, meddle not with her. 
| For ſhame thou hilding of a diuelliſh ſpirit, 
* Why doſt thou wrong her, that did uere wrong thee ? 
en did ſhee eroſſe thee with a bitter word ? 
"2 Kate, Her ſilence flouts me, and Ile be reucng'd. 
M- 5 Bo : Flies after Bianca. 
Baß. What in my fight ? Bianca get thee in. Exit. 
Kate. What will you not ſuffer me : nay now I ſee 
us is your treaſure, ſhe muſt haue a huſband, 


1 Muſſ 


Tux Tauind of Tit Sukkw. 
I muſt dance bare · Pt on her wedding day, 
And for your loue to her, lead apes in hell. 
Talke not to me, I will go fit and weepe, 
Till I can finde occaſion of revenge. 
Baß. Was euer gentleman thus greeu'd as I ? 
But who comes hecre. 


Enter Gremlo, Lucentio, i” the habit of a meane man, Petri 
chio with Tranio, with his hey bearing à lute and becks. 
Gre. Good morrow neighbour Baptiſta. 

Baß. Good motrow neighbour Gremio : God fave 9 


gentlemen . 8 
Petr. And you good fir : pray haue you not a davght-: 'P 
cal'd Katerina, and vertuous. "3 
Paß. J haue a daughter fit, cal'd Xaterina, 1 


Cre. You are to blutit, go to it orderly. 1 
Petr. You wrong me ſignior Gremzo, giue me leaue = 
I am a gentleman} of Verona fir, =_ 
That hearing of her beautie, and her wit, 
Her aff{bili:ic and baſnfull modeſtie: 


Her wondrous qualities, and mild behaviour, 4 ö 
Am bold to ſhew myſelfe 2 forward gueſt | _ 2 
Within your houſe, to meks mine eie the witneſſe 4 1 
Of that report, Whieh I fo oft haue heard, = - 
Aud for an entrance to my entertainment, Pan 


1 do preſent you with > man of mine 


Canning in muſeke, and the mathematickes, ; 
To inſtruct her fully in thoſe ſciences, . 
Whereot I know the is not ignorant, a 
Accept of him, or elſe you do me wrong, 
His name is Litt, borne in Mantua. 
927 3 
= # 


re: 


Tut TAMINc OF THE SHREW, 


Baß. Y'are welcome fir, and he for your good lake : 
But for my daughter Katerine, this I know, 


She is not for your turne the more my greife. 
Petr. I fee you do not meane to part with her, 
Or elſe you like not of my companie. 

Hab. Miſtake me not, I {peake but as I finde, 
Whence are you fir ? what may I call your name. 
Petr. Petruchio is my name Antonio's ſonne, 

A man well knowne throughout all ay. 
Bap. I know him well: you are welcome for his ſake, 
Gre. Sauing your talc Petruchic, 1 pray let vs that are 
puore petitioners ſpeake too? Bacare, you are meruaylous 
/orward, 
Petr. Oh, pardon me ſignior Cremio, I would faine be 


0 ing. 
Gre, I doubt it not fr, But you will curſe 


*X Your wooing neighbors: this is a guift 


Very gratefull, 1 am ture of it, to expreſſe 
The like kindneſſe myſelfe, that haue beene 
More kindely beholding to you then any 


eien giue vnto this yong ſcholler, that hath 


Beene long ſtudying at Rhemes, as cunning 

in Greeke, Latine, and other languages, 

As the other in muſicke and mathematickes : 

{is name is Cambio + pray you accept his ſernice. 
Baß. A thouſand thankes ſignior Gremio : 

Welcome good Cambio, But gentle fir, 

Methinke you walke like a ſtranger, 

May 1 be ſo bold to know the cauſe of your comming ? 
a. Pardon me fir, the boldnefle is mine awne, 

hat being a ſtranger in this cittie heere, 

Do make mytelfe 2 ſutor to your daughter, 

Vito Bianca, faire and vertuous : 

Nor is your firme refolue, vuknowne to mee, 


Tux TAMING OF THE SHREW. 


In the preferment of the eldeſt ſiſter, 
This libertie is all that ] requeſt, 
That vpon knowledge of my parentage, 
I may haue welcome 'mongſt the reſt that woo, — 
And towards the education of your daughters : 7 
I hecre beſtow a ſimple inſtrument, 4 
And this ſmall packet of Greeke and Latine bookes ; 
If you accept them, then their worth is great : 
Baß. Lucentio is your name of whence I pray. 
Tra. Of Piſa ſir, ſonne to Vincentio. 
Bap. A mightie man of Piſa by report, 
T know him well : you are verie welcome fir : 
Take you the lute, and you the ſet of bookes, 
- You ſhall go ſee your pupils preſently. 
Holla, within. 


Enter a Servant. 


Sirrah, lead theſe gentlemen 

To my daughters, and tell them both 

Theſe are their tutors, bid them vie them well, 

We will go walke a little in the orchard, 

And then to dinner: you are paſſing welcome, 

And fo I pray you all to thinke yourſelues. 
Pet. Signior Bapti/ta, my bu ſineſſe atketh haſte, 

And euery day I cannot come tv woo, 

You knew my {ather well, and in him me, 

Left folic heire to all his lands and goods, 

Which I haue bettered rather than decreaſt, 

Then tell me, if I get your daughters loue, = - 
What dowrie ſhall I haue with her to wife. = :. 
Baß. After my death, the one halfe of my lands, 9 
And in poſſeſſion twentie thouſand crownes. 


Tax TAMING OF THE SHREW. 


pet. And for that dowrie, Ile aſſure her of 
ler widdow-bood, be it that ſhe {uruiue me 
In all my lands and leaſes whatloeuer, 
et ſpecialties be therefore drawne between vs, 


That coucnants may be kept on eicher hand, 
' Rab. I, when the ſpeciall thing is well obtain'd, 
phat is her loue : for that is all in all. | 


Pet. Why that is nothing : for I tell you father, 
{ am as peremptorie as ſhe proud minded: 
And where two raging fires meete together, 
- = They do conſume the thing that feedes their furie. 
| Though litle fire growes great with litie winde, 
Yet extreme guſts will blow out fire and all: 
80 I to her, and ſo the yeelds to me, 
For I am rough, and woo not like a babe, 
Baß. Well maiſt thou woo, and happic be thy [peed 3 
3ut be thou arm'd for ſome vnhappie words. 
Pet. I to the proote, as mountaines are for windes, 
That ſhakes not, though they blow perpetually 


Enter Hortenſio with his head broke. 


Vor. For feare I promiſe you, it 1 looke pale. 
daß. What will my daughter proue a good muſitian? 
Hor, I thinke ſhe'l proue a fouldier, 

ron may hold with her but neuer lutes, 
Haß. Why then thou canit not breake her to the lute ? 
Her. Why no for ſhe hath broke the Jute to me 

did but tell her ſhe miſtooke her frets, 

And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering, 
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| ven (with a moiſt impatient diuelliſh ſpirit) 
8 | cct5 call you theſe ? (quoth ſhe) Be fume with them 
5 £ aul with that word ſhe ſtroke me on the head, 
a f vol. II. D 


— — 
— 
—— 323339250 


— 


Hab. How now my friend why doſt thou looke fo pale ? 
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Or ſhall I fend my daughter Kaze to you. 
| | Exit, Manet Petruct.-. 
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And through the inſtrument my pate made way, 
And there I ſtood amazed for a while, 
As on a pillorie, looking through the lute, 
While ſhe did call me raſcall, fidler, 
and twangling Jacke, with twentie ſuch vilde tearmes, 
As had ſhe ſtudied to miſuſe me ſo. 
Pet. Now by the world, it is a luſtic wench, 
I lone her ten times more then ere I did, 
Oh how I long to haue fome chat with her, 
Baß. Well go with me, and be not fo diſcomfited. 
Proceed in practiſe with my yonger daughter, 
She's apt to learne, and thankefull for good turnes : 
Signior Petruchio, will you go with vs, 


Pet. I pray you do, Ne attend her heere, 

And woo her with ſome ſpirit when ſhe comes, 
Say that ſhe raile, why then Ile tell her plaine, 
She ſings as ſweetly as a nightinghale : 

Say that ſhe frowne, Ile ſay ſhe lookes as cleare 
As morning roles newly waſht with dew : 

Say ſte be mute, and will not ſpeake a word, 
Then Ile commend her volability, 

And ſay ſhe vttereth piercing eloquence : 

{i the do bid me packe, Ile give her thaykes, 

As though ſhe bid me ſtay by her a weeke : 

If ſhe denie to wed, Ile craue the day 

When I hall aſke the banes, and when be married, 
But heere ſhe comes, aud now Petruchis ſpeake. 


Enter Katerina. 
Good morrow Kate, for thats your name J heare, 


Kate. Well haue you heard, bit ſome thing bars 


hearing : 
They call me Katerine, that do talke of me. 
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Tur TaminG or THE SHREW, 


pet. You lye in faith, for you are call'd plaine Kate, 
And bony Kate, and ſomtimes Kate the curſt: 
But Kate, the prettieſt Kate in Chriſtendome, 
Kate of Kate-hall, my ſuper-daintie Xate, 
For dainties are all Kates, and therefore Kate, 
Take this of me, Kate of my conſolation, 
Hearing thy mildneſſe prais d in every towne, 
Thy vertnes ſpoke of, aud thy beautie ſounded, 
Yet not ſo deeply as to thee belongs, 
Myſelſe am mou'd to woo thee for my wife. 
Kate. Mou'd in good time, Jet him that mou'd you kither, 
P.emoue you hence: I knew you at the firſt 
You were a moueable. 
Pet, Why, what's a moneable ? 
Kate. A ioyn'd ſtoole. 
Pet. Thou haſt hit it: come fit on me, 
Kate. Aﬀes are made to beate, and fo are you, 
Pet. Women are made to beare, and ſo are you 
Kate, No fuch iade as you, if me you meane. 
Pet. Alas good Kate, I will not burden thee, 
For knowing thee to be but yong and light. 
Kate. Too light for fuch a {waine as you to catch, 
And yet as heauie as my waight ſhould be. 
Pet. Shold be, ſhould : buzze. 
Xate. Well tane, and like a buzzard. 
Pet. Oh flow-wing'd turtle ſhall a buzzard take thee ? 
Kate. J for a turtle as he takes a bnzzard. 
Pet, Come, come you walpe, y'faith you are too angrie. 
Kate, It I be waſpiſh, beſt beware my ſting. 
Fes, My remedy is then to plucke it out. 
Aate, I, if the foole could finde it where it lies, 
"ez. Who knowes not where a waſpe does weare his itiog? 


D 2 Kate. 


Tux Tamixc or THE Shrew, 


Kate. In his tongue: 

Pet. Whoſe tongue. 

Kate. Yours if you talke of tailes, and ſo farewell. 
Pet. What with my tongue in your tailc. 

Nay, come againe, good Kate, I am a gentleman, 
Kate, That Ile trie. She ftrihes h 
Pet. I {weare Ile cuffe you, it you ſtrike againe. 

Kate. So may you Jooſe your armes. 
It you ſtrike me, you are no gentleman, 
And if no gentleman, why then no armes. 
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Pet. A herald Kate ? oh put me in thy bookes, 7 
Kate. What is your creſt, a coxcombe ? 5 
Pet. A comblcile cocke, fo Kate will be my hen. . 
Kate. No cocke of mine you crow too like a crauen. . 
Pet. Nay come Kate come: you muſt not looke fo ſow l 
Kate. It is my faſhion when J ſee a crab. 
Pet. Why heerc's no crab, and therefore looke not ſow! 
Kate. There is, there is. % 
Pet. Then ſhew it mee. 
Kate. Had J a glaſſe, I would. 
Pet. What, you mcane my face. T #7 
Kate, Well aym'd of ſuch a yong one. = ot 
Pet. Now by St. George | am too yong for you. = by 
Rate. Yet you are wither'dy 
Pet. Tis with cares. 3 
* | Kate. 1 care not. - I» 
Pet. Nay heare yot\Kate. - In ſooth you ſcape not fo 
Kate, I chafe you if I tarrie. Let me go. . 
Pet. No, not a whit, I find you paſſing geatle : 5 
Twas told me you were rough, and coy, and tullen, 3 
And now I finde report a very lyar : Et or 
For thou art pleaſant, gameſome, paſſing courteons, * 
But ſlow in ſpeech : yet ſweete as ſpriug-time flowers. i > 0! 


Thou cauſt not frowne, chou canſt not loche aiconce, 


Tut Taminc or THE SREW. 


Nor bite the lip, as angrie wenches will, 

Vor haſt thou pleaſure to be eroſſe in talke + 

hat thou with mildneſſe entertain'ſt thy wooers, 

With gentle conference, ſolt, and affable. 

Why does the world report that Kate doth limpe ? 

Oh fland'rous world: Kate like the hazle twig 

1s ſtraight, and lender, and as browne in hue 

As hazie nuts, and ſweeter then the kernels : 

let me ſee thee walke, thou doſt not halt, 
Kate. Go foole, and whom thou keep'ſt command. 
Pt, Did ever Dian ſo become a groue 

As Kate this chamber with her princely gate : 

Oh be thou Dian, and let her be Kate, 

And then let Kate be chaſt, and Dian ſporttul!, 
Kate. Where did you ſtudie all this goodly ſpeech? 
Pet, It is extempore, from my mother wit. 
Kate. A wittie mother, witleſle elſe her ſonne. 
Pet. Am I not wile ? 
Late. Yes, keepe you warme. 
Pct. Marry fo I meane ſweete Katherine in thy bed 
and therefore ſetting all this chat aſide, 

: fray in plaine termes: your father hath conſented 

at you thall be my wife; your dowrie greed on, 
5 wiil you, nill you, I will marry you. 

| Noe Hate, Lam a huſband for your turne, 

Fos 7 this light, whereby I fee thy beauty, 

I beauty hive doth make me like thee well, 

1 muſt be married ro no man but me. 
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Enter Baptiſta, Gremio, Tranio. 
Por! am he am borne to tame you Kate, 
And bring you from a wilde Kate to a Kai e 


1 ontormable as other houſhold Kates ; 


D 2 leere 
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Heere comes your father, neuer make deniall, 
I muſt, and will haue Katherine to my wife, 
Baß. Now ſignior Petruchio, how ſpeed you with n 
daughter ? | 
Pet. How bat well fir? how but well? 
It were impoſſible I ſhould ſpeed amiſſe. 
Baß. Why how now daughter Katherine, in your dump 
Kat. Call you me daughter ? now I promiſe you 
You haue ſhewd a render fatherly regard, 
To with me wed to one balfe lunaticke, 
A mad - cap ruffian and a ſwearing Jacke, 
That thinkes with oathes to ſace the matter out. 
Pet. Father tis thus, yourſelte and all the world 
That talk'd of her, haue talk'd amiſſe of her : 
If ſhe be curſt, it is ſor policie, 
For ſhee's not froward, but modeſt as the done 
Shee is not hot, but temperate as the morne, 
For patience, ſte will proue a ſecond Grifell, 
And Roman Lucrece for her chaſtitie : . 
And to conclude, we haue greed ſo well together, 
That vpon Sonday is the wedding day. 
Kate. Ile ſee thee hang'd on Senday firſt, 
Gre, Hark Petruchio, ſhe ſayes ſhee'll fee thee hang'd {::' 
Tra. Is this your ſpeeding ? nay then god night our p-r!, 
Pet. Be patient gentlemen, I chooſe her for myſelfe, 
Tf the and I be pleas'd, what's that to you ? 
*Fis bargain'd twixt vs twaine being alone, 
That te ſhall ſti!! be curſt in companie. 
{ tel! you 'tis incredible to belieue 
How much ſhe loues me: oh the kindeſt Kate, 
Shee hung about my necke, and kiſſe on kiſſe 
Shee vi'd fo faſt, proteſting oath on oath, 
That in a twinke ſhe won me to her loue. 
Oh you are nouices, tis a world to fee 
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Tux TaminNG OF THE SHREW., 


How tame when men and women are alone, 
A meacocke wretch can make the curſteſt ſhrew : 
Gine me thy hand Kate, I will vnto Venice 
o buy apparell 'gaiuſt the wedding day: 
Provide the feaſt father, and bid the gueſts, 
{ will be ſure my Katherine ſhall be fine. 
Haß. I know not what to ſay, but give me your hands, 
God ſend you ioy Petruchio, tis a match. 
Gre. Tra. Amen lay we, we will be witneſles. 
Pet. Father and wife, and gentlemen adieu, 
{ will to Venice, Sonday comes anace, 
We will haue rings, and things and fine «rrayr, 
Ard kiſſe me Kate, we will be married a Sonday, 
Exit Petruchio and Katherine. 
re, Was euer match clapt vp ſo ſodainly? 
25. Faith gentlemen now I play a merchants part, 
Aud venture madly on a deſperate mart, 
Tra. Twas a commodity lay fretting by you, 
bring you gaine, or periſh on the ſcas. 
af. The gaine I ſeeke, is quiet me the match. 
Gre, No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch, 
But now Baptifta, to your yonger daughter, 
tow is the day we long haue looked for, 
am jour neighbour, and was ſutor fuſt. 
Tra. And I am one that loue Bianca more 
Then words can witneſſe, or your thoughts can gueſſe. 
Cre, Yongling thou canſt not lone fo deare as J. 
Tra. Gray-beard thy loue doth freeze. 
Cre. But thine doth frie, 
Sl pper ſtand backe, tis age that nouriſheth. 
ra. But youth in ladies eyes that flour iſheth. 
Haß. Content you gentlemen, I will compound this ſtrife 
iz deeds mult win the prize, and he of both 
a Can aſſure my daughter greateſt dower, 
D 4 Shall 
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Shall haue my Biancas loue. 
Say ſigniot Cremis, what can you aſſure her ? 
Gre. Firſt, as you know, my houſe within the city 
Is richly furniſhed with plate and gold, 
Baſons and ewers to laue her dainty hands: 
My hangings all of Tirian tapeſtrie : 
In inory coffers I haue ſtuft my crownes + 
In cipres cheſts my arras counterpoints, 
Coſtly apparell, tents, and canopies, 
Fine linnen, Turky cuſhions boſt with pearle, 
Vallens of Venice gold, in needle worke : 
Pewter and braſſe, aud all things that belongs 
To houſe or houſe- Keeping: then at my farme 
Lhaue a hundred milch-kine to the pale, 
Six-ſcore fat oxen ſtanding in my ſtalls, 
And all things an{werable to this portion. 
Iy ſelfe am ſtrooke in yeeres I muſt confeſſa, 8 
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And if 1 die to-morrow this is hers I 
If whiPft 1 live the will be only mine. N 
Tra. That only came well in: fir, liſt to me, E 
Jam my fathers heyre and onely ſonne, vi 
If I may haue your daughter to my wife, = 4 
Ile lcaue her houſes three or foure as good ; 
Within rich Pi/a walls, as any one 8 
Old fignior Cren's has in Padua, | % 1 
Beſides two thouſand duckets by the yecre 8 
Of fruitfull land, all which ſhall be her ioynter. A 
What, have J pincht you ſignior Gremio? : 


Cre. Two thovſand duckets by the yeere of land, 
My land amounts not to fo much in all: 
That ſhe ſhall haue, beſides an argoſie 
That now is lying in Marcellus roade : 
What, haue I choakt you with an argoſie 
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Tra. Gremio, tis knowne my father hath no leſſe 
Then three great argoſies, beſides two galliaſſes 


a And twelue tite gallies, theſe 1 will aſſure her, 


And twice as much what ere thou offreſt next. 
Gre. Nay, I haue offered all, I haue no more, 


Aud ſhe can haue no more then all I haue, 

2 i{ you like me, ſhe ſhall haue me and mine. 

x Tra. Why then the maid is mine from all the world 
4 By your firme promiſe, Gremzs is out-vied, 


Baß. I mult confeſſe your offer is the beſt, 


Lane let your father make her the aſſurance, 


1c is your owne, elſe you muſt pardon me : 


* If vou ſhould die before him where's her dow er? 

5 Tra. That's but a cauill: hee is olde, 1 yong. 
5 Gre, And may not yong men die as well as old? 
Baß. Well gentlemen, I am thus refolu'd, 


a 


TOO Og 
a Feds 9a 


On Sonday next, you kuow, 


iy daughter Katherine is to be married: 
8 


Now on the Sonday following ſhall Blanca 

ge bride to you, if you make this allurance ; 

If not to ſignior Grem:s : 

And fo I take my leave, and thanke you both. Exit. 

| Gre, Adieu good neighbour : now I feare thee not: 

Sicra, yong gameſter, your father were a foole 

® To gine thee all, and in his waining age 

Set ſoot vnder thy table: tut, a toy, 

At olde Italian toxe is not fo kinde my boy. Exit. 
Tra. A vengeance on your crafty withered hide, 

Yet J have fac'd it with a card of teu: 

un ju my head to doe my maſter good: 


3 . : 6 E 
AAo 


ee no reaſon but ſuppos'd Lucentio 
Fe get a father, call'd ſuppos'd Vincentio, 
Auch that's a wonders : father's commonly 
Doe got their children: bur in this caſe of woing, 
3 F< il de thall get a fire, if I faile not of my cunning. Ex. 
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Tux TAMING or TE Shrew, 
Actus Tertia. 
Enter Lucentio, Hortentio, and Biancz 


Luc. Fidler forbeare you grow too forward (ir, 
Hane you ſo ſoone forgot the entertainment 
Her ſiſter Katherine welcom'd you withall. 
Hort. But wrangling pedant this is 
The patroneſſe of heauenly harmony: 
Then giue me leaue to haue prerogatine, 
And when in mulicke we haue ſpent an houre | ; 
Your lecture ſhall haue leiſure for as much. 5 
Luc, Prepoſterous aſſe that neuer read ſo farre, 8 
To know the cauſe why muſicke was ordain d 1 
Was it not to refreſh the mind of man "i 
After his ſtudies, or his vſuall paine ? | 
Then giue e leave to read philoſophy f 
And while I pauſe, ſerue in your harmony, | 
Hor Sirra, I will beare theſe hraues of thine. 


Bian. Why gentlemen, you do me double wrong, 1 
To ſtriue for that which reſteth in my choice: | 
am no breeching ſcholler in the ſchooles, 8 \ 
Ile not be tied to houres, nor pointed times, x 
But learne my leſſons as I pleaſe myſelfe, : 1 
And to cut off all ſtrife heere fit we downe, * 
Take you the inſtrument, play you the whiles, : 5 


His lecture will be done ere you have tua'd. 
Hort. You'll leaue his lecture when I am in tune? 
Luc. That will be neuer, tune your inſtrument. 
Bian. Where left we laſt ? 3 
Luc. Heere madam : Hic ibat ſimoit, hic e figcria 5 | 
bic Reterat priami regia celſaſenis. 3 
Bian. Conſter them. : 
: 


Tak Tammo or THE SHREW, 


Luc. Hic ibat, as I told you before Simois, I am Lucentio, 
kc eſt, ſonne vnto Vincentio of Piſa, Sigeria tellus, diſguiſed 
thus to get your love, hic fleterat, and that Lucentio that 
comes 2 wocing Priami, is my man Tranio, regia, bearing 
ny port, celfa ſenis that we might beguile the old pantalowne. 

Hor. Madam my inſtrument's in tune. 

gian. Let's heare, oh fie the treble tarres. 

Luc. Spit in the hole man, and tune againe. 

#i2n, Now let mee ſee if I can conſter it. Hic ibat firms, 
L know you not, hic eff figeria tellus, I truſt yon not, vie a- 
: terat priami take heede he heare vs not, regia preſume not, 


mY 
7 
* 
a 
q 
Fg 
F. 4 
* 
+* * 4 
3 
1 
n 
1 
* : 
=" 
fs; 
224 
4 * * 
5 
5. 

"#. 

wa. of 
1 

: 
. 

* 

- 5 4 
4+ 
5 
Fa. 

w 
5 
* 

. 


Now for my life the knaue doth court my loue 
* Pedaſcule, Tie watch you better yet: 
in time I may belicue yet I miſtruſt. 
Bilan. Miſtruſt it not, for ſure Tacides. 
Was Aiax cal'd fo from his grandfather. 
* Fort, I muſt beleeue my waſter, cle I promiſe you, 
J ſnopld be arguing ſtill vpon that doubt, 
Hut let it reſt, now Litis to you: 
Good maſter take it not vnkindly pray 
That 1 have been thus pleaſant with you both, 
ert. You may go walke, and giue me leaue a while, 
My eſſons make no muſicke in three parts. 
Luc. Are you fo formall {.r, well I muſt waits 
And watch withall, for but I be deceiu'd, 
Dur tne muſition groweth amorous. 
Hor. Madam, before you touch the inſtrument, 
To learne the order of my fingering, 


nat begin with rudiments of art, 


F cia /ents diſpaire not. 

Hier. Madam, tis now in tune. 

Luc. All but the baſe, 
* Her. The baſe is right, tis the baſe knane that iarres, 
: Luc. How fierie and forward our pedant is, 
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To teach you gamoth in a briefer ſort, 

More pleaſaut, pithy and effectuall, 

Then hath beene taught by any of my trade, 

And there it is in writing faircly drawne. 
Bian. Why, Iam paſt my gamouth long agoe. 
Hor. Yet read the gamouth of Hertentio. 
Bian. Gamauth I am the ground of all accord : 

A re, to plead Hortenſio's paſſion: 

Beeme, Bianca take him for thy lord 

C faut, that loues with all affection - 

D ſol re, one cliffe, two notes haue I. 

Ela mi, ſhow pitty or I die. 

Call you this gamouth ? tut J like it not, 

Old faſhions pleaſe me beſt, I am not ſo nice 

To charge true rules for old inuentions. 


Enter a Meſſenger, 


Nicke. Miſtreſſe your father prayes you leaue your bo 
And helpe to dreſſe your ſiſters chamber vp, 
You know to morrow is the wedding day. 

Bian. Farewell ſweete maſters both, T muſt be gon. 

Luc. Faith miſtreſſe then I haue no caule to ſtay, 

Hor. But I haue cauſe to pry into this pedant, 
Methinkes he lookes as though he was in loue : 
Yet if thy thonghts Bianca be ſo humble | 
To caſt thy wandring eies on cuery ſtale : | 
Seize thee that liſt, if once I finde thee ranging, | 
Hortenſio will be quit with thee by changing. Fu 


Enter Baptiſta, Gremio, Tranio, Katherine, Bianca, au 


others, attendants. N 


Baß. Signior Lucentis, this is the pointed day 
That Katherine and Petruchio ſhould be married, 
And yet we heare not of our foanc in law: 


— Mo. Me, bat 
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J | What will be ſaid, what mockery will it be? 
Jo want the bride-groome when the prieſt attends 
o {peake the ceremoniall rites of marriage? 
hat faies Lucentis to this ſhame of ours ? 
| late. No ſhame but mine: I muſt forſooth be forſt 
To giue my hand oppos'd againſt my heart 

3 Vato a mad-braine rudeſby full of ſpleene, 
1 Who woo'd in haſte, nd meanes to weld at leiſure 
! told you I, he was a franticke foole, 
Tung his bitter jeſts in blunt behauiour, 

* And to be noted for a merry man; 
4 Hee'll wooe a thouſand, point the day of marriage, 
Male friends, innite, and proclaime the banes, 
Vet never meancs to wed where he hath woo'd : 
dio muſt the world point at poore Katherine, 

* And ſay, loc, there is mad Petruchio's wife 
© it it would pleaſe him come and marrie her. 
o Tra. Patience good Katherine and Baptiſta too, 

| V pon My life Petruchio means but well, 
* W. nat euer fortune ſtayes him from his word, 
| Though he be blunt, 1 knew him paſſing wiſe, 
LT hough he be merry, yet withall he's honeſt. 

Hate. Would Katherine had never ſeen though. 

Ext” weeping, 

| Faß. Go pirle, I cannot blame thee now to weepe, 
; Tor ſuch an iniucie would vexe a verie faint, 
Much more a ſhrew of impatient humour. 


+ Lox 2/6 


Enter Biondalio., 


Bion. * maſter, newes, and ſuch newes as you neuer 
he 41 0 0 


Baþ. Is it new and old too? how may chat be 
in. Why, is it not newes to heare of Petruchiy's com- 
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Baß. Is he come? 

Bion. Why no ſir ? 

Bap. What then ? 

Bion. He is comming. 

Baß. When will he be heere ? 

Bion. When he ſtands where I am, and ſees you there, 

Tra. But ſay, what to thine olde newes ? 

Bion. Why Petruchio is comming, in a new hat and » 
olde ierkin, a paire of old breeches thrice turn'd; a pace 
bootes that haue been candle-caſes, one buckled, ang e 
lac'd : an old ruſty {word tane out of the towne armory, « | 
a broken hilt, and chapeleſſe: with two broken points 
horſe hip'd with an olde mothy ſaddle, and ſtirrops 6! 
kindred : beſides poſſaſt with the glanders, and like to 
in the chine, troubled with the lampaſſe, infected wit! 
faſhions, full of windegalls, ſped with ſpauins, raied wien 
yellowes, paſt cure of the fiues, ſtarke ſpoyl'd with the ig 
gers, begnawne with the bots, wald in the backe, and (houl- 
der · ſnotten, necre leg d before, and with a halfe· checkt bittc 
and a headiſtal} of ſheepes leather, which being reſtrain<4 to 
keepe him from (tumbling, hath been often burſt, and now 
repaired with knots : one girth ſixe times peec'd, and e 
mans crupper of velure which hath two letters for her nom: 
fairely ſet down in ſtuds, and heere and there peec'd wit 
packthreed. | 

Laß. Who comes with hm? | 

Bion. Oh fir, his Jackey, for all the world capariſon“ 
the horſe : with a linnen ſtock on one leg, and a kerſey bt 
hoſe on the other, gartred with a red and blew lift; 2 
hat, and the humor of fourty fancies prickt in't tor a feste 
a monſter, a very monſter in apparell, and not like a ch 
foot-boy, or a gentlemans lacky. | | 

Tra. Tis tome old bumor pricks him to this faſhion, 5} 
oftentimes he goes but meane apparel'd. 
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e. 1 am glad he's come, howſoere he comes. 

ion. Why fir, he comes not. 
gag. Didſt thou not ſay he comes ? 

on. Who, that Petruchio came: 

5 £:þ. 1, that Petruc hio came. 

; * en. No fir, I ſay his horſe comes with him on his dis. 

e. Why that's all one. 

" in. Nay by S. Iamy, I hold yon a penny, a horſe and a 


eon is more then one, and yet not many. 
ie! 1 6 


Enter Petruchio and Grumio. 


Come where be theſe gallants ? who's at home ? 
3 4b. You are welcome ir. 

pet. And yet I come not well. 

Saß. And yet you halt not. 

74, Not fo well apparel'd as I wiſh you were. 
Poet. Were it better I ſhould ruſh ia thus: 

ur MF where is Kate where is my lovely bride ? 

int Bw does my father? gentle: me thinkes you frowne, 
1 wherefore gaze this goodly company, 


now they ſaw ſome wondrous monument, 
We £ Ne 5 or vauſuall prodigie : 
ame, Why fic, you know this is your wedding day : 
wit : ” were we ſad, fearing you would not come, 
N. aw ſadder that you come fo vnprouided : 
F doi? this habit, ſhame to your eſtate, | 
d lth An cye-ſore o our folecmue feſtiuall. | 
bo! . And tell vs what occaſion of import [ 
1N C $12'!: all fo long detain'd you from your wife, | 1 
thc Hud ſent you hither ſo volike yourſelfe? 
ri Hel. Tedious it were to tell, and harſh to heare, | q 
teeth! am come to keepe my word, 4 
2, FRE 1cgh in ſome part inforced to digreſſe, 1 
| * aich at more leiſure 1 will ſo excuſe, 1 
44 bs! 4 | | As F 
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As you ſhall. well be ſatisfied withall. 

But where is Kate ? I ſtay too long from her, 

The morning weares, *tis time we were at church. 
Tra. See not your bride in theſe vnreuerent robes, 

Goe to my chamber, put on clothes of mine. 

Pet. Not I, belicue me, thus Ile viſit her. > 
Baß. But thus I truit you will not marrie her, b 7 
Petr. Good ſooth cuen thus: therefore ha done with wor '- 4 | 

To me ſhe's married not vnto my clothes: 5 

Conld I repaire what ſhe will weare in me, 

As I can change theſe poor accoutrements, 

*Twere well for Kate, aud better for myſelfe. 

But what a fools am 1 to chat with you, 

When I ſhould bid good morrow to my bride ? 

And ſealc the title with a louely kifle. 

Tra. He hath ſome meaning in his mad attire, 

We will perſwade him be it poſlible, 

To put on better ere he go to church. 
Baß, lie after him, and fee the eyent of this. Fx: 
Tra. But fir, lgouc concerneth vs to adde 

Her fathers liking, which to bring to paſſe 

As betore imparted to your worſhip, . | 

am to get 2 man what ere he be, | | 

It ikills not much, wecle ft him to our tui ue, N 

And he ſhall be /incentio of Piſa, 

And make aſſurance heere in Padua 

Of greater ſummes then I haue promiſed, 3 

So ſhall you quietly enjoy your hope, IF, 

And marrie ſweete Bianca with conſent. BE! 
Luc. Were it not that my fellow ſchoolmaſter 55 

Doth watch Bianca's ſteps fo narrowiy: 

"Twere good methinkes to ſteale our marriage, 
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\hich once perform'd, let all the world ſay no, 
lle keepe mine owne deſpite of all the world. 
Tra. That by degrees wee meane io looke into, 
id watch our vantage in this buſineſſe, 
ce! ouer reach the graybeard Gremts, 
he narrow prying father Minola, 
The quaint muſitian, amorous Zito, 
All for my maſters fake Lucentio. 


Enter Gremio. 
Sipnior Cremio, came you from the charch ? 

re. As willingly as ere I came from ſchoole. 

* And is the bride and bridegroom comming home: 

Gre. A bridegroome ſay you? *tis a groome indeed, 

\ grumling groome, and that the girle (hall tude, 

774. Curſter then ſhe, why "tis impoſſible. 

re. Why he's a deuill, a deuill, a very hend. 

Ta. Why ſhe's a devil, a denill, the deullls damme. 

Gre, Tot, ſhe's a lambe, a done, a foole to him: 
tell you fir Lucentis; when the prieſt 
ould aſke if Katherine ſhould be his wiſe, 

I, by goggs Woones quoth he, and {wore ſo loud, 
That all amaz'd, the prieſt let fall the booke. 

Ad as he ſtoop'd againe to take it vp, 

+013 mzd-brain'd bridegroome tooke him ſuch a cuffe, 
it down fell prieſt and booke, and booke and prieſt, 
Note take them vp quoth he if any liſt, 

* 7:4. What faid the wench when he roſe acaine ? 

C12. Trembled and ſhooke for why he {tamp'd and ſwore, 
a it the vicar ment to cozen him: but after many ceremonies 
cone, he calls for wine, a health quoth he, as if he had been 
20007.) carowſing to his mares after a ſtorme, quaft off the 
nuadell, and threw the ſops all in the {extons face: having 
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Tur Tammc of THE SRE. 


no other reaſon but that his beard grew thinne and hunger); 
and ſeem'd to aſke him ſops as he was drinking. This 


he tooke the bride about the neck and kiſt her lips with 1c 


a clamorous ſmacke, that at the parting all the church 
eccho : and I ſeeing this, came thenee for very ſhamc, 
after mee I know the rout is comming, ſuch a mad mar 
neuer was before: harke, harke I heare the minſtrels, ff 
Muficte þ! 


Enter Petruchio, Kate, Bianca, Hortenſio, Baptiit- 
Petr. Gentlemen and friends I thanke you for your pa. 

I know you thinke to dine with mee to day, 

And haue prepar'd great ſtore of wedding cheere, 

But ſo it is, my halte doth call mee hence, 

And therefore heere I meanc to take my leaue, 
Baß. Is't pothble you will away to night? 
Pet. 1 muſt away to day before night come, 

ſake it no wonder: it you knew my buſineſſe, 

Yon would intreate me rather goe then ſtay : 

And honeft company, I thanke you all, 

That hauc beheld me giue away myſelfe 

Jo this molt patient, ſweete, and vertuous wite, 

Pine with my father, drinke a health to mee, 

For I muſt hence, and farewell to you all. 

Tra. Let vs intreate you ſtill after dinner. 
Pet. it may not be, 

Cru. Let me intreate you. 

Pet. It cannot be. 

Kat, Let me intreate you. 

Pet. I am content. 

Kat. Are you content to ſtay: 

Pet. i am content you ſhall iutreate me ſtay, 

But yet not ſtay, in treate me how you can. 

Aut. Now it you loue me ſtay. 


oY 
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Tak Taming or TRE Sterw. 


Pet. Crumio, my horſe, 

Gru. 1 fir they be ready, the oates haue eaten the horſes, 
Kat. Nay then, 

Doc what thou canſt, I will not goo to day, 

3 „ nor to-morrow, not till I pleaſe myſelfe, 

ie dore is open fir, there lies your way, 


1 ou may be jogging whiles your bodtes are green? 

5 1 xr mee, lle not be gone till T pleaſe myſelfe, 

rise you'll proue a 1olly ſurly groome, 1 
; CT. 114 take it on you at the firſt fo ronndly, F 
| en. O Kate content thee prethee be not augrie. | 
: Kate, J will be angry, what haſt thou to Jos , 

| 


Faber, be quiet, he ſhall ſtay my leiſure, 
S G»-, I marrie fir, now it begins to worke. 


et. Gentlemen, forward to the bridall dinner, [| 
ee u woman may be maide a foole 1 
14 s had not ſpirit to reſiſt, fl 


Det. They ſhall go forward Kate at thy command, 
Dc the bride you that attend on her, 
T'- (2 the feaſt, reuell and domineere, 
| 2 full meaſure to her maiden - head, 
e madde and merry, or goe hang yourſelucs: 
3 fir my bonny Kate, ſhe mult with gie: 
Hohe not big, nor ſtampe, nor Nare, nor fret, 
one maſter of what is mine owne, 
bee is my goods, my chattels, ſhe is my houſe, 
,outnold-ftafte, my field my barne, 
borſe, my oxe, my aſſe, my any thing, 
here ſhee ſtands, touch her who cuer dare, 
g mine action on the proudeſt he 
hat ft s my ay in Padua: Crumia 
he orth thy weapon, wee are beſet with theeves, 
ay wiſtreſſe if thou be a mau 
A E 2 Feare 
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Taz Taminc or THE Shrew, 


Feare not {weete wench, they ſhall not touch thee Kate, 


Ile buckler thee againſt a million. Exeunt Pet. 


Baß. Nay, let them goe, a couple of quiet ones. 

Gre, Went they not quickly, I ſhould die with laughing 
Tra. Of all mad matches neuer was the like. 

Luc. Miſtreſſe, what's your opinion of your ſiſter ? 
Bian, That being mad herſelſe, ſhe's madly mated. 
Cre. I warrant him Petruchio is Kated, 


Baß. Neighbours and friends, though bride and br! 


For to ſapply the places at the table, (groom 
You know there wants no iunckets at the feaſt: 
Lucentio you ſhall ſupply the bridegroomes place, 
And let Bianca take her ſiſters roome. 
Tra. Shall ſweete Bianca practiſe how to bride it! 
Bap. She ſhall Lucentio: come gentlemen let's goe. 
| E. 


Enter Grumio. 


Cru. Fie fie on all tired iades, on all mad maſters, 
foule wales: was ener man ſo beaten ? was ener man {o : ai. 


Was ener man ſo weary ? I am ſent before to make a fire, | 


they are commiog after to warme them now were not! 


pot, and ſoone hot; my very lippes might freeze 
reeth, my tongue to the roofe of my mouth, my heart 


belly, ere I ſhould come by a fire to thaw mee, but j wii 


lowing the fire hall warme myſelfe: for conſider: © Þ 


wether, a taller man then 1 will take cold: hol! 
Cartts. 


Enter Curtis. 


Curt. Who is thats calls ſo coldly ? 
Gru. A piece of ice: if thou deubt it, thou ma!!! 


from my ſhoulder to my heele, with ao greater a run 


nead and my necke, A tire good Curtis, 
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Cur. Is my maſter and his wife comming Grumio ? 

Gr OhT Burtis I, and therefore fire, fire, caſt on no water. 
Cur. Is ſhe fo hot a ſhrew as ſhe's reported? 

ru. She was good Curtis before this froſt: but thou 
bot winter tames man, woman, and beaft: for it hath 
gd my olde maſter, and my new miſtris, and myſelfe fellow 


| ert.. | 

1 3 Cur, Away you three inch foole; I am no beaſt. 
1, FRE ©Gru, Am I but three inches? Why thv horne is a foot and 
Jo long am I at the leaſt. But wilt thou make a fire or ſhall 
| complaine on thee to our miſtris, whole hand (ſhe being 
& now at hand) thou ſhalt ſoone teele, to thy cold comfort, for 
being ſlow in thy hot office. | 
Car, 1 prethee good Grumio, tell me, how gocs the world? 
Cru. A cold world Curtis in euery office but thine, and 
3 therefore fire: doe thy duti:, and haue thy dutie, for my 
# mater and miſtris are allmoſt frozen to deat 
S Cur. There's fire readie, and therefore good .Crumio the 


- 
Cru, Why Tacke boy, ho boy, and as much newes as thou 
W wilt, 
Cur. Come, you are ſo full of conicatching. 
Cru. Why therefore fire, for I hane caught extreme cold. 
3 Where's the cooke, is fupper readie, the houſe trim'd, ruſhes 
rcurd, cobwebs ſwept, the ſeruingmen in their new fuſtion, 
o white ſtockings, and euery officer his wedding garment 
on! Be the /ackes faire within, the Gil, faire without, the 
$ c:rpets laide, and euery thing in order? 
* Gr. All ready: and therefore I pray thee newes. 
u. Firſt known my horſe ia tired, my maſter aud miſtris 
ee out. 
e (ur. How ? 
ut @ F E 3 ru. 
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Cru. Out of their ſaddles into the durt, and thereby hg 


a tale, 
Cur. Let's ha't good Grumis. * 
Cru. Lend thine care. 5 
Cur. Heere, 5 
Gru. There. 5 
Car. This 'tis to feele a tale, not to heare a tale. = 
Cru. And therefore *tis cal'd a ſenſible tale: and th 3 

was but to knocke at your eare, and beſecch liftning : now | | 4 

begin inprimis we came downe a foule hill, my maſter 1! ''; | Þ 

bebinde my miſtris. Z 
Cur. Both, of one horſe ? 1 
Cru. What's that to thee ? 3 
Cur. Why a horſe. a 5 
Cru. Tell thou the tale: but badſt thou not croſ 5 

thou ſhouldſt haue heard how kcr horſe fell, and un 7 

her horſe : thou ſhould!t have heard in how mier a 

how ſhe was bemoil'd, how he left her with the hort- vp; 

her, how he beate me becauſe her horſe ſtumbled, how 1: | 

waded through the dart to plucke him off me: how + Þ 

ſwore, how ſhe prai'd, that neuer prai'd before: how 

ed, how the horſes ranne away, how her bridle Was FR 

how I loſt my crupper, with many thinges of worthy gen. . 

rie, which now ſhall die iu obliuion, and thou returrc 2 

erienc'd to the graue. "I 
* 


Cur. By this reckniug he more ſhrew than ſhe, | 
Gru. I, and that thou and the proudeſt of ou 
finde when he comes home. But what talke I of thi: ” 


iorth Nathaniell, laſeph, Nicholas, Phillip, Walter, Ss 5 
and the reſt: let their heads bee flickely comb'd, the. 4 "a 


coats bruſh'd, and their garters of an indifferent knit, lee 
curtſie with their left legges, and not preſume to touc' 


Tir Tamino Of ThE Shrew. 


| fire of my maſters horſe-taile till they kiſſe their hands. 
Are they all readie ? 
| Cur. They are. 

ru, Call them forth. 

er, Doe you heare ho? you mult meets my maiſter to 


ecnance my miſtris. 
P28 (-:. Why the hath a face of her owne. 
| 3 Cir. Who knoues not that? 
1 | Fier. Thou it ſcemes, that calls for. company to counte- 
| * nance her. 
„. 1 call them forth to credit her. 
| Enter foure ar fiue feruingmen. 
Gru. Why ſhe comes to borrow nothing of them, 
ee. Welcome home Crumio. 
| 2 , How now Grumzo, 
N /;/. What Crumio. 
| Wich. Fellow Grumts. 
e., How now old lad. 
du. Welcome you: how now you: what you: fellow 
Von; ad thus much tor greeting. Now my fprace compa- 
riss, is all readie, and all things neate ? - 
ll things is reedie, how neere is our maſter ? 


. F'nc at hand, alighted by this: and therefore be not 
BR ks pathon, ſilence, I heere my maſter, | 


Enter Petruchio and Kats. 


%%, Where be theſe knaues? what no man ac doore 
875 ol my ſlirrop, nor to take my horſe ? 
is Nathamell, Gregory, Phillip, 


7 er. Hecle, heere ſu, heere firs 
k | Pet. 
5 3 
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Tux Taming or THE Sagrw. 


Pet. Heere ſir, heere fir, heere fir, heere ſir. 
You logger-headed and vnpolliſht groomes : 


What? no attendants ? no regard? no datie ? 
Where is the fooliſh knaue I ſent before? 


Cru. Heero ſir, as fooliſh as I was before. 

Pet. You pezant, ſwaine, you horion malt-horſe drud, 
Did I not bid thee meete me in the Parke, 
And bring along theſe raſcall knaues with thee ? 

Gru. Nathaniels coat fir was not fully made, 
And Gabrielt pumpes, were all vnpinkt i'th heele : 
There was no linke to colour Peters hat, 
And Walters dagger was not come from ſheathing : 
There were none fine, but Adam, Rafe and C regorie, 
The reſt were ragged, old, and beggerly, 
Yet as they are, heere they are come to meete you, 


Pet. Go raſcals, go, and fetch my ſupper in. Ex. ſer 


Where is the life that late I led ? 
Where are thoſe ? Sit downe Kate, 
And welcome. Sovd, fond, ſoud, ſoud. 


Enter fjeruants with fiber. 


Why when i fay ? Nay good ſweete Kate be merrie. 
Off with my boots, you rogues : you villaines, when? 
it was the friar f orders gray, 
As he forth walked on his way. 
Out you rogue, you plucke my foot awrie, 
Take that, and mend the plucking of the other, 
Be mercie Kate ſome water heere : what hoa.” 


Enter one with water. 


Where's my ſpaniel Troilus * Sirra, get you hence, 


And bid my cozen Ferdinand come hither: 


Ly 4.4 
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aud {cruc it thus to me that loue it not ? 
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Tak Tamiic or THE Snrew. 


he Kate that you muſt kiſſe, and be acquainted with. 
V here are my {lippers ? ſhall I have ſome water? 


owe Kate and waſh, and welcome hearti! y: 
WT: horſon villaine, will you let it fall ? 


Kate. Patience I pray you, 'twas a fault vnwilling. 
Pct, A horfon beetie-headed flap-ear'd knaue : 


Come Kate fit downe, I know you haue a ſtomack, 
uin you giue thankes, ſweete Kate, or elſe ſhall 1 ? 
What's this, mutton ? | 


1 Ser. 1. 
Pet. Who brought it? 
Peter. 1. 


Pet. "Tis burat, and fo is all the meat 


hat dogges are theſe ? where is the raſcall cooke ? 


b How durſt you villaines bring it from the dreſſer 
Ibere, take it to you, trenche:s, cups, and all: 
E 7 Lcedieffe jolt-heads and vnmanner'd llaues. 


10 
II a 5 : 
What, do you grumble ? Ile be with you ſtraight. 


47 


Kats, 1 pray you huſband be not ſo diſquiet, 
be meat was well, if you were io contented, 
Pet, I tell thee Kate, *twas burnt and dried away, 


5 ad 1 exprefiefly am forbid to touch it : 


t cngenders choller, planteth anger, 


N 3 And better *twere that both of vs did faſt, 


14 
2 Z 


2 511 of ourſelues, ourſelues are chollericke, 


Iden fecde it with ſuch ouer - roſted fleſh : 


Be vatient, to morrow 't ſhall be mended, 
Autor this night we'l faſt for companie. 
Dome I will bring thee to thy bridall chawber. Exeunt. 


Enter 


Tur TaminG OF THE SHREW, 


Enter ſeruants ſeverally. 


Nat. Peter didſt euer fee the like. 
Peter. He kills her in her owne humor. 
Crumio, Where is he? 


Enter Curtis a feruant. 


Cur. In her chamber, making a ſermon of continencic ty 
her, and railes, and ſweares, and rates, thai ſhe (poore 
ſoule) knowes not which way to ſtand, to looke, to gabe 
and fits as one new rifen from a dreame. - Away, away, t» 


he is comming hither. 


Enter Petruchio. 

Pet. Thus haue I politickely begun my reigne, 
And 'tis my hope to end ſucceſſefully : 
My faulcon now is ſharps, and paſſing emptie, 
And till ihe ſtoope, ſhe muſt not be ful] gorg'd, 
For then (he neuer lookes vpon her lure, 
Another way I haue to man my haggard, 
To make her come, and know her keepers call: 
That is, to watch her, as we watch theſe kites, 
That daite, and beate, and will not be obedient : 
She eate no meate to day, nor none ſhail eate. 
Laſt night ſhe Nept not, nor to night ſhe ſhall not: 
As with the meat, ſome vndeſerued fault 
Tie finde about the making of the bed, 
And heere Ile fling the pillow, there the bouliter, 
This way the couerlet, another way the ſheets : 
I. and amid this hurly I intend, 
That all is done in renerend care of her, 
And in concluſion, ſhe ſhall watch all night, 
And if ſhe chance to nod, lle raile and brawle, 
And with the clamour keepe her ſtill awake: 


— 4 


Tu TAMING OF THE SHREW. 


This is a way to kill a wife with kindneſſe, 

4:4 thus Ile curbe her mad and headitroug humors 

ie that knowes better how to tame a ſhrew, 
Now let him ſpeake, tis charitie to ſhew. Exit: 


Enter Tranio and Hortenio, 
7a. Is't poſlible friend Liſio, that miſtris Bianca 


+ ih fancie any other but Lucentio, 
* il u fir, ſhe beares me faire in hand, 


Sir, to fatisfie you in what I haue faid, 


stand by, and marke the manner of bis teaching. 


Enter Blanca. 


Ui. Now miſts profit you in what you read ? 
Din. What maſter reade you firſt, reſolue me that? 


Har. I read, that I profeſſe the art to loue. 

| Zian, And may you proue fir maſter of your art. 

1 Lu, While you ſweete deere proue miſtreſſe of my heart. 
5 Han. Quicke proceecers marry, now tell me I pray, 

| 


Noa that durſt ſweare that your miltris Bianca 


3 d me in the world ſo well as Lucent. 

I Oh deſpightfull loue, vicon{tant womankind, 
18558 Liſia this is wonderfull, 

fer. Miſtake no more, I om not L/, 

D Ir a mufſttian as I ſeeme to bee, 

7 one that ſcorne to live in this diſguiſe, 

uchi a one as leaues a gentleman, 

Hu makes a god of ſuch a cullion, 

2 ur, that I am call'd Hortenſio. 

= 7. ignior Hortenſio, I haue often heard 

1 intire affection to Bianca, 

"a ſince mine eyes are witueſſe of her lightneſie, 


I will 


S = * 
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Tuk Taue or THE SHREW. 


I will with you, if you be ſo contented, 
Forſweare Bianca, and her loue for euer. 


Hor. See how they kiſſe and court: ſignior Lucentis, 


Heere is my hand, and heere I firmly vow, 
Neuer to woo her more, but do forſweare her 
As one vnworthy all the former fauors 
That 1 haue fondly flatter'd them withall. 

Tra. And heere I take the like vnfaincd oath, 
Neuer to marrie with her, though ſhe would intreate, 
Fie on her, ſee how beaſltiy ſhe doth court him. 


Hor. Would all the world but he had quite forſwor 1- 


For me, that I may ſurely keepe mine oath, 

J will be married to a wealthy widdow, 

Ere thre: dayes paſſe, which hath as long lon'd me, 

As I haue lou'd this proud difdainfull haggard, 

And ſo farewell ſignior Lucentts, | 

Kindneſſe in women, not their beauteous lookes 

Shall win my loue, and ſo I take my leave, 

In re{olution, as I ſwore before. : 
Tra, Miſtris Bianca, bleſſe you with ſuch grace, 

As longeth to a lovers bleſſed caſe : 

Nay, I haue tane you napping gentle loue, 

And have forſworne you with Horten ſio. 


Bian. Trani you teſt, but haue you both forſworrs 


Tra. Miſtcis we haue. 

Luc. Then we are rid of Liſio. 

Tra. I'faith hee't haue a luſtie widdow now, 
That ſhall be woo'd, and wedded in a day. 

Bian, God giue him joy. 

Tra, I, and khee't tame her, 

Bian. He ſayes ſo Trans. 

Tra. Faith he is gon vnto the taming ichoole. 


Bian. The taming ſchoole: what is there ſuch a p 


Tux Taminc or THE SHREW, 


Tra, I miſtris, and Petruchio is the malter, | 
at tcacheth trickes eleuen and twentie long, i 
re tame a ſhrew, and charme her chattering tongue. p 


Enter Biondello. 1 


nion. Oh maſter, maſter I haue watcht ſo long, 
That 1 am dogge-wearie, but at laſt I ſpied 
An antient angell comming downe the hill, 
ſetue the turne. 

. What is he Biondello ? 

hien. Maſter, a marcantant, or a pedant, 
& know got what, but formall in apparel, 

In gate and countenance ſurely like a father. 
* Luc, And what of him Trans ? 

# Tra, If he be credulous, and truſt my tale, 
7 5. make him glad to ſceme Vincentio, 

Vaud give aſſurance to 3 Minola, 

| 2 if he were the right Vincentio. 


Par, "Take me your loue, and then let me alone. 


nter a Pedant. 
Fed. God ſaue you (ir, 
. And you fir, you are welcome, 
EF rauaile you farre on or are you at the fartheſt ? 
E Sir at the fartheſt for a wecke or two, 
Mt thei vp farther, and as farre as Rome, 
Had ſo to Tripolie, if God lend me life. 
| Tra. What countreyman I pray ? 
Ped. Ot Mantua. 
Ta. Of Mantua fir, marrie God forbid, 
} And come to Padua careleſle of your life. 
ed. My life fir? how I pray? for that goes hard. 


Tra. 


TRE TAM Ixd or Tur SHRREW. 


Tra. Tis death for any one in Mantua 
To come to Padua, know you not the canſe ? 
Your ſhips are ſtaid at Venice, and the duke 
For priuate quarrell *twixt your duke and him, 
Hath publiſh'd and proclaim'd it openly : 
"Tis maruaile, but that yon are but newly come, 
You might haue heard it elſe proclaim'd about, 
Ped. Alas fir, it is worſe for me then ſo, 
For I haue bills for monie by exchange 
From Florence and muſt heere deliuer them. 
Tra. Well ſir, to doe you courteſie, 
This will I doe, and this will IL aduiſe yon. 
Firſt tell me, haue you euer beene at Pu 
Pe4. I fir, in Pia haue J often bin, 
Piſa renowned for graue citizens. 
Tra. Among them know you one Vincentio? 
Ped. J know him not, but I haue heard of him : 
A merchant of incomparable wealth. 
Tra. He is my father fir, and ſooth to ſay, 
In count'nance ſome what doth reſemble you. 
Bion. As much as an apple doth an oylter, and 4!! or 
Tra. To ſave your lite in this extremitie, 
This fauor will I doe you for his fake, 
And thinke it not the worſt of all your fortunes, 
That you are like to Sir YVincentio, 
His name and credit ſhall you vndertake, 
And in my houſe you (hall be friendly lodg'd, 
Looke that you take vpon you as you ſhould, 
You vnderſtand me fir : ſo ſhall you ſtay 
Till you haue done your buſineſſe in the citie : 
If this be court'ſie ſir, accept of it. 
Ped. Oh fir I doe, and will repute you euer 
The patron of my life and libertie, 


Tax TamincG or THE SHREW. 


Ih 11, Then goe with me, to make the matter good, 
his by the way I let you vnderſtand, 
[7 father is heere look'd for euerie day, 
0 paſſe aſſurance of a dowre in marriage 
Tyixt me, and one Baptiſtas daughter heere : 
al theſe circumſtances Ile jaſtruct you, 
4 08 with ime tO cioath you as becomes you, Exeunt. 


* 
* 


Actus Quartus. Scozna Prima, 


Enter Katherina and Grumio. 


Cru. No, no forſocth I dare not for my life. 
Kat, The more my wrong, the more his ſpite appcares. 
3 Nhat, did he marrie me to famiſh me:? 

q zeggers that come vnto my tothe doore, 

on intreatic haue © preſent almes, 

W cot, <{ewhere they meete with charitic : 

Wi |, who neuer knew how to intreate, 

Kor ncncr necded that I ſhould intreatc;, 

n {taru'd for meate, giddie for lacke ot iteepe : 

W th outhes kept waking, aud with brawling ted, 
che which ſpights me more then all theſe wants, 
75 docs it ynder name of perfect loue: 

1 % ſonld fay if I ſhould Neepe or cate, 

1 Hh deadly ſickneſſe, or elfe preſent death. 

| Irrerhee goe, and get me ſome repalt, 

ö * ce not what, fo it be wholſome foode. 

om M0 ſay you to a neats Foote ? 

n ite, 'Tis paſling good, I prethee let me halle is. 
8 0/4: | teareit is too chollericke a meate, 

5 lay you to a fat tripe finely broyl'd ? 

: | ute, Llike it well, good Grim: fetch it me. 


Cru. 
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Cru. I cannot tell, I feare 'tis chollericke. 
What ſay you to a pecce of beefe and muſtard? 
Rate. A diſh that I do loue to feede vpon. 
Gru. I but the muſtard is too hot a little. 
Kate. Why then the beefe, and let the muſtard reſt, 
Gru. Nay then I will not, you ſhall haue the muſtard 
Or elſe you get no beefe of Grumio. 
Kate. Then both or one, or any thing thou wilt. 
Gru. Why then the muſtard without the beefe. 
Kate. Go get thee gone, thou falſe deluding Nlaue, 


we ® * % "/ +4 


That feed'ſt me with the verie name of meate. 
Sorrow on thee, and all the packe of you 
That triumph thus vpon my miſerie : 

Go get thee-gone I ſay. 


Enter Petruchio, and Hortenho with mente. 
Petr. How fares my Kate, what ſweeting all a-mort ? 
Hor. Miſtris, what cheere ? 
Kate, Faith as cold as can be. 
Pet. Plucke vp thy ſpirits, looke cheerefully vpon 
Heere loue, thou ſceſt how diligent I am, 
To dreſſe thy meate myſelfe, and bring it thee. 
I am ſare ſweet Kate, this kindneſſe merits thankes, 
What, not a word? nay then thou lou'ſt it not: 
Aud all my paines is forted to no proofe. 
Heere take away this diſh, 
Kate. I pray you let it ſtand. 
Pet. The pooreſt ſeruice is repaide with thankes, 
And ſo ſhall mine before you touch the meate. 
Kate. I thanke you fir, 
Hor. Signior Petruchio, fie you are to blame: 
Come miſtris Kate, Ile bene you companie. 


Fall. 


71 11. 
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Pot. Fate it vp all Hortenſio, it thou loueſt mee: 
Much good do It vnto thy gentle heart: 
ante apace; and now my honie lone, 

Will we return vnto thy fathers houſe, 

And reuell it as brauely as the beſt, 

With Gilken coats and caps, and golden rings, 
Jin ruſſes and cuffes, and fardingales, and thinges : 
> With ſcarfes and fannes, and double change of brau'ry, 
5 Wun amber bracelets, beads, and all this knau'ry. 
FIN baſt thou din'd ? The tailor ſtayes thy leafure, 
5 To dech thy bodie with his ruling treafure, 


Enter Tailhr. 
Come tailor, let vs fee theſe ornaments 


Enter Haberdaſber. 


* 
* 
f 4 
* 


* 
4 


forth the cowne. What newes with you fir ? 
„ Heere is ihe cap your worſhip did beſpeake. 

. Why this was moulded on a porrenger, 

last dich: fhe, fie, tis lewd and filthy, 

is cockle or a wallnut-ſhel}, 

FA knack, a toy, a tricke, a babies cap: 

way with it come let me haue a bigger. 

ele haue no bigger, this doth fit the time, 

5 nad gentle women weare ſuch caps as theſe. 

. When you are gentle, you ſhall haue one too 

bot till then, 

„That will not be in haſt. 

ate. Why fir I truſt I may have leaue to ſpeak 

Wo peaks T will, I am no childe, no babe, 

W o'r teers haue indur'd me ſay my minde 


en canner, beſt you ſtop your cares, 
eu tcl] the anger of my heart, 
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Or elſe my heart concealing it will breake, 
And rather then it ſhall, T will be tree, 
Euen to the vttermoſt as I pleaſe in words. 

Pet. Why thou ſaieſt true, it is a paltrie cap, 

A cuſtard coffen, a bauble, a ſilken pie, 
J love thee well in that thou lik'ſt it noc. 

Kate. Love me, or lone me not, I like the cap, 
And it I will have, or I will haue none. 

Pet. Thy gowne why I : come tailor let vs ſee't, 
Oh mercie god, what maſking ſtuffe is heere ? 
Whats this? a fleeve ? 'tis like a demi-cannon, 
What, vp and downe caru'd like an apple tart ? 
Heers ſnip, and nip, and cut, and {liſh and laſh, 
Like to a cenſor in a barbers ſhoppe + | 
Why what a deuils name a tailor cal'ſt thou this ? 

Hor. I ſee ſhees like to haue neither cap nor gown, 

Tail. You bid me make it orderlie and well, 
According to the faſhion, and rhe time, 

Pet. Marrie and did: but if you be remembred, 
did not bid you marre it to the time, 

Goe hop me ouer cuery kennell home, 
For vou ihall hop without my cuſtome fir ; 
Ile none of it; hence, make your beſt of ir. 

Kate. i never ſaw & better faſhion'd gowne, 
More qucint, more pleaſing, nor more@ommendablc . 
Belike you meanè to make a puppet of me. 


Pet. Why true, he meanes to make a puppet oft 4 
Tail. She ſaics your worſhip meanes to make a papp. ©. (WIS © 
Pet. Oh moltittroas arrogance : 155 Bi 
Thou lyeſt, thou thred, thou thimble, | | 4 a 


Thou yard three quarters, halte yard, quarter, nail 
Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter cricket thou: 
Brau'd in mine owne honfe with a ſkeine of thred: 
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Away thou ragge, thou quantitie, thou remnant, 
l ſhall fo be-mete thee with thy yard, 
boa (halt thinke on prating whil'ſt thou Jiu'ft : 
7 +211 thee 1, that thou haſt marr'd her gowne. 
* 74, Your worſhip is deceiu'd, the gowne is made 
st as my maſter had direction: 
cums gave order how it ſhould be done. 
Cu. I gane him no order, I gane him the ſtuffe. 
Ti. But how did you deſire it ſhould be made ? 
Gr. Marrie fir with needle and thred. 
Jail. But did you not requeſt to haue it cut? 
ru. Thou haſt fac'd many things. 
Tail. J haue. | 
Fu. Face not mee: thou haſt brau'd many men, brave 
not me; J will neither bee fac'd nor brau'd. I ſay vnto thee, 
$1 vid thy maſter cat out the gowne, but J did not bid lum 
11t it io pieces; ergo thou lieſt. 
Tail. Why heere is the note of the fachion to teſtific. 
Pet. Read it. 
n., The note lies in's throate if he ſay I ſaid ſo. 
ail, Inprimis a looſe bodied gowne. 
u. Maſter, it euer I ſaid looſe-bodicd gowne, ſow me in 
Ne (Lirts of it, and beate me to death with a bottoms of 
Norns thred : I ſaid a gawne. 
8 ”:. Proceede. 


6 


Tail, With a ſmall compaſt cape. 
Cru, 1 conteſſe the cape. 
. With a tranke flecne. 
Cru. 1 confeſſe two ſleeues. | 
Tail. The ſleeues curiouſly cur, 
et. 1 there's the villainie. 
- Error i'th bill fir, error i'th bill? I commanded the 
e iuld be cut out, and ſow'd vp againe, and that Ile 
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Becauſe his painted ſkin contents the eye. 
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prove vpon thee, though thy little fioger be armed 
thimble. 8 

Tail. This is true that I fay, and I had thee is, 
where, thou ſhouldſt know it. 

Cru. I am tor thee ſtraight: take thon the bill, guess 
thy meate-yard, and ſpare not me. 

Hor. God-a-mercy Crumio, then he ſhall haue no odd. 

Pet. Well fir in breete the gowne is not for mne. 

Gru. Non are ''th right fir, *tis for my miſtris, 

Pet. Go take it vp vnto thy maſters vſe. 

Cru. Villaine, not for thy life: take vp my miſtreſ{c 
for thy maſters vie. 

Pet. Why fir what's your conceit in that ? 

Cru. Oh fir, the conccit is deeper then yon thinke 7; 
Take vp my miſtris gowne to his maſters vc. 
Oh fie, fie, fie. 

Pet. Hortenſio, Tay thou wilt ſee the tailor paide. 
Go take it hence, be gone, aud {ay no more. 

Hor. Tailor, Ile pay thee for thy gowne to morro 
Take no vnkindnefſe of his haſtie words: 
Away I fay, commend me to thy maſter, E= 

Pet. Well come my Aate, we will vato your father 
Euen in theſe honeſt mcane habiliments : 
Our purſes ſhall be proud, our garments poore : | 
For *tis the minde that makes the bodie rich. a 
And as the ſunne breakes through the darkeſt cloud | 
So honor peereth in the meaneſt habit. s 
What is the 1ay more precious then the larke ? 
Becauſe his feathers are more beautifull. 
Or is the adder better then the eele, 
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Oh no Kate: neither art thou the worſe 
For this poore furniture, and meane array, 


Tre TAMING OF THE SHREW. 


thou accounted(t it ſhame, lay it on me, 
+ therefore frolike, we will hence forthwith, 
fo feuſt and ſport vs at thy fathers houſe, 
call my men, and let vs ſtraight to him, 
ing our hories vnto Long-lane end, 
here will we mount, and thither walke on foote, 
| thinke 'tis now fome ſeuen a clocke 
Ba well may we come there by dinner time. 


_—. 144 


Vente. ] dare allure you fir, tis almoſt two 

14 twill be ſupper time ere you come there. 

1 hall be ſeuen ere I go to horle : 

Joe what I ſpeake, or do, or thinke to doe, | 
Wo arc (till croſſing jt, firs let 't alone, 

ill not goe to day, and ere 1 doc, 

1 11:11 be what a clock I ſay it is. 

. Why to this gallant will command the ſunne. 


ter Tranmo, ond the Pea ink aref like Vincent. 


What elle, and but 1 be deceiucd, 
ior Haft may remember me 


4 


e tWentle yeares agoe in Cenga. 


27. Where wee were lodgers, at the Pegaſus, 
1 5 * * 

ell, and hold your owne in any cale 

dach antteritie as longeth to a father. 


Enter Biondello. 

| warrant you: but fir here comes your boy, 
were good he weere ſchool'd. 
{r2, Feare you not him: firra Bionde!ls, 
OY doe our dutie throughlie 1 aduiſe YOU 2 
Nanine were the right Vinceiitio. 

+ut, ſearc not me. 

F 3 
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Sirs, this is the houſc, ple ale it you that 1 call. 


Tra. 
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Tra But haſt thou done thy errand to Baptiſta, 

Bion. ] told him that your father was at Venice, 
And that yon look't for him this day in Padua. 

Tra, Thwart a tall fellow, hold thee that to drinke, 
Heere comes Bapti/ta : ſet your countenance fir, 


Enter Baptiſta and Lucentio: Pedant booted and bare | 1 
Tra. Signior Baptiſta you are happilie met: | 
Sir, this is the gentleman I told you of, 
T pray you {tand good father to me now, 
Give me Bianca for my patrimony, 
Ped. Soft fon : fir by your leaue, hauing come 9 
To gather in ſome debts, my fon Lucentio 
Made me acquainted with a waightie cauſe 
Of loue betweene your daughter and hiraſelfe: 
And for the good report I heare of you, 
And for the loue he heareth to your daughter, 
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And ſhee to him : to fray him uot too long, 4 
J am content in a good Fathers care. | * 
To haue him matcht, and if you pleaſe to like Shs 
No worſe then I vpen ſome agreement NY 
Me ſhall you finde readie and willing : 
With one conſent to have her fo beſtowed : | 1 
For curious I cannot be with you S 
Sigaior Bapiiia, of whom I heare fo well. l 
Baß. Sir, pardon me in what I have to ſay, Y 
Your plainneſſe and your ſhortneſſe pleaſe me wel! * 
Right trac it is your fon Lucentio here | *% 
Doth loue my daughter, and ſhe loueth him 1 


Or both diſſemble deepely their affection: 
Aud therefore it you ſay no more then this, 
That like a father you will deale with him, 
And paſſe my daughter a ſufficient dower, 
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Inne match is made and all is done, 

es sonne hall haue my daughter with conſent, 
„ 1 thanke you ſir, where then doe you know beſt 

© We be afhed and ſuch aſſurance tanc, 

s dhall with either parts agreement ſtand, 

haß. Not in my houſe Lucentic for you know 

picbers haue cares, and I haue manie ſeruanta, 

hBeßdes old Gremio is harkning ſtill, 

d happilie we may be interrupted. 

ia. Then at my lodging, and it like you, 

tere doth my father lie: and there this night 

Wecle paſle the buſineſſe priuately and well : 

4 %1d for your daughter by your ſeruant here, 


3H boy ſhall fetch the ſcriuener preſentlie, 

Ade worſt is this that at ſo lender warning, 

Non are like to haue a thin and ſlender pittance., 

a 3a, It bkes me well : 

nie you home and bid Bianca make her readic ſtraight : 


nd it you will tell what hath hapned, 


, father is arrived in Padua, 
Hud how ſhe's like to be Lucentios wife. 


d. pray the Gods ſhe may with all my heart, Ex. 
8 7:1. Dallic not with the Gods, but get thee gone, 
5 Euter Peter. 


Penior Baptifta ſhall J leade the way, 


5 
Welcome, one meſſe is like to be your cheere, 
| 


one {ir we will better it in Piſa. 
0 


F 4 Enter 
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Enter Lucentio and Biondello. 


Bion. Cambio. 
Luc. What ſaiſt thou Biandellb. 


Biond. You ſaw my maſter winke and laugh vpon yor 


Luc. Biondello, what of that? 


Biond. Faith nothing: but has left me here behind 


bound the meaning or morrall of his fignes and tokens 


Luc. I pray thee moralize them. 


Bind.” Then thus: be is ſate talking with the 


ing father of a deceitfull ſonne 
Luc, And what ot him? 


Biond. His daughter! is to be brought by you to the 


Luc. And then. 


Bion. 2 he old prieſt at Saint Lutes church is at 5c 


mand at all houres. 


Luc. Ard what of all this. 
Bion. I cannot tell, expect they are buſied abou 


terfeit aſſurance : take you aſſurance ol her cum pre 
impremendum ſolem, to th' church take the prieit, clarks, a 


{ome ſufficient honeſt witneſſes : 


It this bee not that you looke for, I have no more i 


But bid Bianca farewell for euer and a day. 
Luc. Hear'ſt thou Briendel. 
Biond. I cannot tarris : I knewa wench married 1; 


1 


noone as ſhe went to the garden for parſeely to ſtu? 


and ſo may you fir : and fo adew fir, my maiter 


pointed me to goe to Saint Lukes to bid the prieſt b. 


come againit you come with your appendix, 

Luc, I may and will, it ſhe be fo contented : 
She will be pleas'd, then wherefors ſhould 1 doubt 
Hap what hap may, THe rouudly go about her: 

It (hall go hard if Cambir 29 without her, 
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Enter Petruchio, Kate, Hortenſio. 
Petr, Come on a Gods name, once more towards our far 
. thers: 
Good lord how bright _ govdly fines the moone 

Kate. The moone, he ſunne: it is not ee Dow. 

et. 1 fay it is the moone that ſhines ſo bright. 

te, I know it is the ſunne that ſhine ſo bright. 

Now by my mothers ſonne, and that's my lcile, 
„ {hall be moone, or ſtarre, or what I lit, 
Or ere | journey to your {fathers houſe-: 
Cor 21, and fetch our horſes backe agiine 
more croſt and croſt, nothing bat croſt. 
Hort. Say as he ſaies, or we ſhall neuer goe. 
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E e. Forward I pray, ſince we haue come lo farr, / 
ud be it moone, or ſunne, or what you pleaſe: 
And if you pleaſe to call it a raſh candle : 
Hcnccforth I yowe it ſhall be ſo for nie. 
| Petr. ] tay it is the moone. 
- Kate. I know it is the moone 
J Petr. Nay then you Iye : it is the bleſſed innne. 
ele. Then God be bleſt, it is the bleſſed ſun. 
e . it is not, when you ſay it is not. 
. 5 the moone changes even as your minde: 
1 What vuR Will haue it nam'd, euen that ic is, 
2 fe 0 10 it (hall be ſo for Katherine. 
5 At. Petruc A goe thy wayes, the field is won. 
| S / Well, forward, for . thus the bowle ſhould run, 
| L... A 5 not ene againſt the bias: 
| 2M it: company is comming hete, 
I ; Enter Vincentio 
E 5 0 


| bo morrow gentle miſtris, where away: 
£ 
Me weete Kate, and tell me truely too, 
Haſt 
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Haſt thou beheld a freſher gentlewoman : 
Such warre of white and red within her cheekes : 
What ſtarrs do ſpangle heaven with ſuch beautie, 
As thoſe two eyes become that heauenly face? 
Faire louelv maide, once more good day to thee : 
Sweete Kate embrace her for her beautics lake. 
Hort. A will make the man mad to make the women 
Kate, Yong budding virgin, faire, and frech, and e 
Whether away, or whether is thy aboade ? 
Happy the parents of ſo faire a childe ; 
Happier the man whom fanourable ſtars 
Alots thee for his lovely Hedfellow. 
Petr. Why how now Fate, I hope thou art not m2 
This is a man old, wrinckled, faded, withered, 
And not a maiden, as thou ſgiſt he is. 
Kats. Pardon old father my miſtaking eyes, 
That haue bia ſo bedazled with the ſuniic, 
That euery thing I look on ſeemeth greene: 
Now I perceive thou art a rcverent father: 
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Pardon I pray thee for my mad miſtaking, # 
Petr. Do good old grandſire, and with all make * z 
Which way thou trauelleſt it along with vs, 2 

Wee ſhall be ioyfull of thy company, 1 
Vin, Faire fir, and you my merry miſtris, 3 


That with your ſtrange encounter much amade me 
My name is call'd Vincentio, my dwelling Piſa, 
And bound I am to Padua, there to uiſite 
A ſonne of mine, which long I haue not ſeer.e. 
Petr, What is his name ? 
Vinc. Lucentio gentle lir. 
Petr. Happily met, the happicr for thy ſonne 
And now by law, as well as reucrent age, 
I may intitle thee my louing father, 
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le filter to my wife, this gentle woman, 
81; {nn by this hath married: wonder not, 
r tot be grieued, ſhe is of good eſteeme, 
Di dowric wealthie, and of worthie birth; 
ende, 0 qualified, as may beſeeme 

e ſpouſe of any noble gentlewoman : 

Let me imbrace with old Vincentio, 

and wander we to ſee thy honeſt ſonne, 

po will of thy arriuall be full joyous. 

„ But is this true, or is it elſe your pleaſure, 
Like picaſant tranailors to breake a ieſt 
Vron the companic you ouertake ? 

Hr, I do aſſure thee father fo it is. 

Petr. Come goe along and ſee the truth hereof, 
Por our firſt merriment hath made thee tcalous. Exeunt. 
er. Well Petruchio, this has put me in heart: 
&1:4ic to my widdow, and if ſhe froward, 
hen haſt thou taught Horten ſio to be vatoward. Exit. 


e Biondello, Lucentio and Bianca, Gremio is out before. 
Hand. Softly and ſwiftly fir, for the prieſt is ready. | 
Luc. fie Brondelia ; but they may chance to necde thee at 
ome therefore leaue vs. g Exit. 
| Gund, Nay faith, Ile fee the church a your backe, 

Hud then come backe to my miſtris as ſoone as I can. 

70, } maruatle Cambio comes not all this while, 
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er bettuchio, Kate, Vincentio, Grumio with attegdants. 
Sir heres the doore, this is Lucentios houſe, 
bheares more toward the market-place, 

Rue moſt I and heere ] leaue you fir. 


y 
Hts 
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Vin. You ſhall not chooſe but drinke before you 5, 
I thinke I ſhall command your welcome here ; 
And by all likelihood ſome cheere is toward. 
Crem. They're buſie within, you were belt knocke foals 
Pedant laoſtes out of the window. 
Ped. What's he that knockes as he would beate dos 


gate ? : 
0 2 . * ry | N 
Vin. Is ſignior Lucentis within fir ? x 

o . 1 

Ped. He's within fir, but not to he ſpoken witha!l. 1 


Vin. What if a man bring him a hundred pound or two + 
make merrie witha!l, 

Ped. Keepe your hundred pounds to vourlelfe, bi 
neede none ſo long as I line. 

Petr. Nay, I told you your ſonne was beloned in 7 
doe you heare fir, to Jeane frivolous circumſtances, [ p14 
you tell ſignior Lucentis that his father is come from n/ 
i; heere at the doore to ſpeake with him. 

Ped. Thou lieſt his father is come from Padua, 
tooketh out of the window. 

in. Art thou his father? 

Ped. 1 fir, fo his mother. ſayes if I may belcene hie. 

Petr. Why how now gentleman : why' this is fat [nw 
to take vpon ou another mans name. | 

Ped. Lay hands on the villaine, T belecue.a mrancs cor? 
{ome bodie in this citie vnder my countenance, 


Enter Biondello. 


Bion. I haue ſeene them in the church together, Go: 
them good ſhipping : but who is heere mine old matter!“ 
centio : now we are vndone and brought to nothing. 

Vin. Come hither crackhempe. 

Lion, I hope I may chooſe fir. 
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i Come hither you rogue, what haue you forgot mee ? 
and. Forgot you, no fir: I could not forget you, for 1 
fou before in ali my lite, 

7 ine. What, you notorious villaine, didſt thou neuer ſec 
aas father, Vincentio; 

: What my worſhipfull old maſter ? yes marrie ſir ſce 
ow re e lookes out of the window. 

3 „ If: fo indeede. He beates Biondello, 
gien, Helpe, helpe, helpe, here's a mad man will murder 


au. Helpe, ſonne, helpe ſignior Bap?i/ta. 
Pet. Prethee Kate let's ſtand aſide and ſee the end of 
utrouerſie. 


this 


ntcr Pedant with jeruants, Baptiſta, Tranio. 
ir what are you that offer to beate my leruant ? 


Vin. What am 1 fir: nay what are you fir: oh immortall 


ch fine villaine, a ſilken doublet a veluet hoſe, a 
det clock and a copataine hat: oh Tam vndone, I am va- 
while 1 17005 the good huſband at home, my ſonne and 
t ſpend all at the vniuerſitie. 
n now what's the matter ? 
But What is the m jan lunaticke? 


e, Sir, you ſeeme a ſober ancient gentleman by your 
t your words ſhew you a mad man: why fir, what 
Ts it you, if IL weare pcarlc and gold: 1 thanke my good 
het, 1 am able to maintain it, 


Thy lather ; oh villaine, be is a laile-maker in Ber- 


You miſtake fir, you miſtake fir, prate what do you 
.'5 name 
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Vin. His name, as if I knew not his name: I haue 
him vp cuer ſince he was three yecres old, and his name 1 
Tran. 

Ped. Awaie, away mad aſſe, his name is Lyucentis, and |. 
is mine onelie ſonne and heire to the lands of me fin [4 
cent io. 

Vinc. Lucentio, oh he hath murdred his maſter; 1a 1-4 
on him I charge you in the dukes name: oh my fonn- 
fonne : tell me thou villaine, where is my ſonne Lisette 

Tra. Call forth an officer: carrie this mad knaic + 1h 
jaile : father Baptita, I charge you ſee that he be forth wh 
ming. 

Vin. Carrie me to the iaile ? 

Cre. Staic officer, he ſhall not go to priſon. 

Baß. Talke not ſignior Gremt : I ſay he ſhail poe to nile 

Gre. Take heede ſignior Baþti/ta, leſt you be conica:ch: i 
in this buſineſſe: I dare ſweare this is the right Vin 

Ped. Sweare it thou dar'ſt, 


Gre. Naie, I dare not {weare it. = 
Tran, Then thou wert beſt ſay that I am not Lucent. 1 
Gre, Yes I know thee to be ſignior Lucen tig. E 7. 


Baß. Away with the dotard, to the iaile with him. 


Enter Biondelio, Lucentio and Bianca. 

Vin. Thus ſtrangers may be haild and abuſd: b 

firous villaine, | WD: 

Bion. Oh we are ſpoil'd, and vonder he is, dene lo WARE + 

fwcare him, or elſe wee are all vndone. ; : 

Exit Biondello, Tranio and Pedant as faft 15 11 

Luc. Pardon ſweete father. Knits 

Vin. Lives my iweete ſonne ? 
B:ian. Pardon deere father. 

Baß. Row hatt thou offended, where is Lucents 


Tur TAMING OF THE SHREW, 


{uc, Heere's Lucentio, right ſonne to the right Vincentio, 
aue by marriage made thy daughter mine, 
c counterfeit ſuppoſes bleer'd thine eine. 


:: / Gre, Heere's packing with a witneſſe to deceive vs all. 
» WEE ;;. Where is that damned vilaine Tranio, 

+ tec'd and braved me in this matter fo ? 
14 £ Suva Why, tell me is not this my Cambio? 


Ja Cambis is chang'd into Lucentio. 
Luc. 1 wrought theſe miracles. Biancas loue 
de me cxchange my ſtate with Trento, 


ede did beare my countenance in the towne, 
Au happilie I haue arriued at the laſt 
Vote the withed hauen of my bliſle ; 


7 


Tt 7ran did, mylelte enforſt him to; 
Tien pardon him fweete father for my fake, 
. Ie it the villaines noſe that would haue ſent me to 


5. But doe you heare fir, haue you married my daugh- 
without aſking my good will!? 


Vin. Feare not Baptifta, wee will content you, go to: but 
n 15 in 16 be reueng'd for this villanie. Exit. 
And 1 to ſound the depth of this kuauerie. Exit. 


Bo | G0! e NOt pale Bianca ay th; father will not frowne R 


Execunt. 
re. My cake is dough, but Ile in among the reſt, 

=D! 0: hope of all, but my ſhare of the feaſt. 
„ 5 o/-. Huſband let's follow, to ſee the end of this adoe. 
; a or. Fult kiſſe me Kate, and wee will. 
What in the midſt of the ſtreete? 
e Pyjhat art thou aſham'd of me ? 
„No fir, God forbid, but aſham'd to kiſſc. 
hy then let's home apaine : come ſirra let's away. 
Nay, I will giue thee a kifſe, now pray loue ſtay. 
Pet. 
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Pet. Is not this well? come my ſweete Kate. 
Better once then never, for neuer too late. Þ x au 


* 1 
r 1 * 


Actus Quintus. 


Enter Baptiſta, Vincentio, Gremio, the Pedant, Lucent 
and Bianca, Franjo, Biondello, Grumio, ant 14; 
the ſertingmen with Tran bringing in a bunquc . 
Luc, At laſt, though long, our jarring notes agre 

And time it is when raging warre is come, 

To ſmiie at ſcapes and perils ouerblowng : 

My faire Bianca bid my fatter welcome, 

While 1 with ſelfe tame kindneſſe welcome thine * 

Brother Petruchio, ſiſter Katerina, 

And thou Hortenſio, with thy louing Fiddeow : 

Feaſt with the beſt, and welcome to my houſe, 

My banket is to cloſe our ſtomakes vp 

After our great good cheere ; pray! you ſit down, 8 

For now we it to chat as well as cate. | 
Petr. ane but ſit and fit, and cate and eatc 


Baß. Padua affoorde this Kindneſfſe ſonne Petr: 
Petr. Padua aftords nothing but what is Kinde $51 
Hor. For both our ſakes I would that word were true 6 
Petr. Now for my lite Hortenfeo feares his #7 145 T A; 
id. Then neuer truſt. me if I be aficard. _— \. 
Petr. You are very ſenſible, and vet you miſſe my '«1 B 
I meane Hortenfis is afear'd of you. Th 


7 
1 


id. He that is giddie thinkes the world turns rc un, 
Petr. Roundly replicd, 

Kate. Miſtris how meane you that ? 
Mid. Thus I conceive by him. 
Petr. Conceiues by me, how likes Horton/s ©! 
Her. My widdow fayes, thus the conceiues he 


I. 
pins x 
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Petr, Verie well mended : kiſſe him for that good widdow, 
Kate. He that is giddie thinkes the world turnes round, 
pray you tell me what you meant by that, 

711, Your huſband being troubled with a ſhrew, 


WMeaſures my huſbands ſorrow, by his woe : Hp, 
$a nd cow you know my meæauing. 


ENV, 


Nate. A verie meane meaning. 
Mad. Right. I meane you. 
Fate. ray am meane indeed, ref petting you. 
n tr, To her Kate. 
To her Widow, 
P-tr, A hundred marks, my Kate PR pu? ber down- 
Har, That's my office. 
Petr. Spoke like an officer: ha to thee lad. 
Drinkes to Hortenfo. 
Haß. How likes Gremis theſe quicke witted folkes ? 
re. Belecue me fir, they but together well. 
Bi, Head, and but an haſtie witted bodie, 
aid ſay your head and but were head and des. 
N. | miſtris bride, hath that awakened you ? 
I, but nor frighted me, therefore Ile ſleepe avaine, 
Petr, Nay that you ſhall not ſince you haue begun: 


Hate 2t you for a better jeſt or too, 


Bian. Am 1 your bird, I meane to ſhift my buſh, 
nen purſue me as you draw my bow, 
vu ire welcome all. 


Exit Bianca. 
Petr 


She hath preuented me, here ſignior Trans, 


Thi bird you aim'd at, though you kit her not, 


rea health to all that ſhot and miſt. 


OI 


OS 
A 


%% Oh fir, Lucentio ſlipt me like his gray- hound, 


eh runs himſelfe, and catches for his maſter. 
Pet. A 


Vor. II. G 


\ good ſwift ſimile, but ſomething curriſh. 
Tra. 


Tux Tamixc or The Suk EW. 


Tra. Tis well fir that you hunted for yourſelfe : 

*Tis thought your deere does hold you at a baye. 
Baß. Oh, oh Petruchio, Trans hits you now. 
Luc. I thanke thee for that gird good Tranio. 
Hor. Confeſſe, conſeſſe, hath he not hit you hene 
Petr. A has a litle gald me I confeſſe: 

And as the jeſt did glaunce away from me, 

Tis ten io one it maim'd you too out right. 

Baß. Now in good ſadneſſe fonne Petruchio, 

1 thinke thou haſt the verieſt threw of all. 

Petr. Well I ſay no: and therefore fir, aſſuranc. 

Let's each one tend vnto his wife, 

And he whoſe wife is molt obedicnt, 

To come at firſt when he doth fend for her, 

Shall win the wager which we will propoſe. 
Hor. Content what's the wager ? 

Luc. Twentie crownes. 
Petr, Twenty crownes. 

lie venture ſo much of my hawke or hound, 

But twentic times ſo much vpon my wife. 
Luc. A hundred then. 

Hor. Content, 

Petr. A match tis done. 
Hor. Who hall begin? 
Lic. That will I. 

Goe bindello, bid your miſtris come to rae. 
Bion. 1 goe. | | 
Paß. Sonne Ile be you halfe, Bianca comes. 
Luc, Ile haue no halues : Ile beare it all myſc!!- 


Enter Biondello. 


How now, what newes ? 
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Bion. Sir, my miſtris ſends you word 
That ſhe is buſie, and ſhee cannot come. 

Petr. How? ſhe's buſie and ſhee cannot come: is that aq © 
anſwere? | | 

Gre. I, and a kinde one too: 
prale God fir your wife fend you not a worſe. 

Petr. I hope better. 

Hor. Sirra Fiandello, go and intreate my wife to come to 
mec forthwith. Exit Bion. 
Pet. Oh ho intreate her, nay then ſhe muſt needes come. 

H:r, I am affraid fir, doc what you can, 


Enter Piondello, 


Yours will not be intreated: now where's my wife? 
Nin. She ſayes you haue ſome goodly ſeſt in hand, 
he will not come: ſhe bids you come to her. 
Petr. Worle and worſe, ſhe will mot come: 
Oh vild, intollerable, not to be indur'd: 
Yrra Grumio, goe to your miltris, 
Say 1 command her come to me. Exit. 
Hor. I know her anſwere. 
Pet. What? 
Hor. She will not. 
Der, The fouler fortune mine, and there an end, 


Enter Katerina. 

Baß. Now by my hollidam here comes Katerina. 

aft. What is your will fir, that you fend for me? 

Petr, Where is your ſiſter, and Hortenſios wife! 

Kate. They ſit conferring by the parler fire. 

Petr, Goes fetch them hither, if they denie to come, 
inge me them ſoundly forth vnto their huſbands : 
Way I fay, and bring them hither ſtraight, 
6 2 Luc. 


% 7 


TE Taminc or Tut SfRrw. 


Luc. Here is a wonder, if you talke of a wonder. 
Hor. And ſo it is: I wonder what it boads, 
Petr. Marrie peace it boads, and loue, and quiet life, 
An awiull rule, and right ſupremacie: 
And to be ſhort, what not, that's ſweete and happie. 
Baß. Now faire befall thee good Petruchio ; 
The wager thou haſt won, and I will adde 
Vato their loſſes twentie thouſand crownes, 
Another dowrie to another daughter, 
For ſhe is chang'd as ſhe had neuer bin. 
Petr. Nay, 1 will win my wager better vet, 
And ſhe more ſigne of her obedience, 
Her new built vertue and obedience. 


Euter Kate, Bianca, and Widdow. 


See where ſhe comes, and brings your froward wiues 

As priſoners to her womanlie perſwaſion: 

Katerine, that cap of yours becomes you not, 

Off with that bable, throw it vnder foote. 

Wid. Lord let me neuer haue a cauſe to ſigh, 

Till I be brought to ſuch a fillie paſſe. 

Bian. Fie what a fooliſh dutie call you this? 
Luc. 1 would your dutie were as fooliſh too: 

The wiſdome of your dutie faire Bianca, 

Hath coſt me five hundred crownes fince {ſupper time. 
Bian. The more toole you for laying on my dutic. 
Het. Katherine I charge thee tell theſe head-ftrong wor: 

What dutie they doe owe their lords and huſbands. 
Aid. Come, come, your mocking : we wil haue no 
Pet. Come on I fay, and firſt begin with her, 
Vid. She ſhall not, 

Pet. I ſay ſhe ſhall, and firſt Login with her. 

Kate, Fie, fie, vokuit that threatning vnkind brow 
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And dart not ſcornefull glances from thoſe cies, 
To wound thy lord, thy king, thy gouernour. 
t blots thy beautie, as froſts doe bite the meades, 
Confounds thy fame, as whirlewindes ſhake faire budds, 
And jn no fence is meete or amiable, 
A woman mou'd, is like a fouutaine troubled, 
Auddie, ill ſeeming thicke, bereft of beautic, 
And while it is ſo, none lo drie or thirſhe 
Will daigne to ſip, or touch one drop of it. 
Thy buſband is thy lord, thy life, thy Keeper, 
Thy head, thy ſoueraigue: one that cares for thee, 
And for thy maintenance, Commits his bodie 
79 painfull labour, both by fea and land: 
To watch the night in ſtormes, the day iu cold, 
V hilſt thou ly {i warme at home, fecure and ſafe, 
And cranes no other tribute at thy hands, 
But lone, fare lookes, and true obedience ; 
Too litle payment for fo great a debt. 
guch dutie as the ſubject owes the prince, 
tuen ſuch a woman oweth to her hn{band : 
and when ſhe is froward, peeuiſh, ſullen, fower, 
And not obedient to his honeſt will: 
W hat is ſhe but a foule contending rebel, 
And graceleſſe traitour to her loning lord? 
| im aſham'd that women are ſo ſimple, 
Toa offer warre, where they ſhould kneele tor peace: 
Or tecke for rule, ſupremacie, and ſway, 
Wien they are bound to ſerve, loue, and obay. 
Why are our bodies ſoft, and weake, and ſmooth, 
Vnapr to toyle, and trouble in the world, 
But that our ſoft conditions and our harts. 
SLY well agree with our exieruall parts ? 

G 2 Come, 
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Come, come, you froward and vaable wormes 

My minde hath bin as bigge as one of yours, 

My heart as great, my reaſon haplie more, 

To bandie word for word, and frowne for frowne ; 

But now I ſce our launces are but ſtrawes: 

Our ſtrength as weake, our weakneſſe paſt compare, 

That ſeeming to be moſt, which we indeed leaſt are, 

Then vale your ſtomackes, for it is no boote, 

And place your hands below your huſbands foote : 

In token of which dude, if he pleaſe, 

My hand is readic may ir do him eaſe. 
Pet. Why ther's a wench : come on, and kiſſe me Rute. 
Luc. Well go thy wayes old lad for thou ſhalt ha't. 
Vin. Tis a good hearing, when children are toward. 
Luc. But a harſh hearing, when women are froward, 

Pet. Come Kate, wee'l to bed, 

We three are married, bat you two are ſped. 

"Twas I won the wager though you hit the white. 

And being à winner, God giue you good night. 


Exit Petri, 


Hor. Now go thy wayes thou haſt tam'd a curſt ſnro 
Luc. 'Tis a wonder by your leave, ſhe will be tam d i 
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N. WILLIAM SHAKE-SPEARE, 


Hs HISTORY, of 


KING LEAK 


: 
j 
Enter Kent, Glocelter, and Baſtard, | 
| | 
| Kent, | 
Thought the king had more affected the duke of Albeney ! 
0 then Cornewal. | 
5 Ch, It did alwaies ſeeme ſo to vs, but now in the 
une dia non of the Kingdomes, it appeares not which of the dukes 


| 


\- values moſt, for equalities are ſo weighed, that curioſity 
in neither, can make choiſe ef cithers moytie. 

Ken! . Js not this your ſonne, my lord? 

Gly. His breeding fir tfath beene at my charge. I haue 
eu bluſht to acknowledge him, that now I am braz'd to it. 

ttt, i cannot conceive you. 


4 r 8 * 
5 EO, 1 8 
ee eee A. i ad; 


Dir, this young fellowes mother could, whercupon | 
w ronand wombed, and had indeed fir a ſonne for her 1\ 
dhe had a huſband for her bed, do you ſmell a fault? 7 
I cannot with the fault vndone, the iſſue of it being 1 
0 proper. [ 


CH, Bat I haue fir a ſonne by order of law, ſome yeare 
Jer then this, who yet is no deerer in my account, thogh 
naue came ſomething ſawcely into the world before he 
for, yet was his mother faire, there was good ſport 
making, and the whoreſon muſt be acknowledged, do 
/04 know this noble gentleman, Edmund ? 

Haſt. No my lord. 


Cleft. 


K — roy »————— 4 He alata 
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GH. My lord of Kent, remember him heereafter as n+ 
honourable friend, | | g 

Bas. My ſeruices to your lordſhip. 

Kent. I muſt lone you, and ſue to know you better. 

Baſt. Sir, I ſhall Rudy deſerving. 

Ct. He hath beenc out nine yeates, and away he (u. 
again, the king is comming. 


Scund a ſennet. Enter one bearing a coronet, then Lear, th: 
the dukes of Albany and Cornwall, next Gonorill, Reo 
Cordelia, with followers, 

Lear. Attend my lords of France and Burgundy, Gloter, 
Cigſt. I ſhail my liege. 
Lear. Meane time we will expreſſe our darker purpoſe: 

The map there; know we haue dinided 


In three our kingdome ; and tis our firſt intent, . | 
5 | lan 
To ſhake all cares and bulinetſe of our ſtate, 1 
Contlirming them on younger yeares, en 
The two great princes, France and Burgundy, 4 


Great rivals in our youngeſt daughters loue, 

Long in our court haue made their amorous {ojourne, 

And here are to be anſwer'd; tell me my daughters, 

Which of you ſhall we tay doth love vs moſt, 

That we our largeſt bounty may extend, 

Where merit doth moſt challenge it: 

Genorill our eldeſt borne, ſpcake firſt. 
Gon, Sir, i do lone you more then words can wield the 

Dearer then eye-ſight, ſpace, or liberty, 

Beyond what can be valued rich or rare, 

No Iefle then lite; with grace, health, beauty, honor, 

As much a childe cre loued, or father friend, 

A loue that makes breath poore, and ſpeech vnable, 

Beyond all manner of ſo much I loue you. 
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„What ſhall Cordelia do, loue and be ſilent. 
ee, Of all theſe bounds, even from this line to this, 
Nin gady forreſts, and wide fkirted mend, 
ente thee lady, to thine and Albanies iſſue, 

D- this perpetual. What faics our ſecond daugliter? 

FO: docrelt Regan, wife to Cornwall, ſpeake. 

Sir Il am made of the ſelte-ſame mettall that my ſiſter is 

- prize me at her worth in my true heart, 

Irade e names my very deed of lone, onely ſhee came ſhort. 

Eq. 1 profeiſe my felfe an enemy to all other ioyes, 
iche moſt precious ſquare of ſeace poſſeſſes, 

EA) finde 1 am alone felicitate in your deere highneſſe loue. 

r. Then poore Cordelia, and yet not ſo, ſincs 1 am fare 

s more richer then my tongue, 
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Le. To thee and thine hereditary euer 

unc this ample third of our faire kingdome, 
ae in ſpace, validity, and pleaſure, 

Tien that confirm'd on Gonorill; but now our joy, 
ough the laſt, not leaſt in our deere loue, 
an you ſay to win a third, more opulent 
Den vour filters, 


= (./; Nothing my lor d. 


47, How, nothing can come of nothing, ipeake againe. 
\n14ppy that Lam, I cannot heaue my heart into my 


| loue your maieſty according to my bond, not more 


1 (, 2 
. 
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, Go too, go too, mend your ſpeech a little, 
{1 may marre your fortunes, 

ood my lord, 
e begot me, bred me, loued me, 
We ric (ole duties backe 3 are right fir, 
Pj 2, ic you, and moſt honour vou, 
en ſulers hufbands, if they fay tliey louc you all, 
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Haply 
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Haply when J ſhall wed, that lord whoſe hand 
Muſt take my plight, ſhall carry halfe my love with ir, 
Halfe my care and duty, ſure I ſhall never 
Marry like my ſiſters, to loue my father all. 

Lear. But goes this with thy heart? 

Gr. I good my lord. 

Lear. So young and ſo vntender ? 

Cor. So young my lord, and true. 

Lear. Well let it be fo, thy truth then be thy d. 
For by the ſacred radience of the ſunne, 
The miſtreſſe of Heccat, and the might, 
By all the operation of the orbes, 
From whom we do exſiſt and craſe to be, 
Heere I diſclaime all my paternall care, 
Propinguity and property of bloud, 
And as a itranger to my heart und nie, 
Hold thee from this for euer, the barbarous Sch 
Or he that makes his generation 
Meſies to gorge his appetite, 
Shall be as well neighbour'd, pitticd and releeuc:! 
As thou my {ome-time daughter, 

Kent. Good my liege. 

Lear. Peace Kent, come not betweene the 9: 
I jou'd her moſt, and thought to ſet my reſi 
On her kinde nurſery, hence and auoid my ng 
So be my graue my pcace as heere I giue, 
Her fathers heart from her; call France, wi 
Call Burgindy, Cornwall, and Aibany, 
With my two daughters dower digelt this third, 
Let pride, which ſhe cals plainnefſe, marry he! 
I do inveſt you toyntly in my power, 
Preheminence, and all the large effects 
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7421 troope with maieſty, our ſelfe by monthly courſe 
n refernation of an hundred knights, 
een to be ſuſtain d, ſhall our abode 
Hue with you by due turnes, onely we ſtill retaine 
FT. name and all the additions to a king, 
; "he ſway, revenue, execution of the reſt, 
Er-loucd ſonnes be yours, which to confirme, 
Inn coronet part betwixt you. 
Kent, Royal Lear, 
Fm J hauc euer honor'd as my king, 
cc as my father, as my maſter followed, 
Ba: in: great patron thought on in my praicrs. 
ar The bow is bent and drawne, make from the ſhaft. 
bent. Let it fall rather, 
rough the forke inuade the region of my heart, 
Pet vnmanuerly, when Lear is mal, 


haue dread to ſpeake, when power to flattery bowes, 
Pl pluinncile honours bound, when maieſty ſtoops o folly, 
Wc thy doome, and in thy beſt conſideration 

ck t!h15 hideous raſhneſſe, aaſwer my life, 


VEE thoſe empty hearted, whole low Jound 
Neucibs no hollowneſſe. 

Lear. Kent, on thy lite no more, 

Kent. My life T neuer held but as a pawne 

wage againſt thy cnemies, nor fcate to loſe it, 
ei being the motiue. 

Le, Out of my ſight. 

| dee better Lear, and let me ſtil remaine 
tue blanke of thine eie. 

r, Now by Apollo——- 
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1 
gement, thy yongeſt daughter docs not lous thee leaſt. 
i 


hot, Now by Apollo, king thou ſwear'ſt thy Gods in vaine. 
Lear. 
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Dower with her, or ceaſe your queſt of louc ? 
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Lear. Vaſſall, recreant. 
Kent. Do, kill thy phyſition, 
And the fee beſtow vpon the foule diſeaſe, 
Renoke thy doome, or whilſt I can vent clamaur 
From my throat, Ile tell thee thou doſt evill. 
Lear. Heare me, on thy allegiance heare me : 
Since thou haſt ſought to make vs breake our vow, 


Which we durſt neuer yet; and with ſtraicd pride, 
To come betweene our ſentence and our power, 
Which, nor our nature, nor our place can beare, 3 
Our potency make good, take thy reward, ; 
Foure dayes we do allot thee for prouiſion, 

To ſhield: tlice from diſeaſes of the world, 

And on the fift to turne thy hated backe 

Vpon our kingdome ; if on the tenth day following, 
Thy baniſht truake be found in our dominions, 

"The moment is thy death, away. 

By lupiter this ſhall not be reuokt. 

Kent. Why fare thee well king, ſince thou wilt ape 
Friendſhip liues hence, and baniſhment is here; 
The gods to their protection take the maid, 

That rightly thinkes, and hath moſt iuſtly faid, 
And your large ſpeeches may your deeds approuc. 
That good effects may ſpring from words of lou 
Thus Kent, O princes, bids you all adew, 

Kee'l ſhape his old courſe in a country new. 
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Enter France and Burgundy with Gloceiicr 

Glo. Heer's France and Burgundy, my noble . 
Lear. My lord or Burgundy, we firſt addreſſe wars! 
YVho with a king hath riuald for our daughter, 
What in the leaſt will you require in preſent 


VAI Vs | 
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Burg. Rolall maieſty, I crave no more then what 
Your highneſſe offered, nor will you tender lefle ? 

Lear. Right noble Burgundy, when ſhe was deare to vs, 
we did hold her ſo, but now her price is fallen; 
Sir, there ſhe ſtands, if onght within that little 
Secming ſubſtance, or all of it with our diſpleaſure peec'ſt, 
And nothing elſe may firly like your grace, 


Shez's there, and ſhe is yours. 


Burg. I know no anſwer, 

Lear. Sir, will you with thoſe iafirmities ſhe owes, 
Vatriended, new adopted to our hate, 

Conered with our curſe. and ſtranger'd with our oath, 
Take her or leane her. 

Buro. Pardon me royal fir, election makes not vp, 
On ſuch conditions. 

lar, Then leave her fr, for by the power that made me, 
[ tell you all her wealth. For you great king, 

j would not from your loue make ſuch a ſtray, 

To match you where I hate, therefore beſeech you, 
To avert your liking a more worthier way, 

then on a wretch whom nature is aſham'd 

Almoſt to acknowledge hers. 

Fra, This is moſt ſtrange, that He that even bat now 
Was your belt obiect, the argument of your praiſe, 
baime of your age, moſt beſt, molt deereſt, 

Snould in this trice of time commit a thing 

do monſtrous, to diſmantle ſo many foulds of fauonr, 
dure her offence mult be of ſuch vanaturall deprec, 
That monſters it, or you for voucht affections 

Feine into taint, which to beleeue of her 


Mut be a faith that reaſon without miracle 
Could nener plaint in me. 


Cord. 
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Cord. T yet beſeech your maieſty, 
If for I want that glib and oily art, 
To ſpeake and purpoſe not, ſince what I well intend, 
Ile do't before I ſpeake, that you may know 
It is no vicious blot, murder, or fouleneſſe, 
No vncleane action or diſhonoured ſtep 
That hath depriu'd me of your grace and fanour, 
But euen for want of that, for which I am rich, 
A ſtill ſoliciting eye, and ſuch a tongue, 
As I am glad I haue not, though not to haue it, 
Hath loſt me in your liking. 


Lear. Go to, goe to, better thou hadit not been borne 


Then not to haue pleas'd me better. 
Fran, Is it no more but this, a tardineſſe in nature, 


That often leaues the hiſtory vnſpoke that it intends to (fo, 


My lord of Burgundy, what ſay you to the lady? 


Loue is not lone when it is mingled with reſpects that 


Aloofe from the entire point, will you haue her? 
She is her ſelfe and dower. 

Burg. Royall Lear, gine but that portion 
Which yourſelfe propos'd, and here I take 
Cerdelia by the hand, dutcheſſe of Bur pundy, 

Lear. Nothing, I haue ſworne. 

Burg. I am forry then you haue fo loſt a father, 
That you muſt loſe a huſband. 

Cord. Peace be with Burgundy, ſince that reſpects 

Of fortune are his loue, I ſhall not be his Wife. 

Fran. Faireſt Cordelia, that art moſt rich being po 
Moſt choiſe forſaken, and moſt loued deſpis'd, 
Thee and thy vertues heere I ſeize vpon, 
Be it lawfull I rake vp what's caſt away. 
Gods, Gods! tis ſtrange, that from their cold'ſt neglocr, 
My duc ſhould Kindle to enflam'd reſpect, 
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Thy dowreleſſe daughter King, throwne to thy chance, 
1z queene of vs, of ours, and our faire France : 

Not all the dukes in watriſh Burgundy, 

Shall buy this vnpriz'd precious maid of me. 

did them farwell Cordelia, though vakinde 

Thou loſeſt heere, a better where to finde. 

Laar Thou haſt her France, let her be thine, 

For we haue no ſuch daughter, nor ſhall ever ſee 

That face of hers againe, therefore be gone, 

Vithout our grace, our loue, our benizon: come noble 


Burgundy. Exit Lear and Burgundy. 
Fran. Bid farwell to your ſiſters. 


Card. The iewels of our father, 
Vith walht eyes Cordelia leaucs you, I know you what you are, 
nd like a ſiſter am moſt loth to call your faults 
As they are named, vie well our father, 
o your profeſſed boſomes 1 commit bim, 
ut yet alaſſe, ſtood I within his grace, 
| e, preferre him to a better place; 
% farwell to you both. 
Gonorill, Preſcribe not vs our duties. 
Regan. Let your ſtudy be to content your lord, 
\Who hath recein'd you at fortunes almes, 
on have obedicn-e fcanted, 
and well are worth the worth that you haue wanted. 
Cord, Time hall vufold what pleated cunning hides, 
Vo couers faults, at laſt ſhame them derides : 
Veel! may you. proſper. 
"ran, Come faire Cordelia. Exit France and Cord. 
n. Siſter, it is not a little I haue to ſay, 
/ what moſt necrely appertaines to vs both, 
| (nipke our father will hence to night. 


II. H Reg. 
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Reg. That's moſt certaine, aud with you, next mor 
with vs, 


Con. You ſee how full of changes his age is, the Wa. 


tion we haue made of it hath not been little ; he alwaies 107-4 
our ſiſter moſt, and with what poore judgement hee hath n-, 
caſt her off, appeares too groſſe. 

Reg. Tis the infirmity of his age, yet he hath ener 
ſlenderly knowne himſelfe. 

,«Gono. The beſt and ſoundeſt of his time hath bin butt 
then muſt we looke to receive fro his age, not alone 
imperfection of long ingraſted condition, but therwithal »: 
ruly waiwardnes, that infirme and cholericke yeares brin; 
with them. | 

Reg. Such vnconſtant ſtars are we like to haue from him 
as this of Kent: baniſhment. 

Gono, There is further complement of leane taking ben 
France and bim, pray lets hit together, if our father «c.. 
authority with ſuch diſpolitions as he beares, this Ia { 
render of his will but offend vs. 

Regan. We ſhall further thinke on't. 

Gon, We mult do ſomething, and ith heate, Excimt. 


Enter Baſtard ſelus. 


Baſt, Thou nature art my goddeſſe, to thy law my ic 
are bound, wherefore ſhould I ſtand in the plague fc 
and permit the curioſity of nations to depriue me, for 111 
am ſome 12. or 14. moone-ſhines Jag of a brother 
baſtard ? wherefore baſe, when my dementions are 
compact, my minde as generous, and my ſhape as truc 
neſt madams iſſue, why brand they vs with ba 

baſtardy? who in the luſty ſtealth of nature, take mor com 
poſition and fierce quality, then doth within a ſtale “ 
bed, goc to the creating of a whole tribe of fops got tween 


Pan 


canngt 


in the 
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gcepe and wake; well the legitimate Edger, I-muſt haue your 
1znd, our fathers loue is to the baſtard Edmund, as to the le- 
oitimare : well my legitimate, if this letter ſpeed, and my in- 
nention thrive, Edmund the baſe ſhall tooth"legitimate ;z L 
crow, I proſper, now gods ſtand vp for baſtards. 


Enter Gloceſter. 


Cet. Kent baniſht thus, and France in choller parted, and 
the king gone to night, ſubſcrib'd his power, confined to ex- 
hibition, all this done vpon the gad; Edmund, how now, 
what Bewes'? ; 

Bat. So pleaſe your lordſhip, none. 

(1:4, Why fo earneſtly ſeeke you to put vp that letter? 

ga. T know no newes, my lord. 

Ch, What paper were you reading? 

Daft. Nothing my lord. 

Cg. No, what needs then that terrible diſpatch of it into 


your pocket, the quality of nothing had not ſuch need to hide 
helfe, lets ſee, come if it be nothing I ſhal not need ſpec- 
cles. 

Bajt, I beſecch you fir pardon me, it is a letter from my 
brother, that I haue not al! ore read, for ſo much as I haue 
ruled, I finde it not fit for your liking. | 

. Gre me the letter ſir. 

, L ſhall offend, citker to detaine or give it, the con- 

43 in part I ynderftand them, are too blame, 
Jets ſee, lets fcc. 

a,,, I hope for my brothers iuftification, he wrote this 
but as au eſſay, or taſte of my vertue. A letter. 

% This policy of age makes the world bitter to the beſt 

our times, keepes our fortunes from vs till our oldneſſe 
cnn reliſh them, I begin to ſinde an idle and fond bondage 
n the opprefhon. of aged tyranny, who ſwaics not as it hath 
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power, but as it is ſuffered, come to mee, that of this 
ſpeake more; if our father would ſleepe till I wakt him, 11 
ſhould cuioy halfe his reuenew for euer, and live the beloned 
of your brother Edgar. 
Hum, conſpiracy, flept till I wakt him, you fthovl cn; 
haife his renenew + my ſonne Edgar, had he a hand to wi, 
this, a hart and braine to breed it in? when came tn 
you, who brought it ? 
Baſt. It was not brought me my lord, there's the c 
of it, I ſound it throwne in at the caſement of my cloſer. 
Cleſt. You know the carracter to be your brothers ? 
Baſt. If the matter were good, my lord, I durf! {weir ! 
were his, but in reſpect of that, I would faine thinke it were 
not. 
Gloft. Is it bis? 
Baſt. It is his hand my lord, but I hope bis heart i not | 
the contents, 
GH. Hath he neuer heeretofore founded you int, 
nee?” | | 
Baſt. Neuer my lord, but I haue often heard him m1ntalng 
it to be fit, that fonnes at perfit age, and tathers denn 
his father ſhould be as ward to the forne, and n 
mannage the reuenew. 
Gloft. O villaine, villaine, his very opinion in the e, 
abhorrid villaine, vnnaturall deteſted bruitiſh village, 
then bruitiſh, go Gr ſceke him; I, apprenend hi, 
able villaine, where is he ? 
Baft. 1 do not well know my lord, if it hall! YT 


ſuſpend your indignation againſt my brother, till you £12 © 
riue from him. better teſtimony of this intent, you (141 11h 
a certaine courſe, where if you violently proceed £02.11 Mu 
miſtaking his purpoſe, it would make a great git 7 jul 


wne honour, and ſhake in peeces the heart of his obeoivith 
[rs 


5 n 
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1 dare pawne downe my life for him, hee hath wrote this to 


_ my affection to your hanour, and to no further pretence 


ch. Thinke you ſo? 


. If your honour indge it meete, I will place you 
where you ſhall heare vs conter:c of this, and by an aurigular 
iMurance haue your ſatisfaction, and that without any further 
then this very euening. 

GH, He cannot be ſuch a monſter. 

Bat, Nor is not ſure. 


"UP To his father, that fo tenderly and entirely loves 
heauen and earth! Edmund feeks him out, winde me 
5 him, I pray you frame your buſines after your owne 
wiſedome, I wold vnſtate myſelfe to be in a due reſolution. 
| ſhall ſecke him fir preſently, conuey the buſineſſe as 
[ ſhall ſee meanes, and acquaint you withall. 
. Theſe late eclipſes in the ſunne and moone, portend no 
p 30d o vs, though the wiledome of natuie can reaſon thus 
thus, yet nature findes itſelfe ſcourg'd by the ſequent ef- 
lebte, lone cooles, friendſhip fals off, brothers divide, in ci- 
dies miutinies, iu countries diſcords, pallaces treafon, the bond 
ruckt betweene fonne and lather; finde out. this villaine, 
ind it mall loſe thee 8 do it carefully; and the 
199% and true hearted Ant baniſht, his offence honeſt; 
range, ſtrange ! 
aſt. 
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This is the excellent foppery of the world, that 


Wien we are iicke in fortune, often the ſurfet of our . owne 
audur, we make guilty of our difaſters, the ſunne, the 
Moone, and the ſtars, as if we were villaines by ueceſſity 
eta I. 

vw. by heavenly compulſion, knaues, 
LiErers by ſpirituall predominance, 


\ le 
1 ert 


nd all t 


thezues, and tre- 
drankards, liars, and 
's by an enforc'ſt obedience of planitary influence, 
at We are euill in, by a divine thruſting on, an ad- 
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mirable evaſion of whore-maſter man, to lay his goatiſ: d 
poſition to the charge of ſtars : my father compounde4 wit 
my mother vnder the Dragons taile, and my natiuity was vnde 
Frſa maior, ſo that it followes I am rough and lecheron;, 
fat, I ſhonld have beene that I am, had the maidenleſt 
of the firmament twinckled on my baſtardy ; # doar, 


Enter Edgar. 


and out he comes like the cataſtrophe of the old che. 
mine is villanous melancholy, with a ſigh like them 
fam ; O theſe ceclipſes do portend theſe diuiſions. 
Edgar. How now brother Edmund, what ſerious conten: 
plation are you in ? 
Baft. J am thinking brother of a prediction I read et 
day, what ſhould follow theſe ecclipſes. 
Edg. Doe you buſie your ſelfe about that? 
Baft. J promiſe you the effects he writ of, ſuccecl 
pily, as of vnnaturalneſſe betweene the childe and the pe 
death, dearth, diſſolutions of ancient armies, diuiſiors in 
ſtate, menaces and maledictions againſt king and noh ne) 
leſſe diffidences, baniſhment of friends, diſſipation of ch 
nuptiall breaches, and I know not What. 
Edg. How long haue you bin in a ſectary aſtronomical! 
Baſt, Come, come, when ſaw you my father lai? / 
Edg. Why the night gone by. 
Baſt. Spake you with him 
Edg. Two houres together. | 
Baſt, Parted you in good tearmes? found you dd 
fore in him by word or countenance ? 
Edg. None at all. | | 
Baſt. Bethinke yourſelfe wherein you may have offend 
him, and at my entreaty, forbeare his preſence, till (0 
little time hath qualified the heate of his diſpleaſnrs, 
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at this inſtant ſo rageth in him, that with the miſchiefe of 
your perſon it would ſcarſe allay. 

Edg. Some villaine hath done me wrong. 

Baſt. That's my feare brother, I aduiſe you to the beſt, 
goe arm'd, I am no honeſt man if there be any good meaning 
towards you, I have told you what I haue ſeen and heard, 
but faintly, nothing like the image and horror of it; pray 
you away. 

Fag. Shall I heare from you anon ? Exit Edgar. 

Baſe. I do ſerue you in this bulinelle ; 

A credulous father, and a brother noble, 

Whoſe nature is fo farre from doing harmes, 

That he ſuſpects none, on whoſe fooliſh honeſty 

My practiſes ride caſie, I ſee the buſineſſe, 

Let me if not by birth, haue lands by wit, 

All with me's mcete, that I can taſhion fit. Exit, 


Enter Gonorill and a Gentleman, 


Gin. Did my father ſtrike my gentleman for chiding of his 
foole ? | 
Cent. Yes madam, 
Gon, By day and night he wrongs me, 
Eucry houre he Raſhes into one groſſe crime or other, 
That lets vs all at ods. Ile not endure it; 
His knights grow riotous, and himſelte vpbraids vs 
In every trifle whey he returnes from hunting, 
{ will not ſpeake with him, ſay I am ſicke. 
if you come ſlacke of former ſeruices, 
You ſhall do well, the fault of it Ile anſwer. 
Gent, Hee's coraming madam, I heare him, 
Gen, Put on what weary negligence you pleaſe, you and 
gur fellow-ſeruants, Ide haue it come in queſtion, if he dif- 
like it, let him to our ſiſter, whoſe minde and mine I know in 
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that are one, not to be ouer-rulde; idle olde man that fi 
would manage thoſe authorities that he hath giuen away, no 
by my lite olde fooles are babes againe, and muſt be »{./ 
with checkes as flatteries, when they are ſeene abus d, 


member what I tell you. 


Gent, Very well, madam; 
Con. And let his knights haue colder lookes among y-14 


what growes of it no matter, aduiſe your fellowes fo, I 
breed "ie m hence occaſions, and I ſhall, that T may ſpeaks. 
Ile write itraig1t to my ſiſter to hold my very cour(c ; 0 


prepare for dinner. 2 


* 


a 


Enter Kent. 


Nen. If but as well T other acceats borrow, that can my 
ſpeech defuſe, my good intent may carry through: + 
that ful iſſue for which I raiz'd my likeneſſe ; noc 

ent, if thou canſt ſcrue where thou doſt ſtand condemn! 
thy maſter whom thou loueſt, ſhall finde the full of 1:5 


Enter Lear. 


Lear. Let me not ſtay a iot for dinner, goe get it r+- 
ho'v now, what art thou? 


Kent. A man fir. 
Lear. What doſt thou profeſſe? what wouldſt thou with 


vs ? 


— — 
9 


him truely that wil pat me in truſt, to love him thb 


neſt, to converſe with him that is wiſe and ſaics lte, to 
feare indgement, to fight when I cannot chuſe, and to cat 


oo fiſh. 
Lear. What art thou ? 


Kent. 4 "wy honeſt hearted faltow: and as poore 35 tit 


king, 


Kent. I doe proſeſſe to bee no leſſe then I ſeeme, to ferns 


Tax HisroR y or KING LEAR. 


Lear. If chou be as poore for a ſubiect, as he is for king, 
mou art poore enough, what wouldſt thou? 

Kent. Seruice. 

Liar. Who wouldit thou ſerue? 

Kent, You, 

Lear. Doſt thou know me fellow? 

Kent. No ſir, but you have that in your countenance, 
which I would faine call malter, 

Lear. What's that? 

Kent. Authority. 

Lear. What ſeruices canſt thou do? 

Kent. I can keepe honeſt counſaile, ride, run, marre a cu- 
rious tale in telling it, and deliuer a-plaine meſſage bluntly, 
that which ordinary men are fit for, I am qualified in, and 
the beſt of me, is diligence. 

Lear, How old art thou? 

Kent. Not fo young to loue 2 woman for ſinging, nor ſo 
old to dote on her for any thing, I haue ycares on my backe 
forty eight. 

Lear. Foilow me, thou ſhalt ſerue me, if I like thee no 
worſe after dinner, I wil not part from thee yet ; dinner ho, 
dinner, where's my knaue my foole, goes you and call my 
foole hether, you ſirra, where's my daughter? 


Enter Steward, 


Steward. So pleaſe you. 

ar. What f{aies the fellow there? call the clat-pole 
backe, where's my foole ? ho, I thinke the world's aſleepe, 
how now, where's that mungrell ? 

Went, He faies my lord, your daughter is not well. 

Lear, Why came not the {lane backe to me when I call'd 
um! 


Seruant. 
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Seruant. Sir, he anſwered me in the roundeſt manner, 


would not. 
Lear. He would not? 


Seruant. My lord, I know not what the matter is, 61+ +, 
my iudgement, your highneſſe is not entertain'd with that ce. 


remonious affection as you were wont, there's a grent abt. 
ment appeares as well in the generall dependants, as in 
duke himſelfe alſo, and your daughter. 

Lear. Ha, ſaiſt thou ſo ? 

Seruant. I beſeech you pardon me my lord, if I be mil. 
taken, for my duty cannot be filent, when I thinks wy, 
highneſſe is wrong'd, 

Lear. Thou but remembreſt me of mine owne conception, 
I have perceived a molt faint neglect of late, which baue 
rather blamed as mine owne iealous curiotity, then us por 
pretence and purport of vnkindnes ; I will look further {11 
it, but wher's this foole ? I haue not feene him this two 44ics, 

Scruant. Since my young ladies going into Francs fir, the 
foole hath much pined away. 

Lear. No more of that, I haue noted it, goe you and te! 
my daughter, I would {peake with her, go you cull hither 
my foole; O you ſir, you fir, come you hither, b 
ſir ? | 

Stew. My ladies father, 

Lear. My ladies father, my lords knaue, you wi 0/7 
dog, you fſlaue, you curre. 

Stew. 1 am none of this my lord, I beſecch you pardon me, 

Lear. Do you ban ly lookes with me you raſcal! ? 

Stew. Ile not be ſtrucke my lord. 

Kent. Nor tript neither, you baſe football plaicr. 

Lear. I thanke thee fellow, thou ſeru'ſt me, and ge 


7 
- 


ſti, 


| 
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Kent. Come fir, ile teach you differences, away, away, if 
you will meaſure your lubbers length againe, tarry, but 
away, you haue wiſedome. 

Lear. Now friendly knaue I thanke thee, chere's earneſt of 
thy ſeruice. 


Euter Foole. 


ole. Let me hire him too, here's my coxcombe. 

Lear. How now my pretty knaue, how doſt thou? 

Foole. Sirra, you were belt take my coxcombe. 

Kent, Why foole ? 

Cocle. Why for taking ones part that's out of fauour, nay 
and chou canuſt not ſmile as the winde fits, thou't catch colde 
fhortly, there take my coxcombe ; why this fellow hath 
baniſht two of bis daughters, and done the third a bleſſing 
againſt his will, if thou follow him, chou muit needs weare 
my coxcombe, how now nunckle, would I had two cox- 
combes, and two daughters. 

Lear, Why my boy ? 

Foole. If J gave them any lining, ide keepe my coxcombe 
my ſelfe, theres mine, beg another of thy daughters. 

Lear. Take heed ſirra, the whip, 

ole. Truth is, a dog that muſt to kennell, he muſt bee 
whipt out, When lady oth'e brach may ſtand by the fire and 
ſtinke. 

Lear, A peſtilent gull to me. 

Foole. Sirra, ile teach thee a ſpeech, 
Lear. Do. 

Forte, Marke it vnckle; haue more then thou ſheweſt, 
{peake leſſe then thou knoweſt, lend leſſe then thou oweſt, 
ride more then thou goeſt, learne more then thou troweſt, 
ber gelle then thou throweſt, Ieaue thy drink and thy whore, 
and 
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and keepe in a doore, and thou ſhalt haue more, then tu. 
tens to a ſcore. 

Lear. This is nothing foole. 

Foole. Then like the breath of an vnfeed lawyer, you g 
me nothiag for it; can you make no vſe of nothing vncie ? 

Lear, Why no boy, nothing can be made out of nothing. 
 Foole. Prethee tell him, fo much the rent of his land com-: 
to, he will not beleeue a foole. | 

Lear. A bitter foole, 

Foole. Doſt thou know the difference my boy, betwecne 
bitter foole, and a ſweete foole 

Lear. No lad, teach me. 

Foole. That lord that counſaild thee to ö giue away thy land, 
Come place him heere by me, do thou for him ſtand, 

The ſwecte and bitter foole will preſently appeare, 
The one in motley here, the other found out there, 

Lear. Doſt thou call me foole boy? 

Foole. Al thy other titles thou haſt giuen awa . that t 
waſt borne with. 

Kent. This is not altogether foole my lord. 

Foole. No faith, lords and great men will not let mea, 
had a monopolie out, they would have part on't, aud lod 
too, they will not let me haue all foole to my ſelfe, tb 
ſnatching ; giue me an egge nunckle, and ile give ther 
CroWnes. 

Lear. What two crowncs ſhall they be? 

Foole, Why after I have cut the egge in the middle aud 
eate vp the meate, the two crownes of the egge : wii 0 
cloneſt thy crowne in the middle, and gaueſt away both parts, 
thou boreſt thy aſſe on thy back ore the dirt, thou had!! !ittte 
wit in thy bald crowne, when thou gaueſt thy . Oli 
away ; if I ſpeak like my ſelfe i in this, let him be whip! 11.2! 
firſt findes it ſo. 
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Fooles had nere leſſe wit in a yeare, 

gor wile men are growne foppiſh, 

They know not how their wits do weare, 
heir manners are fo apiſh. 

Lear. When were you wont to be ſo full of ſongs firra ? 

Feole. J haue vſed it nuncle, euer ſince thou mad'ſt thy 
daughters thy mother, for when thou gaueſt them the rod, 
and putſt downe thine owne breeches, then they for ſudden 
joy did weep, and I for ſorrow ſung, that ſuch a king ſhould 
play bo pcepe, and goe the fooles among : prethee nunckle 
kepe a ſchoole-malter that can teach thy foole to lie, I would 
feind learne to lie. 

Lear. If you lie, wee'l haue you whipt. 

Fosle. I marue!! what kin thou and thy danghters are, 
they haue me whipt for ſpeaking true, thou wilt haue mee 
whipt for lying, and ſometime I am whipt for holding my 
peace, I had rather be any kinde of thinge then a foole, and 
yet I would not bee thee nnnckle, thou haſt pared thy wit a 


both ſides, and left nothing in the middle; heere comes one 
of the parings. 


Enter Gonorill. 

Lear. How now daughter, what makes that frontlet on, 
Me-ihinkes you are too much alate i'th frowne. 

Hole. Thou walſt a pretty fellow when thou hadſt no neede 
o care for her frowne, thou, thou art an O without a figure, 
am better then thou art now, I am a foole, thou art no- 

; yes forſooth I will hold my tongue, ſo your face bids 
me, 3 you ſay nothing. 
Mum, mum, he that keeps locker cruſt nor erum, 
Wency of all, ſhall want ſome, That's a ſhgald peſcod. 

Con. Not onely fir this, your all-licene'd foole, but 

er of your infolent retinue 69 hourely carpe and quarrell, 


breakiag 
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" breaking foorth in ranke and (not to be endured riots) fir, 1 
had thought by making this well knowne vnto you, to haue 
found a ſafe redreſſe, but now grow fearffu!ll by what your 
ſelfe too late haue ſpoke and done, that yon protect thi; 
courſe, and put on by your allowance, which if you hon 
the fault would not ſcape cenſure, nor the redreſſe fecp-, 
which in the tender of a wholeſome weal, might in che 
working do you that offence, that elſe were ſhame, that 
neceſſity muſt call diſcreete proceedings. 
Foote. For you trow nuncle, the hedge-fparrow fed tc 1 
cookow ſo long, that it had it head bit off beit young. © ; 
out went the candle, and we were left darkling. | 
Lear. Are you our daughter, 
Gonordl. Come fir, I would you would make vic ©! +1; 
good wifedome whereof I know you are fraugbt, 40d pu 
away theſe diſpoſitions, that of late transforme you from 


you rightly are. 
Focle. May not an aſſe know when the cart drawes the 


whoop Tug J lone thee. 
Lear. Doth any here know me? why this is not Lear ; or! 
Lear walke thus? ſpeake thus? where are his cies, cih“ 
notion, weakneſſe, or his diſcernings are lethecgy, flecpiny 
waking ; ba! fore tis not fo, who is it that can tell! mc 7 
Jam? Lears ſhadow ? I would learne that, jor by then 
of ſoueraignty, knowledge, and reaſon, I fhould be e 
fwaded J had daughters. 
Foole. Which they, will make an obedicnt father. 
Le. Your name faire gentlewomar ? 
Con. Come fir, this admiration is much of the 
other your new prankes ; I do beleech you vnderitand by pl 
- poſes aright, as you are old and reverend, you ſhow»: 
1 wiſe, heere doe you keep one hundred knights and 
men 10 diſordered, ſo deboyſt and bold, that this u. 


n 


Aces 
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:nfe&ed with their manners, ſhewes like a riotous inne, epi- 
curiſne and luſt make more like a tauerne or brothell, then a 
great pallace, the ſhame it ſelfe doth ſpeake for inſtant remedy, 
ber thou deſired by her, that elſe will take the thing ſhe begs, 
+ little to diſquantity your traine, and the remainder that ſhall 
{i/! depend, to be ſuch men as may beſort your age, and know 
then:felaes and you. 

Lear, Darkneſſe and diuels! faddle my horſes, call my 
tan together, degenerate baſtard, ile not trouble thee ; yet 
hanc I left a daughter. 

Gou, You ſtrike my people, and your difordered rabble, 
make ſeruants of their betters. 


Enter Dubs. 


Lear. We that too late repent's vs; O fir, are you come? 
- your will that we prepare any horſes, ingratitude! thou 
narble-hearted ficnd, more hideous when thou ſheweſt thee 
in 4 childe, then the ſea-monſter, detel:ed kite, thou leſſen 
my traine and men of choiſe aud rareſt parts, that all particu- 

; of duty know, and in the moſt exact regard, ſupport the 
eur e of their name, O moſt imall fault, how vgly didſt 
hon in Cordelia ſhew, that like an engine wrencht my frame 
2 nature from the fixt place, drew from my heart all Joue, 
aud added to the gall; 9 Lear, Lear! brate at this gate that 


thy folly in, and thy deare judgment out, goc, goe, my 
my ple; 


5 
5 
Ss % 


ue. My lod; Jam gulltleſſ⸗ as I am ignorant. 
Sa It may be fo my lord, harke nature, heare deere 
| $00defſe, ſuſpend thy purpoſe, if thou didſt intend to make 
L is creture fruitefulſ, into her wombe conney ſterility, dry vp 
a ber the organs of encreate, aud from her deragate body 
uer 7 Tring a babe to honor ber; it ſhe muſt teem, create 
hilde of Ipteen, that it may live and be a thourt diſue- 
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tur'd torment to her, let it ſtampe wrinckles in her bros 
youth, with accent teares, fret channels in her cheekes, tv: 
all her mothers pines and benefits to laughter and contempr, 
that ſhee may feele, how ſharper then a ſerpents tooth it i: 
to haue a thankleſſe childe, goe, goe, my people? 

Duke. Now gods that we adore, whereof comes this 

Gon, Neuer afflict your ſelfe to know the cauſe, but le: | 
diſpoſition haue that ſcope that dotage giues it. 

Lear, What, fifty ot my followers at a clap, with: 
fortnight ? 

Duke, What is the matter fir: 

Lear. Ile tell thee, lite and death! I am aſham'd tha: hy 
haſt power to ſhake my manhood thus, that theſe hot are 
that breake from me perforce, ſhould make the Wort 
and togs vpon the vatender woundings of a fathers G pc- 
ruſe every fence about the olde ford cies, be-weepe chi 
againe, ile plucke you out, and yon caſt with the waters i 
you make to teinper clay, yea, is it come to this? yet hene! 
left a daughter, whom I am fure is kinde and comfort, 
when the ſhall heare this of thee, wich her nailes e fey 
thy woluiſh viſage, thou ſhalt finde that ile refume the haps, 
which thou doeſt thinke I haue caſt off for ever, thous 14: 


Sa 4 


warrant thee. 

Gon. Do you marke that my lord? 

Duke. I cannot be fo partiall Gonori to the gre- 

| beare you. | 

Gon. Gome fir, no more; you, more knaue thea leg! 
after your maſter. 

Focle. Nuucle Lear, nuncle Lear, tarry and take beg 
with a fox when one has caught her, and ſuch a Jiughtr 
ſhould ſure to the (laughter, if my cap would buy a hi!; 
the foole followes after. 

Con. What ald, ho, 


h 
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go Heere madam, 


, What, haue you writ this letter to my ſiſter ? 

92 v, Yes madam. 

Gon. Take you ſome company, and away to horſe, informe 
her full of my .particular feares, and thereto adde ſuch reaſons 
of your owne, as may compact it more, get you gone, and 
after your returne now my lord, this mildie gentleneſſe 
and courſe of yours though I diſlike not, yet vnder pardon 
yare much more alapt want of wiſedome, then praiſe for 10 
harm{ull mildneſſe. | 1 

Dude. How tarre your eies may pierce I cannot tell, 
Striuing to better ought, we marte what's well. (8104. 

Gin. Nay then tt 


1 
Duke, Well, well, the event. „ie j 
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Enter Lear, Kent, and Foole. 


Tar. Go you before to Ghegſter with theſe letters, acquaint 11 
my daughter no further with any thing you know, then 1 
comes from her demand out of the letter, it your diligence be 
not {peedie, I ſhall be there before you. | 

Kent, I will not ſleepe my lord, till I have delivered your 


letter. Exit. 
File. If a mans braines were in his heeles, wert not in 9 
anger of kybes ? i 
tar, | boy. 


- 
- 
- 


ak Then I prethee be merry, thy wit mal nere go llip- i} 9 

ſod, I þ 

L Lear. Ha, ha, ha. 138 

- | . Shalt ice thy other danghter will vſe thee kindly, for Ih i 
59 though ſhe is as like this, as a crabbe is like an apple, yer 1 Ni [| 
hat I can tell. 1143 

Lear. Why what canſt thou tell my boy U , | 

VoL. II, 1 Foole. 1 || 
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Foole. Shee'l taſte as like this, as a crab doth to a crab 


canſt not tell why ones noſe ſtànds in the middle of his fie Ace ? 
Lear. No, 


Fate. Why to keep his eyes on either ſide his noſe, the 
what a man cannot imel] ont, he may ſpy i into, 

Lear. I did her wrong 

Foole. Canſt tell how an oyſter makes his ſhell. 

Lear. No. 

Foote. Nor I neyther ; but Tcan tell why a ſnayte has 2 houſe 

Lear. Why ? 

Foole. Why to put his head in, not to give it away v7 
his daughter, and leaue his hornes without a caſe. 

Lear. 1 will forget my nature, ſo kinde a father; m? 
horſes ready? 

Foole. I hy aſſes are gone about 9 the reaſon wv! 
ſeuen ſtarres are no more then ſenen, is a pretty reaſo;. 

Lear. Becauſe they are not eight. 

Foole. Yes, thou wouldit make a good foole. 

Lear. To tak't againe perforce; monſter, ingratitud 

Fele. If thou wert my foolc nunckle, Ide haue thee b 
for being olde before thy time. 

Lear. How's that? 

Foole, Thou ſhouldſt not haue beene olde, before 
beene wile. 

Lear. O let me not be mad ſweete heaven ! I wov!! 10 
bee mad, keepe me in temper, I would not bee ma 
horſes ready ? 

Seruant, Ready my lord, 

Lear. Come boy, eu. 

F:ole, She that is maid now, and laughs at my departur, 
Shall not be 2 maid long, except things be cut ſhorter 


TTY 


Taz Hisron v or Kino Lear, 


Enter Baſtard, and Curan meetes him. 


Baſt. Save thee Curan. 

Curan. And you fir, I have beene with your father, and 
given him notice, that the duke of Cornwall and his dutcheſſe 
will be here with him to night. 

Baſi, How comes that? 

Curan. Nay I know not, you hane heard of the newes 
road, I meane the whiſperd ones, for there are yet but eare- 
dufling arguments. 

Bat. Not, I pray you what are they? | 
Curan. Yeu may then in time, fare you well fr, Exit. 
Hag. The duke be here to night! the better beſt, this 
weaues it ſelfe perforce into my buſineſſe, my father hach ſer 
uud to take my brother, and J haue one thing of a queſie 
aveltion, which 


Enter Edgar, 


maſt aſke breefeneſſe and fortune help; brother a word, diſ- 
ad brother I ſay, my father watches, O flie this place, in- 
ligence is ginen where you are hid, you haue now the good 


5 Crnwall ought, hee's coming hether now in the night, 
h haſte, and Regan with him, haue you nothing ſaide vpon 
party againſt the duke of Abaney, aduiſe your 

dg. J am ſure on't not a word. 

Baſtard. I heare my father comming, pardon me in crau- 
17, 1 muſt draw my {word vpon you, ſeeme to deiende your 
ite, now quit you well, yeeid, come before my father, 
cht heere, heere, flie brother flie, torches, torches, ſo far- 
well; ſome bloud drawne on me would beget opinion of my 


ns in ſport ; father, father, ſtop, ſtop, no helpe ? 
I2 Enter 


cantage of the night, haue you not ſpoken againſt the duke 


note fierce endeuor, I haue ſeene drunkards do more then 
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Tur HisrorRy or King LT AR. 
Enter Gloceſter. 


Gl:ft. Now Edmund, where's the villaine ? 

Bat. Heere ftood he in the darke, his ſharpe ſword gut, 
warbling of wicked charmes, coniuring the moone to tus 
his auſpicious miſtris. 

Glo/t. But where is he? 

Baft. Looke fir, I bleed. 

Gloft, Where is the villaine, Edmund ? 

Bafl. Fled this way {ir, when by no meanes he covid-— 

Gl;f. Purſue him, go after, by no meanes, what ? 

Baft, Perſwade me to the murder of your lordſhip, b. 
that I tolde him the reuengiue Gods, againſt paraciclcs 
all their thunders bend, ſpoke with how many ſould and 
ſtrong a bond the child was bound to the father; fir, 'u © 
fine, ſeeing how jothly oppoſite I ſtood to his vanaturail pur: 
poſe, with fell motion with his prepared ſword, he charge 
home my vnprouided body, launcht mine arme; but whe: 
he ſaw my beſt alarumd ſpirits bold in the quarre!s right 
rouzd to the encounter, or whether gaſted by the noiſe , 
made, but ſodainly he fled, 

Gleft. Let him flic farre, not in this land ſhall he remain 


vncaught and found; difpatch, the noble duke my maſter 

i my worthy arch and patron comes to night, by his antho:!ty 

| | I will proclaime it, that he which findes him ſhall deferue our 

; 4 thankes, bringing the murderous caytiffe to the ſtake, 
1 conceales him, death: 

| [ Bat. When I diſſwaded him from his intent, and four! 

if | him pight to do it, with curſt ſpeech I threatned to duo 

5 him; he replied, Ihou epa baſtard, doſt thou 01e, 

| it 1 would ſta nd againſt thee, could the repoſure ol. alt, 

; vertue, or worth in thee make thy words faith'd ! n - wait 


E ſhould deny, as this I wenld,” I, chogh thou didit j1 
wy very character, ide turue it all to thy ſuggel! LON, plot, 415 


| 
7 
\ 
- 
4 


Taz Hisroky or KING LI AR“ 


damned pretence, and thou muſt make a dullard of che world, 
if they not thought the profits of my death were pregnant and 
potentiall-ipurres to make thee ſecke it. 

Glft. Strong and faſtened villaine, would he deny his let- 
ter? J never got him: harke, the dukes trumpets, I know 
not why he comes; all ports ile barre, the villaine ſhall not 
ſcape, the duke muſt grant me that: beſides, his picture I wil 
ſend far and neere, that all the kingdome may haue note of 
tim, and of my land, (loyall ang naturall boy) ile worke the 
mcanes to make thee capable. 


Enter the duke of Cornwall, 


How now my noble friend, vince I 


came hether, 
whic * can call but now, I haue heard ftran;; 


ge newes. 
g. If it be true, all vengeance comes too ſhort which 
can puriue the oftender ; how doſt my lord! 

H. Madam, my 0d heart is crakt, is crakt | 
What, did my fathers godion feeke your life? he 
whom my father named your Zg2ar * 

5 = lady, ſhame would haus it hid. 

as he not companion with the rygrous knights that 

tends vpon my father? 


T3 
Nes. 
. 

2 


Jalil. I know not madam, tis too bad, too bad. 
%. Yes madam, he was. 
Rep. No maruaile then though he were ill 
11s they haue put him on the old mans death, 
To haue theſe——and waſte of this his renenues : 
aug this preſent cuening from my Alter 
neene well inform'd of them, and with ſuch cautions, 
Phat if they come to ſoiourne at my houſe, ile not be there. 

Duke, Nor I, aſſure thee Kegan ; Edmund, I heard that you 
aug Hhewne your father à child-like office. 
% I was my duty fir. 

I 


: Fe: fed, 
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Gloft. He did betray his practiſe, and receiued 
This hurt you ſee, ſtriuing to nnn him. 

Duke. Is he purſued ? 

Glojt, I my good lord. 

Duke. If he be taken, he ſhall never more be feard of dogg 
harme, make your owne purpoſe how in my ſtreng + 


pleaſe; for you Edmund, whoſe vertue and obedience 4 F 
this inſtant ſo much commend it ſelte, you ſhall be ours, a 
tures of ſuch deep truſt, we ſhall much need, you we 9 k 
ſeize on. t 
Baſt. I ſhall ſerue you truely, how euer elſe. n 
Glojt. For him I thanke your grace. KI 
Duke. You know not why we came to viſe you ? 
Regan. Thus out of ſeaſon, threatning dark eide nit, ot 
Occaſions noble Cloce/tcr of foie prize, 
Whercin we muſt haue vic of your aduics, 5 
Our father he hath writ, fo hath our ſiſter, | b 
Of defences, which I beſt thought it fir, ne 
To anſwer from our hand, the ſeuerall meſſengers *. 
From hence attend diſpatch, our good old friend, KY 
Lay comforts to your boſome, and beſtow your needfull co une 
To our buſineſſe, which craves the inſtant vie, Exit, Gray 
Glo, I {rue you madam, your graces are right welcome. 
| 0 
Euter Kent and Steward. = { 
INC] 


Steward. Good euen to thee friend, art of the houic ! 
Kent. 1. 

Steward. Where may we ſet our horſes ? 

Kent. In the mire. 

Stew. Prethee if thou loue me, tell me. 

Kent. ] loue thee not. 

Stew, Why then I care not for thee. 


Rdn 


Kent: If had thee in Lißſtury pinfold, I would make ches 
care for me. oa: 

Stew, Why doſt thou vſe me thus? I know thee not. 
Kent. Fellow I know thee, 

Stew. What doſt thou kuow me for? 

Kent. A knave, a raſcall, an cater of broken meates, a baſe, 
proud, ſhallow, beggerly, three ſhewted hundred pound, 
filthy worſted-ſtocken knauc, a lilly liver'd action taking 
knave, a Whoreſon glaſſe- gazing ſuperſinicall rogue, one 
trunke inheriting ſlaue, one that woald'ft be a band in way 
of good fernice, and art nothing but the compoſition of a 


muagrell bitch, whom 1 will beate into clamorous whining, 
if thou deny the leaſt ſillable of the addition. 

Stew. What a monſtrous fellow art thou, thus to raile on 
due that's neither knowne of thee, nor knowes the. 
gent. What a brazen fac'ſt varlet art thou, to deny thou 
knoweſt me, is it two daies agoe ſince I beate thee, and tript 
vp thy heeles before the king? draw you rogue, tor though 
it be night the moone ſhines, ile make a ſop of the moone- 
Vine a' you, draw you whoreſon cullyonly bar ber-munget, 
dW. 

Ste. Away, I haue nothing to do with thee, 

Kent. Draw you raſcall, you bring letters againſt the king, 
and take vanity the puppets part, apainſt the royalty of hes 
father, draw you rogue, or ile fo carbonado your ſhankes, 
drew you raſcall, come your wayes. 

Stew. Helpe, ho, murther, helpe. 

Kent. Strike you ſlaue, ſtand rogue, ſtand you neate ſlaue, 
ſtrike. 


57-19, Helpe, ho, murther, helpe. 


I 4 Enter 
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Enter Edmund with his rapier drawne, Gloceſter, the Hu 
and Dutcheſſe. 


Baſt. How now, what's the matter? 

Ken. With you goodman boy, and you pleaſe come, !!: 
feaſh you, come on yong maſter. | 

Gia. Weapons, armes, what's the matter here? 
Duke. Keepe peace vpon your lives, he dies that rite 
againe, what's the matter? 

Reg. The meſſengers from our ſiſter, and the king. 

Duke, What's your difference, ſpeake ? 

Stew. I am ſcarſe in breath my lord. 

Kent. No maruaile you haue fo beſtir'd your valonr, ou 
cowardly raſcall, nature diiclaimes in thee, a taylor mad: 
thee. 

- Duke, Thou art a ſtrange fellow, a taylour make a ma 

Kent. 1, a taylour fir, a ſtone-cutter, or a painter could 
not haue made him fo ill, though he had bene but two 
houres at the trade. 

Gleft. Speake yet, how grew your quarrel! ? 

Stew. This ancient ruffian fir, whoſe lite I have foir'd at 
iote of his gray-beacd. 

Kent, Thou whoreſon zed, thou vaneceſſary letter, my 
lord if you will give me leaue, I will tread this voboolted 

vil;aine into morter, and daube the wals of a iaques wit! 

ſpare my gray-beard you wagtaile 2? 

Duke, Pence fir, you beaſtly knaue yon haue no reverence 

Kent Yes ſir, but anger has a priuiledge. 

Duke, Why art thou angry? 

Kent. That ſuch a flave as this ſhould weare a ſword, 
That weares no honeſty, ſuch ſmiling rogues as theſ;, 
Like rats ott bite thoſe cords in twaine, 

Which are to intrench, to inlooſe ſmooth euery paſtor 
That in the natures of their lords rebell, | 


Tus Hisroxvy or King LEA. 


ging oile to ſtir, ſnow to their colder moods, 
Pencag, affirme, and turne their halcion beakes 
With every gale and vary of their maſters, 
Knowing nought like daies but following, 
A plague vpon your epelipticke viſage, 
Smoile you my ſpeeches, as I were a foole ? 
Gooſe, if I had you vpon Sarum plaine, 
ge {end you caching home to Camulet. 
Puke, What, art thou mad olde fellow ? 
g. How fell you out, ſay that? 
ent. No contraries hold more antipathy, 
E Then I and ſuch a knaue. 
Duke, Why doſt thou call him knaue, what's his offence? 
Vent. His conntenance likes me not. 
ö Dule, No more perchance doth mine, or lis, or hers. 
Kent. Sir, *tis my occupation to be plaine, 
{ have icene better faces in my time, 
Than ſtands on any ſhoulder that I fee 
Before me at this inſtant. 


Dube. This is a fellow, who haning beene praiſd 
For blugtnelie, doth affect a ſaucie ruffines, 
aud coultraines the garb quite from his nature, 


— 


f He cannot Hatter he, he muſt be plaine, 
He mult ſpeake truth, aud they will take it fo, 

!t not hee's plaine, theſe kinde of knaues I know, 
a Which in this plainneſſe harbour more craft, 


\nd more corrupter ends, then twenty filly ducking 
Unternants, that Nretch their duties nicely, 
ent. Sir in good ſooth, or in ſincere verity, 
er the allowance of your grand aſpect. 
ls inflgence like the wreath of radient fire 
0 Utkering Phebus front. 


Dubs What meanſt thou by this? 
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Kent. To go out of my dialogue which you diſcommend 
ſo much; I know fir, I am no flatterer, he that beguil.! you 
in a plain accent, was a plaine knaue, which for my part 
wil not be, thogh I ſhould win your diſpleaſure to cute 
me to it, 

Duke. What's the offence you gaue him: 

Stew. I neuer gaue him any, it pleaſd the king his nfo 
Very late to ſtrike at me vpon his miſconſtrudtion, 

When he coniuntt and flattering bis diſpleaſure 
Tript me behinde, being downe, inſulted, raild, 
And put vpon him fuch a deale of man, that 
That worthied him, got praiſes of the king, 
For him attempting who was ſelfe ſubdued, 
And in the flechnent of this dread exploit, 
Drew on me heere agains. 
Kent, None of theſe roges and cowards but 71ax is i!) 
Duke. Bring foorth the ſtockes ho? foole, 
You ſtubborn: miſcreant knaue, you vareuerent brager r 
Wee l teach you. 
Kent. I am too oide to learue, call not your ſtockes for : 
I ſerve the king, on whoſe imploiments I was ſent to 
You ſhould do ſmall reſpect, ſhew too bold malic 
Againſt the grace and perſon of wy 1aaſter, 
Stopping his meſſenger. 
Duke. Fetch foorth the ſtockes; as I haue life an, 
There ſhall he fir till noone, 
Reg. Till noone, till night my lord, and all night i: 
Kent. Why madam, it 1 were your fathers dog 
not vie me fo, 
Reg. Sir, being his knaue, T will. 
Duke. This is a fellow of the ſame nature, 
Our ſiſter ſpeakes off, come, bring away the ſtocks. 


Tax HIS ron Y or King Lear; 


Gh. Let me beſeech your grace net to do fo, 
is fault is much, and the goud king his maſter 

Will checke him for't ; your purpoſd low correction 
ach, as baſeſt and temneſt wreiches for pilfrings 
And moſt common treſpaſſes are puniſht with, 
The king muſt take it ill, that hee's ſo ſlightly valued 
H his meſſenger, ſhould haue him thus 2 

Duke. Ile anſwer that. 

Reg. My ſiſter may receiue it much more worle, 
To haue her gentleman abuſed, aſſaulted 
For following her affaires, put in his legs, 
Come my lord, away. 

Gauß. Jam forry for thee friend, tis the dukes pleaſure, 
W 4 diſpoſition all the world well knowes 
eim not be rubd nor ſtopt, Ile intreate for thee, 
Kent. Pray you do not fir, I have watcht and trauaild hard, 
ne time I ſhall ſleepe out, the reſt Ile whiſtle, 


A * maps fortune may grow out at hecles, 
Ciue you good morrow. 


The duke's too blame in this, twill be ill tooke. 


. 
- 


Exit. 
gent. Good king, that muſt approue the common ſaw, 
That out of heauens benediction comeſt 

To the warme ſunne. 

Approach thou beacon to this vader globe, 

That by thy comfortable beames I may 

Pernte uus letter, nothing almoſt ſees my wracke 

But miſery, I know tis from Cordelia, 

Who hath moſt fortunately bene informed 

U! my obſcured courſe, and ſhall fide time 

dan this enormious ſtate, ſecking to giue 

Loſſes their remedies, all weary and ouer-watcht, 


Tike vantage heauy eies not to bcho!d 


Exit. 
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This ſhamefull lodging; fortune goodnight, 
Smile, once more turne thy wheele, He ſleeß. 


Enter Edgar. 


Edgar. I heare my ſelte proclaim'd, 

{ And by the happy hollow of a tree, 
| Eſcapt the hunt, no port is free, no place 

kf That guard, and moſt vnuſall vigilence 
= Doſt not attend my taking while I may ſcape, 
3 I will preſerue my ſelfe, and am bethonght 
3 To take the baſeſt and moſt pooreſt ſhape, 
| | That euer penury in contempt of man, 
= Brought neere to beaſt ; my face ile grime with filth, 
| Blanket my loines, elfe all my haire with knots, 
| And with preſented nakednes out-face 
| The winde, and perſecution of the ſkie, 
| The country giues me proofe and preſident 

Of Bedlam beggers, who with roring voices, 

Strike in their numb'd and mortificd bare armes, 

| Pins, wooden prickes, nailes, ſprigs of roſemary, 

| And with this horrible obiect from low ſeruice, 
Poore pelting villages, ſheep-coates, and milles, 
Sometime with lunaticke bans, ſometime with praicrs 
Enforce their charity, poore Turlygood, poore Tom, 
That's ſomethiog yet, Edgar 1 nothing am. 


— 


Enter King, and a Knight. 


Lear. Tis ſtrange that they ſhould ſo depart from hen 
And not fend backe my meſſenger, 

Knight. As 1 learn'd, the night before there wa- 
No purpoſe of his remoue, 

Kent. Haile to thee noble maſter. | 

Lear. How, mak'ſt thou this ſhame thy paſtime ? 


1 
Tux Hisrokv or KINO LEAR. 


Bog le. Ha, ha, locke, he weares crewell garters, 
Horſes are tide by the heeles, dogs and beares 
By the necke, munkies by the loines, and men 
By the legs, when a man's ouer- luſty at legs, 
Then he weares wooden ncather- ſtockes. 

L-ar. What's he, that hath ſo much thy place miſtcoke to 
et thee here? 

Kent. It is both he and . your ſonne and daughter. 

Lear. No. 

Kent. Tes. 

Lear. No I ſay. 

Kent. I ſay yea. 

Lear. No, no, they would not. 

Kent. Yes they haue. 

Lear. By Jupiter I ſweare no, they durſt not do it, 
They would not, could not do it, tis worſe then murder, 
To do vpon relpect ſuch violent out- rage, 
kcivine me with all modeſt haſte, which way 
Thou mailt deſerue, or they purpoſe this vſage. 
Comming from vs. 

bent. My lord, when at their home 
did commend your highneſle letters to them, 
tre I was riſen from the piace that ſhewed 
My Arps kneeling, came there a recking poſte, 

cd in his haſte, halfe breathleſle, panting forth, 

Prom; Gain i! his miſtris, ſalutatione, 

J-nered letters ſpite of intermiſſion, 

Wach preſently they read; on whole contents 

hc; ſummond vp their men, ſtraight ' ke horſe, 

Commanded me to follow, and attend the leiſure 

VU; their anſwer, gane mc cold lookes, 

Ang necing heere the other meſſenger, 

Whole welcome I perceiu'd had poitoned mine, 
— 
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Reing the very fellow that of late 
Diſplaid fo ſawcily againſt your highneſſe: 
Having more man then wit about me, drew, 
He raiſed the houſe with loud and coward cries, 
Your ſonne and daughter found this treſpaſſe worth 
This ſhame which here it ſuffers. 

Lear. O how this mother ſwels vp toward my heart, 
Hiſtorica paffo downe thou climing ſorrow, 


Thy element's below, where is this daughter? T 
Kent, With the earle fir within. , 
Lear. Follow me not, ſtay there. F, 

. Knight. Made you no more offence then what you ſpeal:* of) 
Kent. No, how chance the king comes with ſo ns. : dy 
traine ? 
Foole. If thou hadſt beene ſet in the Rockes for tliat q qu 
thou hadſt well deſerued it, of ; 
Kent. Why toole ? E 7 
Fovle. Wee'l ſet thee to ſchoole to an ant, to te the: 7 
ther's no labouring in the winter, all that follow their Wo 
are led by their eyes, but blinde men, and there's no: + 010 Mow 
among a hundred, but can ſmell him that's Rincking : |-: por No | 
thy hoid when a great wheele runs downe a hill, ©! Infr 
breake thy necke with following it, but the great one that Is be 
goes vp the hil, let him draw thee after, When a2 Com 


gives thee better conniell, give mee mine againe, | would 
have none but kuaues follow it, ſince a foole giues - 


That ſer that ferues for gaine, 

And followes but for forme; 

Mill packe when it begins 10 raine, 
And leaue thee in the florme, 

But I witi tarry, the foele will ftay, 
And let the wife man fie : 


Taz His roRY oy KN LIEAR. 


The knane turnes foole that runnes away, 
The foole no knaue perdy. 


Kent. Where learnt you this foole ? 
Feole. Not in the ſtockes. 


Enter Lear and Gloceſter. 


Lar. Deny to ſpeake with me ? th'are ſicke, th'are nn 
They traueld hard to night, meare inftice, 


the images of reuolt and flying off, 
Fereh me a better anſwer, 


ot. My deare lord, you know the fiery quality of the 
Jake, how varemoucable and fixt he is in his owne courſe, 
Lear. Veangeance, death, plague, confuſion, what fiery 
quality ; why Glzcefter, Ghcefter, ide ſpeake with the duke 
of Cornewall, and his wife. 
GU. I my good lord. (father 
Lear. The king would ſpeake with Gormoall, the deare 
| Would with his daughter ſpeake, commands her ſervice, 
Fiery duke, tell the hot duke that Lear, 
No but not yet, may be he is not well, 
lufirmity doth {till neglect all office, where to cur health 
s bound, we are not our ſelues, when nature being oppreſt, 
Commands the minde to ſuffer with the body; ile forbeare, 
And am fallen out with my more headier will, 
To take the indiſpoſed and ſickly fit, for the ſound man, 
Death on my tate, wherefore ſhould he ſit here? 
1his ate perſwades me, that this remotion of the duke and her 
> practiſe, onely giue me my ſeruant foorth ; 
Lell the duke and's wife, Ile ſpeake with them 
done preſently, bid them come forth and heare ma, 
at their chamber doore Ile beate the drum, 
Tilt cry ſleepe to death. 
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Cleft. 


Tut Hisroxy or Ka Lean; 


Cigſt. I would haue all well betwixt you. 

Lear. O my heart! my heart. 

Foole, Cry to it nunckle, as the cockney did to the cee, 
when ſhe put them vp i'th paſte aliue, ſhe rapt vm ath cy 
combs with a ſticke, and cryed downe' wantons, downe ; tw x: 
her brother, that in pure kindneſſe to his horſe, butterd 11; 
hw. | 


Enter Duke and Regan, 


Lear, Good morrow to you both, 
| Duke, Haile to your grace, 

Reg. I am glad to fee your highneſſe. 

Lear. Regan, I thinke you are, I know what reafor 
I haue to thinke ſo; if thou ſhouldſt not be glad, 
I would divorce me from thy mothers toombe, 
Sepulchring an adultereſſe, yea, are you free ? 
Some other time for that, beloued Regan, 
Thy ſiſter is nanght, 06 Regan ſhe hath tied 
Sharpe tooth'd vnkindneſſe, like a vulture heere, 
I can ſcarſe ſpeake to thee, thou't not belcene, 
Of how depriued a quality, O Regar. 

Reg. I pray fir take patience, I haue hope 
You leſſe know how to value her deſert, 
Then ſhe to ſlacke her duty. 

Lear. My curſes on her. 

Reg. O fir, you are olde, 
Nature on you ſtands on the very verge of her confine, 
You ſhould be ruled and led by fome diſcretion, 
That diſcernes your Nate better then you your felfc, 
Therefore I pray, that to our ſiſter you do make retu! 
Say you haue wrongd her fir. 

Lear. Aſke her forgiueneſſe, _ 
Do you marke how this becomes the houle ? 


a 


% 


Tux Hisroky cr KINO LEAR. 


Deare daughter, I confeſſe that I am old, 
Age is vnneceſſary, on my knees I beg, 
That you'l vouchſafe me rayment, bed and food. 
veg. Good ſir no more, theſe are vnſightly tricks, 
Returne you to my ſiſter. 
Lear, No Regan. 
che hath abated me of halfe my traine, 
Lookt backe vpon me, ſtroke me with her tongue, 
Moſt ſerpent-like vpon the very heart, 
All che ſtor'd vengeances of heauen fall on her ingratefull top, 
Strike her young bones, you taking aires with lamneſſe. 
Duke, Fie, he fir. 
Lear, You nimble lightnings dart your blinding flames 
into her {corntull cies, infect her beauty, 
You fen tuckt fogs, drawne by the powerkull ſunne, 
4% fall and blaſt her pride. 
eg. O the bleſt gods, fo will you with on me, 
en the raſh mood 
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cur. No Regan, thou ſhalt neuer haue my curſe, 
the render heſted nature ſhall not giue thee ore 
To harſhnes, her cies are fierce, but thine do comfort and 
not burn 
not in thee to grudge my pleaſures, to cut of my traine, 
Jo bandy haſty words, to ſcant my ſizes, 
in concluſion, to oppoſe the bolt 
nut my comming in, thou better knoweſt 
offices ot nature, bond of child-hood, 
gets of curteſie, dues of gratitude, 
iy halfe of the kingdome, haſt thou not forgot 
Wiereia I thee endowed. 
Leg. Good fir to the purpoſe. 
Leaf. Who put my man i'th ſtockes? 
Pe, What trumpets that ? 
You II. K Enter 
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Tu Higroxy or Kino LI AR. 


Enter Steward. 


Reg. I know't my ſiſters, this approues her letters, 
That ſhe would ſoone be here, is your lady come? 
Lear. This is a ſlaue, whoſe eaſie borrowed pride 
Dwels in the fickle grace of her he followes, 
Out varlet, from my ſight. 
Duke. What meanes yonr grace ? 


Enter Gonorill. 


Con. Who ſtrucke my ſeruant? Regan, I have good hoh 
Thou didſt know aat. 

Lear. Who comes here ? O heauens ! 
If you do lone olde men, if you ſweet fway alow 
Obedience, if your ſelues are old, make it your cauſe, 
Send downe and take my part; 
Art not aſham'd to looke vpon this beard ? 
O Regan, wilt thou take her by the hand? 

Gon. Why not by the hand fic, how haue 1 offend: 
All's not offence that indiſcretion findes, 
And dotage tearmes fo, 
Lear. O ſides, you are too tough, 
Will you yet hold? how came my man i'th ſtockes?“ 

Duke. 1 ſet him there, but his owne diſorders 
Deſeru'd much leſſe aduancement. 

Lear. You; did you? 

Reg. I pray you father being weake, ſeeme fo, 
If till the expiration of your moneth, 
You will returne and ſoiourne with my ſiſter, 
Diſmiſſing halfe your traine, come then to me, 
am now from home, and out of that proviſion 
Which ſhall be negufull for your entertainment. 
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Taz HisToryY or King LEAR. 


Lear. Returne to her, and fifty men diſmiſt ? 

No, rather I abiure all roofes, and chuſe 

To wage againſt the enmity of the ayre, 

To be a comrade with the wolfe and owle, 
Neceſſities ſharpe pinch, returne with her: 

Why the hot blood in France, that dowerles 

Tooke our yongeſt borne, I could as well be brought 
Jo knee his throne, and ſquire-like penſion beg, 
To keepe baſe life afoote ; returne with her: 
perſwade me rather to be ſlaue and ſumpter 

To this deteſted groome. 

Con. At your choile fir, 
Lear. Now I prethee daughter do not make me mad, 

{ will not trouble thee my childe, farwell, 

Vee no more meete, no more {ce one agother, 

But yet thou art my fleſh, my bloud, my daughter, 
Or rather a difeaſe that lies within my fleſh, 

Which I muſt needs call mine, thou art a byle, 

A plague-fore, an imboſſed carbuncle in my 
Corrupted bloud, but Ile not chide thee, 

let ſhame come when it will, I do not call it, 
not hid the thunder-bearer ſhoote, 
Nor tell tales of thee to high iudging Tue, 


Mend when thou canſt, be better at thy leiſure, 


can be patient, I can ſtay with Regan, 


[and my hundred knights. 


beg, Not altogether fo fir, I looke not for you yet, 


ram prouided for your fit welcome, 

(dus care to my ſiſter, for thoſe 

Phat mingle reaſon with your paſſion, 

Mult he content to thinke you are old, and fo, 
ut the knowes what ſhe does. 


Lear, 1s this well fpoken now? 


k 2 Reg. 


——_— _—_— "> 
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Tag HisTory or Kino Lrax, 


Reg. I dare auouch it fir, what fifty follower:, 
Is it not well? what ſhould you need of more, 
Yea or ſo many, ſith that both charge and danger 

» Speakes gainſt ſo great a number, how in a houſe 
Should many people vnder two commands 
Hold amity, tis hard, almoſt impoſtible. 

Con. Why might not you my lord, receive attendance 
From thoſe that {he cals ſeruants, or from mine? 

Reg. Why not my lord? if then they chancſt to fac 
We could controle hem; if you will come to me, 

(For now I ſpie a danger) I entreate vou 
To briag but fine and twenty, to no more 
Will I give place or notice. 

Lear. I gaue you all, 

Reg. And in good time you gaue it. 

Lear. Made you my guardians, my depolitaries, 

Bat kept a reſeruation to be followed 
Wit!: ſuch a number, what, muſt I come to you 
With fine and twenty, Regan, ſaid you fo? | 

Reg. And {peak't againe my lord, no more with m 

Lear. Thoſe wicked creatures yet do ſeeme well lan 
When others are more wicked, not being the worſt, 
Stands in ſome rauke of praiſe, Ile go with thee, 
Thy fifty yet doth double five and twenty, 

And thou art twice her loue. 

Gon. Heare me my lord ; 

What need you fiud and twenty, ten, or fine, 
To follow in a houſe, where twice ſo many 
Haue a command tg tend you? 

Kegan. What needs one? 

Lear. O reaſon not the deed, our baſcſt beggers 
Are in the pooreſt thing ſuperfluous, 

Allow not nature more then nature necds, 


Taz. Hisroxv or Kino Lear. 


Mans life's as cheap as beaſts ;- thou art a lady, 
if onely to go warme were gorgious, 
Why nature needs not what thou gorgious weareſt, 
Which ſcarſely keepes thee warme, but for true need, 
You heauens giue me that patience, patierce I need, 
von ſce me heere (you gods) a poore old fellow, 
As fulh of greefe as age, wretched in both, 
{it be you that ſtirres theſe daughters hearts 
Aut their father, foole me not too much, 
o beate it lamely, touch me with noble anger, 
0 let not womens weapons, water drops 
Staiae my mans cheekes, no you vnaaturall hags, 
{ will haue ſuch reuenges on you both, 
That all the world ſhail-——-1 will do ſuch things, 
What they are, yet I know not, but they (hall be 
The terrors of the earth; you thinke ile weepe, 

ile not weep?, I haus full cauſe of weeping, 

this heart hall breake in a thouſand flowes 
Ere ile weepe; ö tocle, I ſhall go mad, 

Exeunt Lear, Gloceſter, Kent, and Feole, 

Duke. Let vs withdraw, twill be a fore” 


Neg. This houſe is little, the old man und his people, 
Cannut be well beſtowed, 
% Tis bis owne blame hath put himſelfe trom reft, 


Im 1 needs taſte nis folly. 
Roo, 
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For his particular, ile recciue him glad; 


But not Ohne follower. 


Dube. do I am porpold, where is my lord of Ci 


ge er Gloceſter. 


(2, Followed the old man forth, he is return'd. 

Phe king is in high rage, and will I know not whether, 
Lis good to giue him way, he leads himſe] fe. 
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Tux HisroRY or King Lrax. 


Gon. My lord, entreate him by no mcanes to ſtay. 
Glo. Alacke, the night comes on, and the bleake wied, 
Do ſorely ruſſell, for many miles about there's not a bn 
Reg. O fir, to wilfull men, 
The iniuries that they themſelues procure, 
Muſt be their ſchoole · maſters, ſhut vp your doores, 
He is attended with a deſperate traine, 
And what they may incenſe him too, being apt, 
To haue his care abuſed, wiſedome bids feare, 
Duke. Shut vp your doores my lord, tis a wilde nigh! 
My Regan counſels well, come out ath ſtorme. | 
Exeunt mme, 


Enter Kent and a Gentleman at ſeuerall doors 


Rent. What's heere beſide foule weather? 

Gent, One minded like the weather, moſt vaquiet!;. 

ent. I know you, where's the king? 

Gent, Contending with the fretfull element, 
Bids the winde blow the earth into the ſea, 
Or ſwell the curled waters bone the maine, 
That things might change or ceaſe, teares his white hairs, 
Which the impetuous blaſts with eieleſſe rage 
Catch in their fury, and make nothing of, 
Striues in his little world of man to out-ſcorne, 
The too and fro conflicting winde and raine, 
This night wherein the cub-drawne beare would cou: 
The lyon, and the belly pinched wolfe 
Keepe their furre dry, vnbonneted he runnes, 
And bids what will take all. 

Kent. But who is with him ? 

Gent. None but the foole, who labours to out: ieſt 
His heart ſtrooke inturies. 


Tux HisTory or Kinc LE AR. 


Kent. Sir I do know you, 
And dare vpon the warrant of my arte, 
Commend a deare thing to you, there is diuiſion, 
Although as yet the face of it be coner'd 
With mutuall cunning, twixt Albany and Cornwall, 
But true it is, from France there comes a power 
into this ſcatterd kingdom, who already wiſe in our negligence 
[ave fecret fee in ſome of our beſt ports, 
\nd are at point to ſhew their open banner, 
Now to you, if on my credite you dare build  farre, 
To make your ſpeed to Dover, you ſhall finde 
Some that will thanke you, making iuſt report 
Of how vanaturall and bemadding ſorrow 
The king hath cauſe to plaine ; et 
am a gentleman of blood and breeding, | 
And from ſome knowledge and aſſurance, 
Offer this office to you. | 
Gent. J will talke farther with you. 
Kent. No do not, 
For confirmation that I much more 
Then my outwall, open this purſe and take 
What it containes, if you ſhall fee Cordelia, 
As doubt not but you ſhall, ſh-w her this ring, 
And ſhe will tell you who your fellow is, 
That yet you do not know, fie on this ſtorme, 
vill go ſecke the king. 
Cent. Giue me your hand, haue you no more to fay ? 
Kent, Few words, but to effect more then all yet, 
That when we haue found the king, 


ile this way, you that, he that firſt lights 


On him, hollow the other. Exeunt, 


& 4 Enter 


Tres HisroR Y or King LI AR. 


Enter Lear and Fools. 


Lear. Blow winde and cracke your cheekes, rage, by 
Your carterickes, and hircanios ſpout till you haue drench: 
The ſteeples, drownd the cockes, you ſulpherous and 
Thought executing fires, vaunt-currers to 
Oke-cleauing thunder-bolts, ſing my white head, 
And thou all ſhaking thunder, {mire flat 
The thicke rotundity of the world, cracke natures 
Mold, all germains ſpill at once that make 
Ingratefull man. 

Foole, © nunckle, court holy water in 2 dry houſe 
Is better then this raine water out a doore, 

Good nunckle in, and afke thy daughters hleſſing, 
Here's à night pitties neyther wiſe man nor foole. 

Lear. Rumble thy belly full, ſpit firc, ſpout raine, 
Nor raine, winde, thunder, fire, are my daughters, 
I taſke not you, you elements with vnkindneſſe, 
I neuer gaue you kingdome, cald you children, 
You owe me no ſubſcription 3 why then let fall your howrib 
Pleaſure, here I ſtand your {lanc, a poore, infirme, W. 
Deſpiſed old man, but yet I call you ſeruile 
Miniſters, that haue with two pernicious daughters ib, 
Your high engendered battell gainſt a head fo old and-whits 
As this, O tis foule. 

Faole. He that has a houſe to put his head in, has + x 
kead-peece, the codpeece that will houſe before the 


man that makes his toe, what ke his heart ſhould make, 17. 

haue a corne cry woe, and turae his fleepe to wake, ther: 

was neuer yet faire woman, but ſhe made mouthes in + 9/4 
Lear. No, I will be tne patterne of all patience, 
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Tak HisroRY Or RING LEAR. 


Enter Kent. 
Kent, Who's there? a 
rege. Marry heere's grace and a codpis, that's a wiſeman 
and a foole. 
Kent. Alaſſe fir, ft you heere ? 


Things that loue night, loue not ſuch nights as theſe ; 
The wrathtull ſkies gallow, the very wanderer of the 
Darke, and makes them keepe their caues, 

Since I was man, ſuch ſheetes of fire, 

guch burſts of horrid thunder, ſuch grones of 

Rotingg winde and raine, I nere remember 

To haue heard, maus nature cannot carry 

ſhe afliftion, nor the force. 

Leer. Let the great gods that keepe this dreadfull 
T\1in ring ore our heads, finde out their enemies now, 
Tremb.e thou wretch that halt within thee 
Vadivolged crimes, vowhipt of iuſtice, 
fide thee thou bloudy hand, thou perivr'd, and 
Thou ſimular man of vertue that art inceſtious, 

Cu stitte in peeces ſhake, that vnder couert 

And conuenient ſeeming, haſt practiſed on mans life, 
Cloſe pent vp guilts, riue your concealed centers, 
And cry theſe dreadfull ſummoners grace, 

am a man more find againſt their ſinning. | 

ont. Alacke bare headed, gracious my lord, hard hy here 
's a houell, ſome friendſhip will it lend you gainſt the tem- 
pelt, repoſe you there, whilſt I to this hard houſe, more hard 
chen is the ſtone whereof tis rais'd, which euen but now de- 


manding after me, denide me to core in, returne and force 
their ſcanted curteſie. 


ear. My wit begins to turae, 
vive ou my boy, how doſt my boy, art cold? 
um cold my ſelfe, where is this ſtraw my fellow, 


Tux His roxy or Kino LIE AX. 


The art of our neceſſitles is ſtrange, that can 
Make vilde things precious, come you houell poore, 
Foole and knaue, I haue one · part of my heart 

That ſorrowes yet for thee, 

Foote. He that has a little tine wit, with hey ho th: win. 
and the raine, muſt make content with his fortunes &:, 0 
the raine, it raineth enery day. 

Lear. True my good boy, come bring vs to this hous!!, 


Enter Gloceſter, and the baftard with lights. 


Gloft. Alacke, alacke, Ednmnd I like not this 
Vanaturall dealing, when I deſired their leaue 
That I might pitty him, they tooke from me 
The vſe of mine owne houſe, chargd me on paine 
Of their diſpleaſure, neither to ſpeake of him, 
Entreate for him, nor any way ſuſtaine him. 

. Baſt. Moſt ſauage and vnnaturall, (the dukes 

Gloft. Go too, ſay you nothing, there's a diuiſion 
And a worſe matter then that, I have receiued 
A letter this night, tis dangerous to be ſpoken, 
haue lockt the letter in my cloſct, theſe iniurics 
The king now bearcs, will be reuenged horae ; 
There's part of a power already landed, 

We muſt incline to the king, I will ſeeke him, 
And priuily releeue him; go you and maintaine tale 
With the duke, that my charity be not of him 
Perceined ; if he aſke for me, I am ill, and gone 
To bed, though I die for it, as no lefle is threatned my, 
The king my old maſter muſt be releeued, there iz 
Some ſtrange thing toward, Edmund, pray you be carcin!! 
E Li, 
Baſt. This courteſie forbid thee, ſhall! the duke n 


And of that letter to, this ſeemes a faire deſeruing, 
\nl 


* . 


Tux Hisronv or Kixo Liar. 


4rd muſt draw to me that which my father loſes, no leſſe 
Then all, then yonger riſes, when the old do fall. 
Exit - 


Enter Lear, Kent, and Fosle. 


Leut. Here is the place my lord, good my lord enter, the 
tirrany of the open night's too ruffe for nature to endure. 
Lear. Let me alone. 

Kent. Good my lord enter, 

Lear. Wilt breake my heart ? 

Kent, 1 had rather breake mine owne, good my lord enter, 
Lear. Thou thinkſt tis much, that this crulentious ſtorme 
{nuades us to the ſkin, fo tis to thee, 

hut where the greater malady is fix“, 

The leffer is ſcarſe felt, thou would ſhun a beare, 

But if thy flight lay toward the raging ſea, 

Thoud'ſt meete the beare 1'th mouth, when the mind's free, 
The bodies delicate, the tempeſt in my minde, 

ot trom my ſences take all feeling elſe, 

e What beares their filiall ingratitude, 

[5 it not as this mouth ſhould teare this hand 

For lifting food to it? but I will puniſh ſure; 

% will weepe no more; in ſuch a night as this! 

KHegan, Gonorill, your old kinde father 

Wrote franke heart gaue you all, O that way madneſſe lies, 
e ſhunne that, no more of that. 

Leut. Good my lord enter. 

Lear, Prethee go in thy ſelfe, ſeeke thy owne caſe, 

irs tempeſt will not giue me leaue to ponder 

Un things would hurt me more, but Ile go in, 

"ore naked wretches, where ſo ere you are 

bat bide the pelting of this pittileſſe night, 

ty Nall your houſe-leſſe heads, and vnſed ſides, 

Your 
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Your loopt and windowed raggedneſſe defend you 
From ſeaſons ſuch as theſe, O IT haue tane 

Too little care of this, take phyſicke pompe, 
Expoſe thy ſelfe io fecle what wretches feele, 
That thou maiſt ſhake the ſuperflux to them, 
And ſhew the heauens more jult, | 

Fore, Come not in here nunckle, here's a fpirit, helfe 
help me. 

Kent. Giue me thy hand, who's there? 

Foole. A ſpirit, he ſayes his name is poore Tom. 

Kent. What art thou that doſt grumble there 111 the 
come foorth. 

Edg. Away, the foule fiend followes me, thou; 
ſharpe hathorne blowes the cold winde, goe to thy <0 + 
and warme thee. 

Lear. Haſt thou giuen all to thy two daughters, 
thou come to this ? | 

Edg. Who giues any thing to poore Tom, whom ch. 
fiend hath led through fire, and throgh foord, anc 
poole, ore bog and quagmire, that has laide knives voter | 
pillow, and halters in his pue, ſet ratſbane by bis 


made him proud of heart, to ride on a bay trotting hor. 
four incht bridges, to courſe his owne ſhadow for tor, 
bleſſe thy fine wits, Toms a cold, blefſe thee from 
windes, ſtarre-bluiting, and taking, do poore Tom on 
rity, whom the foule fiend vexes, there could I ha: 
now, and therc, and there againe. 

Lear. What, his daughters brought him to this pa! 
Souldſt thou ſaus nothing? didſt thon give thema! 

Foote. Nay he referned à blanket, elſe wee had 
Hamed. 

Lear. Now all the plagues that in the pendulous 2: 
Hang fated ore mens faults, fall on thy daughters. 

Kent. He hath no daughters ſir, 
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Var. Death traitor, nothing could haue ſubdued nature, 
To {auch a lownefſe, but his vnkinde daughters, 

i: it the faſhion that diſcarded fathers, 

$0114 haue thus little mercy on their fleſh, 

(ndicious puniſhment, twas this ſeth 

U * choſe pelicane daughters. 

Fs, Pilicock fate on pelicocks hill, a lo lo lo. "1 
Fake. This cold night will turne vs all to tooles and mad- . | | 
men. 1-3 
dg. Take heed of the foule fend, obey thy Parents, keepe | 
thy warts inftly, {weare not, commit not with mans ſworne 
{poule, ſet not thy ſweet heart on proud array; Toms a cold, 

Lear. What haſt thou beene ? 
Fug. A ſeruingman, proud in heart and minde, that curlde 
aire, wore gloues in my cap, ſerued the luſt of my miſtris 
hear 6 and did the acte of darkneſſe with her, {wore as many 
25 ] ſpake words, and broke them in the ſweets face of 
auen, one that Nlept in the contriuing of luſt, and wak't to 
do it, wine loued I deepely, dice dearely, and in woman, out 
paramord the Turke, falſe of heart, light of eare, bloudy of 
nan, hog in floth, fox in ſte alth, wolle in greedineſle, dog 
in midnele, lyon in prey, let not the creeking of ſhooes, 1 
he rutlings of ſilkes betray thy poore heart to women, keepe 
ty foote out of brothell, thy hand out of placket, thy pen 
Lom lenders booke, and deftie the foule fiend, ſtill through 
the hathorne blowes the colde winde, hay no on ny, dolphin 
boy, my boy, ceaſe let him trot by. 
Lear, Why thou wert better in thy graue, then to anſwer 
vt; thy vacouered body this extremity of the ſkies; is man 
„e more but this? conſider him well, thou oweſt the worme 
dc, the beaſt no hide, the theep no wooll, the cat no 
etume, hers three ones are ſophiſticated, thou art the thing 
it belle, rnaccommodated man is nd more but ſuch a poore 
| bare 
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bare forked animal as thou art, off, off you leadings, come ©; 
be true. | 

Foole. Prithee nunckle be content, this is a naughty 
to ſwim in, now a little fire in a wilde field, were like aa 
lechers heart, a ſmall ſparke, all the reſt in body colde, loge 


here comes a walking fire. 


Enter Gloceſter. 


Edg. This is the foule fiend Sirberdegibit, he begins 
curfue, and walks till the firſt cocke, he gins the web, :- 
pinqueuer the eye, and makes the hart lip, mildewes the whis- 
wheate, and hurts the poore creature of earth, ſwithald 
thrice the olde aneithy night moore and her nine fold bil 
O light and her troth plight and arint thee, with arint the. 

Kent, How fares your grace ? 

Lear, What's he ? 

Kent. Whoſe there? what iſt you ſeeke ? 

Ch What are you there? your names. 

Ede. Poore Tem, that eates the ſwimming frog, the ge. 
the toade pold, the wall-wort, and the water, that in the 
fruite of his heart, when the foule fiend rages, 
Eates cowdung for ſallets, ſwallowes the old rat, and 
ditch-dog, drinkes the greene mantle of the ſtanding joule, 
who is whipt from tything to tything, and ſtock-pur hte 
impriſoned, who hath had three ſures to his backe, fix» (rt; 
to his body, horſe to ride, and weapon to weare, 

But mice and rats, and ſuch ſmall deere, 

Hath beene Toms food for ſcuen long yeare. 
Beware my follower, peace ſnulbug, peace thou fiend 

Gloſt. What, hath your grace no better company 

Ede. The prince of darknes is a gentleman, mods or! 
called, and ma hu 
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Gl;ft, Our fleſh and bloud is growne ſo vilde my lord, that 
it _ hate what gets it. 
g. Poore Toms a colde. 
8 Go in with me, my duty cannot ſuffer to obey in al 
your daughters hard commands, though their iniunction be 
to barre my doores, and let this tyranous night take hold vp- 


on. you, yet have I venter'd to come {eeke you out, and bring 
you . both food and fire is ready. 


Lear. Firſt let me talke with this philoſopher ; 
What is the cauſe of thunder? 
Kent. My good lord take his offer, go into the houſe, 


, Ile talke a word with this molt learned Theban ; what 
is your tudy? 


. How to prevent the fend, and to kill vermine, 
Ls ar. Let me aſke you one word in private.  » 


Kent. Importune him to goe my lord, his wits * 10 
vnſettle, 


Gl. Cunſt thou blame him? 

ic daughters ſeeke his death. O that good Kent, 

c laid it would be thus, poore baniſht man, 

Thou ſaiſt the king growes nad, ile tell thee frieud, 

am almoſt mad myſelfe; i had a ſonne 

Now out-lawed from my bloud, ke {ought my life 

But lately, very late, I lou'd him friend, 

No facher his ſonne dearer, truth to tell thee, 

E ne precte has craz d my wits. 

= Wh! + night's this ? 1 do beſeech your grace. 
cr you mercy noble philoſopher, your company. 

Lag. Tom's a cold. 

Cle. In tello there, into th houell, keepe thee ware. 

Lear. Come, let's in all. 

en, This way my lord. 

With him 1 will keepe ſt: u, with my philoſopher. 


Kent. 
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Kent. Good my lord ſooth him, let him take the f 
Gloft. Take him you on. 

Kent. Sirra come on, go along with vs. 
Lear. Come good Athenian. 
Glot. No words, no words, huſh. 

Edo. Childe Rowland, to the darke towne come, 


- 


I ſmell the bloud of a Briti/h man. 


Enter Cornwall and Baſtard. 


Corn. ] will haue my renenpe ere I depart the hon. 

Baſt. How my lord I may be cenſured, that na 
gives way to loyalty, ſome-thing feares me to thinke «© 

Cern. I now perceive it was not altogether your | 
euil diſpoſition made him feeke his death, but a pr 
merit, ſet a worke by a reproneable badnefſe in him(-! 

Baſt. How malicious is my fortune, that I mute 
bee iuſt ? this is the letter he ſpoke off, which appr 7 nh 
an intelligent partie to the aduantages of France, hc ons, 
that his treaſon were, or not I the detecter. 

Corn. Go with me to the datches, 

Bast. If the matter of this paper be certaine, . 
mighty buſineſſe in hand. 

Corn. True or falſe, it hath made thee Earle 0 
ſeeke ont where thy tather is, chat he may be r«: 
apprehenſion, 

Baſt. If I finde him comforting the king, it wil 
ſuſpition more fully, I will perſevere in my courſe | 
thogh the conflict be fore betweene that and my blo 

Corn. I will lay truſt vpon thee, and thou = 
dearer father in my loue. 
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Enter Gloceſter, Lear, Kent, Focle, and Tom. 


G1. Here is better then the open ayre, take it thankfully, 
7 will peece out the comfort with what addition I can, 1 will 
a0t be long from you. 
Kent. All the power of his wits haue giuen way to impa- 
tence, the gods deſerne your kindneſſe. 
ag. Fretereto cals me, and tels me Ners is an angler in th 
re of darkneſſe, pray innocent beware the foale fiend, 

ze. Prethee nunckle tell me, whether a mad man may 
cen gentieman or a ycoman. 
Lear. A king, a king, to haue a thouſand with red burn- 
ng ſpits come hiſſing iu vpon them. 
£17. The foule fiend bites my backe. 
. Fonle. Hee's mad that truſts in the tameneſſe of a wolte, a 
horſes health, a boyes loue, or a whores oath. 
Lear, It ſhall be done, I will arraigne them ſtraight, 
Come {it thou heere molt learned iuſtice, 
bon ſapient fir, fit heere, now you ſhee foxes 

"4/7. Looke where he ſtands and glars, wantit thou eies at 
Madam, come ore the broome Ne to me. 
Her boat hath a leake, aud ſhe mult not ſpeak, 

iy ſhe dares not come our to thee. 
| £/. The foule fend haunts poore Tim in the voyce of a 
Fn ohtingale, hoppedance cries in Tons belly for two white 
ö herring, 
ce not blacke angell, I haue no {001 for thee. 
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Kent. How do you fir ? ſtand you not 
gone and reſt vpon the cuſhions ? | 
145 ile fee their triall firſt, bring in their evidence, thou 

obe man of iuſtice take thy place, and thou his yoke-tel- 

Zuity, bench by his fide, you are o'th commiſſion, 

KL, 4099, 

E. II. 1, | Ed. 
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Ed. Let us deale inſtly, Neepeſt or wakeſt thou ol 69 
heard, thy ſheepe bee in the corne, and for one bluſt . thy 
minikin mouth, thy ſheepe ſhall take no harme, pur +! 


is gray. 


Lear. Arraigne her firſt, tis Gonorill, T here take my t 
before this honourable aſſembly ſhe kickt the poore i; : 


father. 


Foole. Come hither miſtreſſe, is your name Gonori!!. 


Lear. She cannot deny it, 
Fgole. Cry you mercy, I tooke you for a ioynt {toc 


Lear. And heres another whoſe warpt lookes Prociaimn 


What.ftorc her heart is made an, ſtop her there, 
Armes, armes, ſword, fire, corruption in the piace, 
Falſe iuſticer, why haſt thou let her ſcape ? 
Eug. Bleſſe thy hue wits. 

Kent. O pitty fir, where is the patience now, 
That you ſo oft haue boaſted to retaine. 

Edg. My teares begin to take his part ſo much, 
They'l marre my nee e 

Lear, The little dogs and a 


Trey, Blanch, and Szueet-har t, 8 they barke at me 
Edg. Tom will throw his head at them, auant you cots. 
Be thy mouth or blacke or white, tooth that poiſons 1! 


maſtiue, gray- hound, mungrel, grim-hound, c: 
brach or him, bobtaile tike, or trundle-taile, 7% 
them weepe and waile. For with throwing thu 
dogs leape the hatch, and all are fled, loodla doc 
march to wakes, and faires, and market towncs, 
thy horne is dry, 


Lear. Then let them anotomize Regan, fee wi: 


bout her, 
Hart is there any cauſe in nature that makes this h. 
You ſir, I cntertainc you for one of my hundred, 


” 9 . 
1 TY? 


aa Cat 


het 


* 
wt 9 


Tar Hisrory or King LI AR. 


Onely I do not like the faſhion of your garment ; you'l ſay 
They are Perſian attire, but let them be changed. 

Cent. Now good my lord lie here a while. 

Var. Make no noiſe, make no noiſe, draw the curtaines, 
, ſo, wee'l go to ſupper in the morning, fo, fo, fo. 


Enter Gloceſter. 


Cliſt. Come hither friend, where is the king my maſter ? 
gent. Here fir, but trouble him not, his wits are gone. 
. Good friend, I prethee take him in thy armes, 
aue ae HAR a plot of death vpon him, 
"hore is a litter ready, lay him in it, and drive towards 
Dover, friend, 


ry” 


Whore thou ſhalt meete both welcome and protection; take 
vp thy maſter. 

thou ſnouldſt dally halfe an bourc, his life with thine, 
„all that offer to defend him, ſtand iu aſſured loſſe, 
ep to Keepe, and follow me that will to tome prouiſio, 

thee quicke conduct, 

. Oppreſled nature ſleepes, 

Nis r reſt might yet haue balmed thy broken ſincwes, 
Which if coanemence will not allow, ſtand in hard cure, 
co Come heipe to beare thy maſter, thou muſt not ſtay bchinde, 
| . Come, come, away. Exit. 
£47, When we our betters ſee bearing our woes, 

: icazfely thinke our miſerles our toes. 

o alone ſuffers, moſt Vth minde, 

ug free things and happy ſhowes behinde, 

* a ihe the minde much ſufferance doth ore-{kip, 

en gricfe hath mates, and bearing felluwſhip : 

oy 100 and portable my paine ſcemes now, 

ken that which makes me bend, makes the king bow; 
2 He 
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He childed as I fatherd, Tom away, 

Marke the high noiſes, and thy ſelfe bewray, 

When falſe opinion, whoſe wrong thoughts defile thee, 
In thy iuſt proofe repeals and reconciles thee, 

What will hap more to night, ſafe ſcape the king, 


Lurke, lurke. 


Enter Cornwall, Regan, Gonorill, and Baſtar 
Corn. Poſte ſpeedily to my lord your huſband, ſheu |; 


| this letter. 
The army of France is landed, ſecke out the villaine /-:-/; 
Regan. Hang him inſtantly. 


Gon, Plucke out his cyes, 
Corn. Leaue him to my diſpleaſure, Edmund kee 1 


filter company. The revenge we are bound to ta! 

your traiterous father, are not fit for your beholding, 

the duke where you are going to a moſt feſtuant prey: 
wee are bound to the like, 

Our poſte thall be ſwift and intelligence betwixt ; 

Farwell deare ſiſter, farwell my lord of & e 

How now, wheres the king ? 


Enter Steward. 


| Stew. My lord of Gkceffer hath conueyed him henc: 
| Some fine or ſixe and thirty of his knights hot que irs 4 
him, met him at gate, who with ſome other of tho 
pendants are gone with him towards Dover, where + | 
to haue well armed friends, 
Corn. Get horles for your miftris. 
Gon. Farwell ſweete lord and ſiſter. 


— — 


| Exit Gon. 
Corn. Edmund farwell : go ſeeke the traitor Cl. 
Pinion him like a thecfe, bring him before vs, 
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Though we may not paſſe vpon his life 
without the forme of iuſtice, yet our power 


hall do a curteſie to our wrath, which men may blame 
gut gat controle ; who's there, the traitor ? 


Enter Gloceſter, brought in by two or three, 


7-7, Ingratefull fox tis he, 
Corn. Binde faſt his corky armes. 
1 Fi 


(10/1 
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What meanes your graces, good my friends conſider, 
\ 01 are my gueſts, do me no faule play friends, 
Cru. Binde him I ſay. 
+, Hard, hard, O filthy traitor! 
1:7, Vamercifull lady as you are, I am true, 
Corn, To this chaire binde him, village thou ſhalt find 
(;/{. By the kinde gods tis molt ignobiy done, to plucke 
Dy the beard. 
Reg. So white, and ſuch a traitor. (iro my chin, 
Cot. Naughty lady, theſe haires which thou doſt raviſh 
Will quicken and accuſe thce, J am your hoſt ; 
Vith robbers hands, my hoſpitable fauours 
You ſhonld not ruffell thus, what will you do ? 
Cru. Come fir, what letters had you late from France? 
Be {imple an{werer, for we know the truth. 


OE 
4 


Cern, And what contederacy haue you with the traitors 
7 tooted in the kingdome ? 


Lo whoſe hands haue you ſent the lunaticke king 


lac. T have a letter gueſſingly ſet downe, 
Which came from one that's of aneutrall heart, 

ot from one oppoſed. 

Corn, Cunning. 


Reg An 4 (alle. 
een. Where haſt thou ſent the king? 


L 3 Clift 
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Citi. To Dauer. 

Reg. Wherefore to Dover ? waſt thou not charg'd at per] 
Corn. Wherefore to Dover ? let him firſt anſwer thai. 
Ci. J am tide tot'h ſtake, and I muſt ſtand the conti 
Reg. Wherefore to Dower fir ? 

_ Ghoſt, Becauſe I would not fee thy crucll nayles 

Plucke out his poore olde eyes, nor thy fierce ſiſter 
In his aurynted fleſh raſh boriſh phangs, 
The fea with ſuch a ſtorme of his lou'd head 
In hell blacke night endur'd, would haue laid vp 
And quencht the ſteeled fires, yet poore old heart, 
He holpt the heauens to rage, 
If wolues had at thy gate heard that dearne time, 
Thou ſhouldſt haue faid, good porter turn the key, 
All craels elſe ſubſcrib'd, but I ſhall fee 
The Winged vengeance ouertake ſuch children. 
Corn. See't Halt thou never, fellowes hold the cial 
Vpon thoſe cies of thine, Ile ſet my foote, 
Gl:t. He that will thinke to live till he be old 
Giue me {ome helpe, ô cruell, © ye gods! 
Reg. One ſide will mocke another, tother to, 
Corn, If you fee vengeance— 
Seruant. Hold your haud my lord, 
I haue ſeru'd you ever fince I was a childe, 
But better ſeruice haue I neuer done vou, then now to 
Keg. How now yon dog. 
Ser. If you did weare a beard vpon your chin, 
on this quarrell, what do you meane ? 
Corn, My villaine, Drau an 
Ser. Why then come on, and take the chance of 472: 
Reg. Giue me thy ſword, a peſant ſtand vp thus. 
She takes & fword, and runs at h 
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ge ruant. Oh I am ſlaine my lord, yet haue you one eye left 

o ſee ſome miſchicie on him, oh |! He dies. 

Cu. Leaſt ir lee a: prevent it, out vilde 101 ö. 

Where is thy luſter now ? 

. All darke and comfortles, wheres my ſoune Edmund? 

Einund vabridle all the ſparkes of nature, to quit this horrid 

acte. 

Reg, Out villaine, thou calſt on him that hates thee, it 

was hee that made the ouerture of thy treaſons to vs, who is 

00 good to pitty thee. 

Gl:/t. O my follies, then Edgar was abuled, 

Kinde gods forgiue me that, and proſper him. 

g. Gce thruſt him out at gates, and let him ſmell his 

wy to Dover, how ift my lord? how looke you?? 

C1, T have receined a hurt, follow me lady, 

Tune out that eyelefle villaine, throw this lane vpon 

The dunghill, Regan I bleed apace, vatimely 

Comes this hurt, giue me your arme. Exit. 
Seria nt, Ile neuer care what wickedneſſe I 

un come to good. 

: Seruant, If ſhe liue long, and in the end mcet the old 

e of death, women will all turne monſters, 

1 Sex, Let's follow the old earle, and get the bedlam 

10 lead him where he would, his ropith madneſle 

\\\lowes it felfe to any ching. 

Ser., Goe thou, ile fetch fome flaxe and whites of egges 

2 apply to his bleeding face, now heauen helpe him, Fett. 


Enter Edgar, 


Yet better thus, and knowne to be contemn'd, 


1hen (till contemn'd and flattered to be world, 


The /oweſt and moſt deiected thing of fortun 


ud JN in experience, lives not in feare, 
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The lamentable change is from the beſt, 
The worſc returnes to laughter, 

Who's here, my father e led, world, world, 6 world « 
But that thy ſtrange mutations make vs hate thes, 
Life would not yeeld to age. 


Enter Gloſter led by an olde man. 


Old man. O my good lord, I haue bene your tenant 
your fathers tenant this foureſcore 

Gleft. Away, get thee away, good friend be gone, 
Thy camforts can do me no good at all, 

Thee they may hurt. 

Old man. Alacke fir, you cannot fee your way. 

Glo, J haue no way, and therefore want no ces. 
L tumbled when I ſaw, full oft tis ſeene 
Our meanes ſecure vs, and our meere defects 
Proone our commodities ; ah deare ſonne Edgar, 
The food of 122 abuſed fathers wrath, 

Might I but liue to ſee thee in my tuch, 
Ide ſay 1 had eyes againe. 

Old man. How now, who's there ? 

Edg. O gods, who iſt can ſay I am at the worft, 
Jam worſe then cre ] was. | 

Old man. Tis poore mad Tom. 

Edg. And worſe I may be yet, the worſt is not, 
As long as we can ſay, this is the worſt, 

Od man. Fellow where gocſ ? 

Cad. Is it a begger man? 

Old man. Mad man and begger too. 

Gloft. He has ſome reaſon, elſe he could not beg. 
In the laſt nights ſtorme I ſuch a fellow ſaw, 
Which made me thinke a man a worme, my fonn: 
Came then into my minde, and yet my minds 
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was then ſcarſe friends with him, I haue heard more ſince, 
As flyes are to th wanton boy es, are we to'th gods, 
They bit vs for their ſport. 

dg. How ſhould this be ? bad is the trade that muſt play 
he foole to ſorrow, angting it felfe and others; blefſe thee 
maſter. 

Cloft. Is that the naked fellow? 

Id man. I my lord. 

(:lojt. Then prethee get thee gone, if for my fake 
hon wilt ore-take vs here a mile or rwaine 
th; way to Dauer, do it for ancient Toue, 
And bring ſome couering for this naked ſoule, 
Who ile entreate to lead me. 

Id man. Alacke fr he is mad. 

Clyt, Tis the times plague, when madmen leade the blinde, 
No as I bid thee, or rather do thy pleafure, 
Above the reſt, be gone. 

0/1 man. Ile bring him the beſt parrell that J have, 
Come on't what will. 

Cl. Sirra, naked fellow. 

47. Poore Zens a colde, I cannot dance it farther. 
Ch, Come hither fellow. 


Lag Bleſſe thy {weete eyes, they blced. 
Ch. Know!t thou the way to Douer ? 


E Both {ile and gate, horſa- way, and toot-path, 
Im hath bcene {card out of his good wits, 

ei: the good man from the foula fiend, 

Five tends have beene in poore Tom at once, 

mußt, as Obidicut, Hobbididence prince of dumbneſſe, 

"abu of ſtealing, Mido of murder, Stiberdigebit of mobing, 
uc Mobing who ſince poſleties chambermaids 

aiting women, fo, bleſſe thee matter, 


Cle, 
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Ge. Here take this purſe, thou whom the heuuens plagucz 
Haue humbled to all ſtrokes, that Jam wretched, makes thee 
The happier, heauens deale fo ſtill, 

Let the ſuperfluous and laſt-dieted man 

That ſtands your ordinance, that will not ſee 

Becauſe he doth not feele, feele your power quickly, 
So diſtribution ſhould vnder exceſſe, 

And each man haut enough: doſt thou know Dower / 

Eds. I maſter, 

Glo. There is a cliffe, whole high and bending hen 
Lookes firmely in the confined deepe, 

Bring me but to the very brim of ir, 
And ile repaire the miſery thou doſt beare, 
With ſomething rick about me, 
From that place ſhall I no leading need. 
Edge. Give me thy arme, poore Tim ſhall lead thee 


Enter Gonorill and Baſtard. 


Con. Welcome my lord, I maruaile our milde hn{tban 
Not met vs on the way : now, where's your maſter ? 


Enter Steward. 


Stew. Madame within, but neuer man ſo chang d 
him of the army that was landed, he ſmiled at Is [ to 
you were coming, his anſwer was, the w: 
trenchery, and of the loyall ſervice of his ©: 
formd him, then he cald me for, and told ae! | 
the wrong fide out, what hee ſhould moſt deſite, | 
ſant to him, what like offenſive. 

Gon, Then ſhall you go no further, 
it is the cowiſh curre of his ſpirit 
That dares not vndertake, heel not feele wrongs 
Which tye him to an anſwer, our withes on the way 


„ 
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May proue effects, backe Edmund to my brother, 
Haſten his muſters, and conduct his powers, 

[| mult change armes at home, and giue the diſtaſſe 
Into my buibaads hands; this truſty ſeruant 

hall paſſe between vs, ere long you are like to heare 
("you dare venter in your owne behaite 


A miſtreſſes coward, weare this ipare ſpcech, 
Decline your head: this kiſſe if it durſt ſpeake, 
Would ſtretch thy ſprrits vp into the ayre ; 
Conceine, 2nd faryewell. 

Ha. Yours in the rankes of death. 

Con. My moſt deare Gloffter, to thee womans ſeruices are 
My foote viurpes my head. 


(due, 


ew. Madame, heere comes my lord. Exit Steward. 


I haue bene worth the whillle. 


* 4 N 8 — 5 
Enter tne Duke of Albeney, 


, Q Gonerilh, you are not worth the duſt which the 
ves in your face, I fearc your diſpoſition, (winde 
Lt nature which contemnes it origin, 
mot be bordered certaine in it ſelte, 
he that her lelfe will {liner and diſbranch 
en her material lap, perforce muſt wither, 
And come to deadly vſe. 
G01, No more, the text is fooliſh. 
Alb. Wiledome and goodneſle to the vilde fezme vilde, 
11 {4vour but themſelves, what haue you done ? 
gers, not daughters, what hane you perform'd ? 
and a gracious aged man, 
ale renerence the head-lugd beare would licke ; 
"ot varbarons, moſt degenerate haue you madded ; 
al my good brother ſuffer you todo it? 


4 1:0, a prince, by him ſo beneſlicted, 
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If that the heavens do not their viſible ſpirits 
Send quickly downe to tame the vilde offences, it will com, 
Humanly muſt perforce prey on it ſelfe, like monſters + +1, 
deepe. | 
Gon. Milke ſiuer'd man, 
That beareſt a checke for blowes, a head for wrongs, 
Who haſt not in thy browes an eie deſeruing thine hong. 
From thy ſuffering, that not know'ſt fooles, do theſe + 
pity 
Who are puniſht ere they haue done their miſchief«, 
Where's thy drum? France ſpreds his banners in our 91 
Land, with plumed helme thy flaier begins threats, 
Whiles thou a morall foole, fits ſtill and cries 
Alacke, why does he fo ? 
Alb. See thy ſelfe diuell, proper deformity feem- 
the fiend, ſo horrid as in woman. 
Gon. O vaine toole, 
Alb. Thou chang'd and felfe-coverd thing, for ie 
Be-monſter not thy feature, wer': my fitneſſe 
To let theſe hands obey my bloud, 
They are apt enough to ditlecate and teare 
Thy flzcſh and bones, how ere thou art a fiend, 
A womans ſhape doth ſhield thee. 
Gon, Marry your man-hood now 


Enter a Gentleman. 


Alb. What newes ? 

Gent. O my good lord, the duke of Cornwalt; dei. 
by his ſeruant, going to put out the other eie of ©!) 

Alb. Glefters eyes? 

Gen. A ſeruaut that he bred, thrald with emo; 
Oppos'd againſt the acte, bending his ſword 
To his great maſter, who thereat enraged, 
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pla on him, and amongſt them feld him dead, 
pat not without that harmfull ſtroke, 
Which ſince hath pluckt him after, 

415. This ſhewes you are aboue your 1iuſtices, 
That theſe our neather crimes ſo ſpeedily can venge. 
hut oh poor Clocęſter, loſt he his other eye ? 

Cent. Both, both my lord, this l-tter madam craues a 
ſpeedy anſwer, tis from your ſiſter. 

en. One way I like this well, 

But being widow, and my Claceſter with her, 

© oy all the building on my fancie plucke, 

E Voon my hatefull life, another way the newcs is not io tooke, 
lle reade and anſwer, 


Exit. 
415, Where was his ſonne when they did take his ctes ? 
(ent. Come with my lady hither. 

Alv. He is not here, 

Cent. No my good lord, I met him backe againe. 

4b, Knowes he the wickednellec ? 

Cent, 1 my good lord, twas he inform'd againſt him, 

And quit the houſe on parpole, that their puniſhment 


1 


Holt haue the freer courſe. 
%, Cleefler, I live to thanke thee for the lone 


Thou ſhewedſt the king, and to revenge thy eyes; 
ome hether friend, tell me what more thou knoweſt. 
Exif, 


Enter Kent and a Gentleman. 
en, Why: the king of France. is ſo ſuddenly gone backe, 
o you the reaſon ? 


— 
— 


Something he left imperfect in the Nate, which ſuce 
ming toorth is thought of, which imports to the King- 
Im, 


much teare and danger that his pa ſonall returne wa 
FRY 
4, 1cquree aud neceſſary. 
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Kent. Who hath he left behinde him, generall ? 

Gent, The marſhall of France, mon ſieur La Far. 

Kent. Did your letters pierce the queene to any demonſt,,. 
tion of griefe ? 

Gent, I ſay ſhe tooke them, read them in my preſ-nc 
And now and then an ample teare trild downe 
Her delicate cheeke, it ſeemd ſhe was a queen ore her pail 
Who moſt rebell-like, ſought to be king orc her. 

Kent. O then it moucd her, 

Gent. Not to a rage, patience and ſorrow ſtreme, 
Who ſhould expreſſe her goodlieſt, you haue ſeene 
Sun-ſhine and raine at once, her ſmiles and teares, 
Were like a better way, thoſe happy ſmilets 
That plaid on her ripe lip, ſeeme not ro know 
What gueſts were in her eyes, which parted thence 
As pearles from diamonds dropt; in briefe, 

Sorrow would be a rarity moſt beloued, 
[f all could fo become it. 

Kent. Made ſhe no verball queſtion ? 

Gent. Faith once or twice {hz heau'd the name of fat!:- 
Pantingly foorth, as if it preſt her heart, 

Cried filters, ſiſters, ſhame of ladies ſiſters ; 
Kent, father, ſiſters, what ith ſtorme ith night, 
Let pitty not be beleeu'd, there ſhe ſhooke 
The holy water from her heauenly eyes, 
And clamour moiſtened her, then away ſhe ſtarted, 
To deale with grlefe alone, 
Kent. It is the ſtars, the ſtars aboue vs, govern our condit 
Elſe one ſelſe mate and mate could not beget 
Such different iſſues; you ſpoke not with her ſince 

Cent. No. | 

Kent, Was this before the king returnd ? 

Cent. No, lince. 
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zent. Well Gr, the poore diſtreſſed. Lear's ith towne, 
who ſometime in his better tuue remembers 


What we are come about, and by no meanes will yceld to 
{ee his daughter. 
nt, Why good ur? 
x . A ſoueraigue ſhame fo elbowes him, his own va- 
Vindunes | 
Tha: Ittipt her from lis benediction, turn'd her 
To forraine caſualties, gane her deare rights 


% his dog-hearted daughters: theſe things ſting his minde vp 
50 fenomoully, that barning ſhame detaines him from Cordelia, Ell 
Gent. Alacke poore gentleman, 9 
Kent, Of Albantes and Cornwals powers you heard: 10t 2 1 
Cent. Tis fo they are atoote. 1.8 
Kent, Well fir, ile bring you to our maſter Lear, 1 
A d | cave you to attend him, ſome deare cauſe \ 
. \Will in concealement wrap me vp a While, ' 1 
| cn 1 am knowne aright you hall not greeue, 11.8 
ing me this acquaintance, I pray you go along with me. if 1 
Exit. | | | 
Enter Cordelia, Der, and others. 111388 
Alacke tis he, why he was met euen now, 1 
mad as the vent fea, ſinging aloud, | * ht | 
Crownd with ranke ſemiter and furrow weeds, £ 1 45 
th bor. docks, hemlecke, nettles, coockow-flowers, 4 


and all the idle weeds that grow 
gur ſuſtaining, corne, a century is ſeat foorth, 


1 


ch every 


kl 
11 
1 


On 


acre in the nigh growne field, 


- * 


— 


and being him to our eye, what can mans wiſedome do 
"ne reftoring his bereaued fence ? he that can helpe im 
i my CUtWard worth. 
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DoF. There is meanes madame, 
Our foſter nurſe of nature is repoſe, 
The which he lackes, that to pronoke in him 
Are many ſimples operatine, whoſe power 
Will cloſe the eye of anguiſh. 

Cord. All bleſt ſecrets, all you vnpubliſkt vertues 

earth, 

Spring with my teares, be aidant and remediat 
In the good mans diſtreſſe, ſeeke, ſecke for him, 
Leaſt his vngouernd rage diſſolue the life, 
That wants the meanes to leade it. 


Enter a Menger. 


Meſfſen. Newes madam, the Britiſh powers are m. 
hetherward. 

Cord, Tis knowne before, our preparation ſtands 
In expectation of them, © deare father, 
It is thy buſineſſe that I go about, therefore great Fro; 
My mourning and important teares hath pittied, 
No blowne ambition doth our armes inſite, 
But loue, deare loue, and our aged fathers right, 
Soone may L heare and fee him. 


. 
— 


Enter Regan and Steward. 


* Reg. But are my brothers powers ſet foorth ? 


Stew. I madam. 


Reg. Himſelſe in perſon ? 
Stew. Madam with much ado, your ſiſter's the bette: 


Reg. Lord Edmund ſpake not with your lady at hom 


Stew. No madam, 
Reg. What might import my filters letter to fim 


Stew. I know vo lady. 
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Ng. Faith he is poſted hence on a ſerious matter, 
t was great ignorance, Glocefters eies being out, 
To let him live, where he arrives he moues 
Al hearts againſt vs, and now I thinke is gone, 
In pitty of his miſery to diſpatch his nighted life, 
>forcouer to deſcrie the ſtrength of the army. 
eb, L muſt needs after him with my letters. 
Bag. Our troope ſets toorth to morrow, ſtay with vs, 
"he waves are dangerous, 


Stew. I may not madam, my lady charg'd my dutie in 
Z 0 buſineſſe. 
dg. Why mould ſhe write to Edmund? might not you 
[1 port her purpoics by word, belike 
e e I know not what, Ile loue thee much, 
{ct me vaſeale the letter, 
eu. Madam Ide rather 
. I know your lady does not loue her huſband, 
om {ure of that: and at her late being heere 
dle gave ſtrange aliads, and molt ſpeaking lookes 
To noble Edmund, 1 know you are of her boſome. 
Ster. I madam, 
Reg. 1 ſpeake in vaderſtanding, for I know't, 
U[herefore I Oo aduiſe you take this note: 
My lord is dead, Edmund and I haue talkt, 
Aud more conuenient is he tor my hand, 
hen tor your ladies: you may gather more, 
it you do finde him, pray you giue him this, 
ud When your miltris hear es thus much from you, 
| pray detre her call her wiſedome to her, ſo farewell, 
on Co chance to heare of that blinde rraitor, 
Ficicrment fals on him that cuts him off. 
M Stew 
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Stew. Would I could meet him madam, I would ſhew 
What lady I do follow. 
Reg. Fare thee well. Exie. 


Enter Gloſter and Edmund. 


Gh. When ſhall we come to'th top of that ſame hill ? 
Els. You do climbe it vp now, looke how we labour 
Glo, Me thinkes the ground is enen. 

Edg. Horrible ſtecpe: hearke, do you heare the ſea ? 
6. No truly. 

Eds. Why then your other ſenfes grow imperſect 

By your cies anguiſh. 

Glo, So may it be indeed, 

Methinkes thy voice is altered, and thou ſpeakſt 
With better phraſe and matter then thou didſt. 

Edg. Vare much deceived, in nothing am I change 
But iu my garments. 

Glo, Me thinkes y'are better ſpoken. 

Edg. Come on fir, here's the place, ſtand ſtill, how (err! 
And dizy tis to caſt ones eyes fo low: 
The crowes and choughes that wing the midway yr 
Shew ſcarſe ſo groſſe as beetles, halfe way downe 
Hangs one that gathers ſampire, dreadfull wade, 
Me thinkes he ſeemes no bigger then his head: 
The fiſhermen that walke vpon the beake 
Appeare like mice ; and yon tall anchoring barke 
Diminiſht to her cocke; her cocke aboue 
Almoſt too ſmall for ſight, The murmuring ſurge, 
That on the vnnumbred idle peebles chate, 

Cannot be heard: it is fo hie Ile looke no more 
Leaſt my braine tarne, and the deficient fight 
Topple downe hradlong. 

Cl. Set me where you ſtand. 


» 
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ae, Gine me your hand: you are now within a foot 
Of the extreme verge; for all bencath the moon 
\Would I not leape vpright. 
G, Let go my hand: 
He cc {riend's another purſe, in it a jewell 
| worth a poore mans taking. Fairies and gods 
Proper it with thee : go thou farther off, 
2:1 me farewell, and let me heare thee going. 
>. Now fare you well good tir. 
Ch With all my heart. 
Why I do trifle thus with his diſpaice, : 
cure it. 
(. O you mighty gods, Ile Ancele 
This world I do renounce, and in your fights 
ke patiently my great afliftion oft, 
| could beare it longer, and not fall 
„ quarrel with your great oppolcleiſe wils, 
- inuffe and loathed part of nature ſhould 
rue it ſeife out: if Edgar line, O bleſſe, 
W Tell ow tare thee well. 
Con fir, farewell, and yet I know net how 
ay rob the treaſury of life, when lite it ich. 
it had he bene where he thought, by 
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& \ WY this thought had 
palt: alive or dead? ho you fir, heare you fir, ipeake, 
* 1 | . | 3 e e "ng. 
HIST t paſle indeed, win he reuiucs, what are you Ar? 


Way, and let me d 
£17, Hadſt thou bene oup cht t but zofmore ſcathers ayre 
many tecome downe precipitating, 
1h nadſt ſhinerd like an egge, but thon 
e beau ſubſtance, bleedſt not, ſpeak 
walts at each make not the altitude, 
ou haſt perpendicularly fell, 
miracle, ſpeake yet againe. 
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Clo. But haue I fallen or no? 


Ede. From the dread fammons of this chalkie boric. 


Looke vp a hight ; the ſhrill gorg'd larke fo farre 
Cannot be ſeene or heard, do but looke vp. 

Gl. Alacke, I haue no eyes: 
Is wretchedneſſe depriu'd that benefite 
To end it ſelfe by death Twas yet ſome comfort, 
When miſery could beguile the tyrants rage, 
And fruſtrate his proud will, 

Edg. Giue me your arme: 

Vp, fo, how feele you your legges? you ſtand 

Glo. Too well, toc well. 

Edg. This is aboue all ſtrangeneſſe: 

Vpon the crowne of the cliffe, what thing was that 
Which parted from you ? 

Glo. A poore vnfortunate begger. 

Edg. As ] ſtood heere below, methought his eyes 
Were too full moones; a had a thouſand noſes, 
Hornes, welkt and waned like the enridged fea, 
It was ſome fiend, therefore thou happy father 


IThinke that the clecreſt gods, who made their honors 


Of mens umpoſſhibilicics,, haue preſerued thee. 
649. I do remember now, henceforth Ile bearc 
Affliction till it do cry out it ſelfe 


Enough, <nongh, and dye: that thing you ſpeake o., 


[ tooke it for a man: often would he ſay 
The fiend, the fiend, he led me to that place. 


Edg. Barc, tree, and patient thoughts: but who come: 


heere, 


The ſafer ſenſe wilt nere accommodate his maiſter us. 
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Enter Lear mad. 


Lear. No, they cannot touch me for coyning, J am the 
Ring himſelfe. 
% O thou fide piercing light. 
Nr. Nature is above art in that reſpect, ther's vour 
pelle money. That fellow handles his bow like a crow- 
becher, draw me a clothiers yard. Looke, looke, a moule ; 
ge, deuce, this toſted cheeſe will do it. Ther's my g thee 
proue it on a gyant, bring vp the browne bils. O well 
aawne b birde in the ayre. Hagh, giue the word. 
5 19, Sweet margerum. 
Lear. Paſſe. 
7/5, 1 know that voice. 
ea. Ha Gonerill, ha Regain, they flatter' l me like a dogge, 
told me I had white haires in my beard, ere the black 
were there; to ſay I and no to all ] ſalde: I and no too 
no good diuinity. When the raine came to wet me once, 
ach the wind to make me chatter, when the thunder would 
peace at my bidding, there I tound them, there I {met 
em gut: goe too, they are nor men of their words, they 
told mee I was every thing, tis a lye, i am not argue- proofe 
Ch/t, The tricke of that voyce 1 doe well remember, iſt 
not the king? 
[-ar, J. enery inch a king: when I do ſtare ſee how the 
biet quakes : I pardon that mans liſe, what was thy cauſe, 
auler? thou ſhalt not dye for adultery : no, the wren goes 
bon, and the fmall guilded gye do letcher in my fight ; let 
pulation thrive. For Ciaſters baſtard fon was kinder to his 
er then my daughters got tweene the lawtull ſheets, toot 
auc, pell mell, for I want fouldiers. Behold yon ſimpring 
we, whoſe face between her ſorkes prefageth ſnow, that 
"es vertue, and do ſhake the head, hcare of pleaſures 
M 3 name 
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name to fichew, nor the ſoyled horſſe goes toot with «2 1, 
riotous appetite : downe from the waſte they are centaures, 
though women all aboue, but to the girdle do the gods in- 
herit, beneath is all the ficnds, theres hell, theres Garicy {7 
theres the ſulphury pit, burning, ſcalding, ſtench, 
mation, fie, fie, fie, pah, pah : give mee an ounce *- 
good apothecary, to ſweeten my imagination, ther's 
for thee, 

G/o O let me kiſſe that hand. 

Lear. Here wipe it firſt, it {mels of mortality. 

Glo, O ruin'd peece of nature, this great world 
weare out to naught, do you know me ? 

Lear. I remember thy eyes weil enough, doſt tho: 
on me: no, do thy worſt blinde Cþ:d, Ile not lou 
thou that challenge, marke the penning on't. 

Glo, Were all the letters ſuns I could not ſez one. 

Edg. I would not take this from report, it is, and 
breaks at it. 

Lear. Read. 

Glo, What, with the caſe of eyes. 

Lear. O ho, are you there with me? no cycs in your 
nor money ig your purſe ? your eyes are in a heauiy « 
purſſe in a light; yet you ſee how this world goes 7 

Cle. I (ce it feelingly. 

Lea. What art mad? a man may fee how the wor!“ 
with no eyes. 'Looke with thy eaics, fee how vo! 
railcs vppon yon ſimple theete : ncarke iu thy 
dandy, which is the theete, which is the iuſtice. 10 
ſeene a farmers dogge barke at a begger. 

Glo, I ſir. 

Lear. And the creature run from the cur there ©n 
mightſt behold the great image of authoritie, 2 doors, 70 a 
in office. Thou raſcall beadle hold thy blood, 
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doſt thou laſh that whore ? ſtrip thine owne backe, thy blood 
hotly luſts to vſe her in that kind for which thou whipſt her. 
The vſurer hangs the cozener, through tattered ragges ſmall 
vices do appeare, robes and furd-gownes hides all. Get thee 
glaſſe eyes, and like a ſcuruy politician, ſceme to ſee the things 
chou doeſt not; no, now pull off my boots, harder, harder, 


CO 
10 


Edo. O matter and impertinency, mixt reaſon in madneſſs. 


Lear. If thou wilt weepe my 1 take my eyes; 1 


know thee well oe thy name is G/:f2r, thou muſt be 


patient, we came crying hither : thou knowſt t 
that we {mel the aire, 8 waile and cry. 
face, marke me. 
Glo. Alack, alack, the day. 
Lear, When we are borne, we crie that wee are come to 
this great ſtage of fooles : this a good blocke, Tt were a de- 
cate [[ratagem to {Hoot a troope of horſe with fell, and when 


haue ſtole vpon thele ſonnes in law, then kill, kill, Kill, 
kill, kill, kill. 


> firſt time 
I will preach to 


Enter three Centlemrn. 


O here he is, lay hands vpon him firs, 
ear. No reſcue, what a priſoner ? I am een the natural! 
loole of fortune: vie me well, you ſhall haue a rauſomw. Let 
Mc haue a chirurgeon, I am cut to'th braines. 
ent. You hall have any thing. 
car. No ſeconds, all my ſelfe: : why this would make a 


an of fal to vſe his eyes for garden water -pottes, I and laying 
utumnes duſt, 


r. Good fir, 


car, 1 will dye bravely like a bridegroome, - What, I Will 


bet E 10 uiall: CO?! De, Collie 1 Ant a King ry maſters, know 00 
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Cent. You are a royall one, and we obey you. 

Lear. Then theres life int, nay if you get it you (hall gel 
with running. : Exit King run 

Gent. A ſight moſt pittifull in the meaneſt 1 pa 
ſpeaking of in a king: thou haſt one daughter who rode me 
nature from the generall curſe which twaine hath broug © 
to. 

Edg. Haile gentle fir. 

Gent. Sir {peed you, what's your will? 

Edg. Do you heare ought of a battell toward? 

Gent. Moſt ſure and vulgar, euery ones heares 
That can diſtinguiſh ſenie, 

Edg. But by your fauour, how neeres the other arm, 

Gent. Neere and on ſpeed for't, the maine deter: 0 
Stands on the houreiy choughts 

Edg. I thanke you fir, thats all. 

Gent. Though that the queens on ſpecial cauic is [+ 
His army is mou'd on. 

Edg. I thanke you fir, 

Glo. You euer gentle gods take my breath from mc, 
Let not my worſer fpirit tempt me againe, 
To dye betore you pleaſe. 

Edo. Well pray you father. 

Gh. Now good fir what are you. 

Edge. A moſt poore man, made lame by fortune, 
Who by the art of knowne and feeling for rowes 
Am pregnant to good pitty. Giue me your hand, 
Ile leade you to fome biding. 

Git. Hearty thankes, the bounty and the ber! 
heauen to bgot, to boot. 


Tux His roxy or KING Liar. 


Enter Steward. 


Stew. A proclaim'd prize, moſt happy; that eyles head of 
thine was firſt framed fleſh to raiſe my fortunes. Thou moft 
vnhappy traitor, briefely thy ſelfe remember, the iword is out 
that muſt deſtroy thee. : 

(. Now let thy friendly hand put ſtrength enough to't. 

Stew. Wherefore bolde pezant darſt thou ſupport a pub— 
Hint traytor, hence leaſt the infection of his fortune take like 
hold on thee, let go his arme. 

Ed, Chill not let go ſir without cagion. : 

Stew. Let go ſlaue, or thou dieſt. 

. Good gentleinan goe your gate, Jet poore volke paſſe : 
and chud haue beene zwaggar'd out of my life, it would not 
dane bene zo long by a vortnight : nay come not neere the 
oide man, keepe out cheuore ye, or ile try whether your 
Hard or my hat be the harder, Chill be plaine with you. 

teu. Out dungzhill. They fight. 
Eds, Chil pick your teeth zir, come no matter for Your 
joines | 

5t:wv, Slane thou haſt flaine we, villaine rake my purſe : 
ener thou wilt thrive, bury my body, 
and gine the letters which thon findſt about me 
To Edmund earle of Glefter, ſeeke him out, vpon 
the Britiſh party: 9 vatimely death! death. 

dg. 1 know thee well, a ſeruiccable villaine, 
As dutwus ro the vices of thy miſtris, 

As badnefſe would deſire. 
645. What is he dead? 


£42. vit you downe father, reſt you, lets fee his pockets, 
Theſe letters that he ſpeakes of may be my tricnds, 
cad, Jam onely forry he had no other deathiman, 


#1 vs lee, leave gentle wax, and manners blame vs not, 


tle dyes, 


To 


bs 
& 4 — — * — * * 
v7 + S i _ a - + — * — "= — 
8 4 — — 
a — — 22 "SF ” — 8 
| 4 — . + — e 
— Wn” - 
- — * 0 1 v — FINS - — 
o - 2 2 pa * — 
* 5 Us Ai th w — — = © 
1 2 Y 
— — 2 8 7 >. ah _ 2 V 2 
* = a _ * — 12 — 2 « 2 * 
F tee Som Enter ui an 


_ = 
— A CD — ne. — 


— 
— — — 
1 = 


— — 
* —— —„— — — — . — 


Tux His rox or KI LxAR. 


To know our enemies minds wee'd rip their hearts, 
Their papers is more lawfull. 


A Letter. 


Let your reciprocall votes be remembred, 
You haue many of portunities to cut him off. 
If your will want not, time and place will be fruitſully ee 
There is nothing dene: if he returne the conqueror, 

Then am I the priſoner, and his bed my iayle, 
From the loath'd warmth whereof deliuer me, 
And jupply the place for your labour. 
Your wite (ſo I would ſay) and your atiectionate ſornogc 


Edg. O vadiſtinguiſht ſpace of womans wit, 
A plot vpon her vertuous hutbands lite, 
And the exchange my brother: heere in the ſands 
Thee Ile rake vp, the poſt vnſandtified 
Of murtherous letchers, and in the mature time 
With this vugracious paper ſtrike the {tight 
Of the death practiſd duke, for him tis well, 
That of his death and buſiueſſe I can tell. 

Glo, The king is mad, how ſtifte is my vilde {ents 
That I ſtand vp, aud haue ingenious feeling 
Of my huge ſorrowes, better J were diſtract, 


So ſhould my thoughts be fenced from my greetes, 
And woes by wrong imaginations, loje 


The knowledge of themſelues. 
A drummer © 
Edo, Giue me your hand: 
Farre off methinkes I heare the beaten drum. 
Come father Ile beſtow you with a friend. . 


Tur Hisrory or Kino LI AR. 


Enter Cordelia, Kent, and Doctor. 
gr. O thou good Kent, 
ou fall J line and worke to match thy goodneſſe, 
y life will be too ſhort, and euer y meaſure faile me. 
Kent, To be acknowledg'd madam is ore- paid, 


my reports go with the modeſt truth, 
Nor more, nor clipt, but io. 


, he better ſuited, 
Thee weeds arc memories of thoſe worſer houres, 


' 5;ethee put them off. 
Kent, Pardon me deere madam, 
Yet to be knowne ſhortens my made intent, 
Ay boone I make it that you know me not, 
Till time and T thinke meet. 
Cor. Then be it ſo: my lord how does the king. 
N57. Madam ſlcepes ſtill. 
C57, O you kindè gods, 


Cure this great breach in his abuſed nature, 
The vatun'd and harrying ſenſcs, O winde vp, 

this childe-changed father. 

D:7.. So pleaſe your maieſty we may wake the king 
He hath ilept long. 


Cr. Be gonern'd by your knowledge, and proceede 
{11 {way of your owne will: is he array'd ? 
Dae. 1 madam, in the beauineſſe of his ſlee pe, 


We put freſh garments on him. 
of 


\ "FJ 


it, Good madam be by when we do awake him, 
doubt not of his (CMPELULCE, 


or, Very well. 
17, Pleate you draw necre: louder the muſicke there. 
wr, O my deere father, 
xt. 


1 oy © 2 
\Poration hang thy medicine on my lippes, 


And 


* 
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And let this kiſſe repaire thoſe violent harmes 

That my two ſiſters haue in thy reuerence made. 
Kent. Kinde and deere princeſſe. 

Cr. Had you not bin their father, theſe white flak 

Had challeng'd pitty of them. Was this a face 

[ To be expoſd againſt the warring windes, 

| To ſtand againſt the deepe dread bolted thunder, 

In the moſt terrible and nimble roke 

Of quicke croſſe lightniug, to watch poore Per du, 

With this thin helme? mine niurious dogge, 

Though he had bit me, ſhould haue ſtood that night 

Againſt my fire, and waſt thou fains (poore rather) 

To houill thee with ſwine and rognes forlorne, 

| In ſhort and muſty firaw ? Alack, alacke, 

| Tis wonder that thy life and wits at once, 

Had not concluded all. He wakes, ſpeake to him 
Dec. Madam do you, tis fitteſt. 

j C. How does my royal lord? how {arcs your met 

| Lear. You do me wrong to take me ont a'th grane, 

| Thou art a foule in bliffe, but lam bound 

| - Vpon a wheele of fire, that mine owne teares 

| Do ſcald like molten lead. 

f Cor. Sir, know ye me? 

| 

| 


— * „ * 
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Lear. Vare afpirit I know, when did yon dye 
Cor. Still, fill, farre wide. 

N Do#. He's ſcarſe awake, let him alone 2while. 
Il | Lear. Where haue I bin? where am I: faire da 
| Jam mightily abuſd; I ſhould ene dye with pity 
To ſec another thus. I know not what to ſay 

| I will not ſweare theſe are my hands, let's ſee, 

1 1 feele this pin pricke, would I were afſar'd of my co 
| Cor. O looke vpon me fr, 

| And hold your hands in benediction ore me, 

0 No fir, you mult not kneele. 


Tux HisTrory Or KING LIEAR. 


Lear. Pray do not mocke me: 

am a very fooliſh fond olde man, 

Forreſcore and vpward, and to deale plainly, 

i care J am not perfect in my minde, 

Me thinkes I ſhould know you, and know this man, 

vet I am doubtfull : for J am mainly ignorant 

What place this is, and all the {kill I haue 

Remembers not theſe garments : nor I know not 

Where 1 did lodge laſt night. Do no laugh at me, 

For (as Jam a man) I thinke this lady 

To be my childe Cardeliu. 

Gr. And folam. 

Leur. Be your teares wet? yes faith: I pray weepe not, 

t you haue poiſon for me I will drinke it;: 

{ know you do not loue me, for your ſiſters 

aue (as I do remember) done me wrong, 

You haue ſome cauſe, they haue not. 

Cr. No cauſe, no caule. 

Lear. Am I in France ? 

Heut. In your one kingdome {ir. 

Lear. Do not abuſe me. 

Diet, Be comforted good madame, the great rage you ſee 
c in him, and yet it is dauger to make him even ore the 
ume hee has Joſt ; deſire him to goe in, trouble him no more 
ul! turther ſetling. 

C7, Wilt pleaſe your highnetle walke ? 

er. You muſt beare with me: 

now forget and forgiue, 

| am olde and fooliſh. | A xeunt. 
AManct Kent and Gentleman. 


Hane: 
Ant. Moſt certaine fir, 
Gent, 


Cen. Holds it true fir that the duke of Cornwall was fo 
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Gent. Who is conductor of his people? 
Kent. As tis ſaid, the baſtard ſonne of Clofter. 


Gent. They ſay Edgar his baviſht ſonne, is with the carl 
of Kent in Germany. 

Kent. Report is changeable, tis time to looke about, 
The powers of the kingdome approch apace. | 

Gent, The arbitrement is like to be bloody, fare you 

fir. | 

Rent. My point and period will be throughly wrong 

Or well, or ill, as this dayes battels fought. 


Enter Edmund, Regan, and their powers, 


Baſt. Know of the duke if his laſt purpoſe holde, 
Or whether fince he is aduiſd by ought 
To change the courſe, he is full of alteration 
And ſelfe-· reprouing, bring his conſtant pleaſure, 
Reg. Our lifters man is certainly miſcarried. 
Bai. Tis to be doubted madam. 
Reo. Now ſweet lord, 
You know the goodneſſe I intend vpon you: 
Tell me truly, but then ſpeake the truth, 
Do you not lone my ſiſter ? 
Baſt. I houor'd loue. 
Reg. But haue you neuer ound my brothers way, 
To the forefended place: 
naſt. That thought abuſes you. 
Reg. I am doubtfull chat you haue beene contunct 
And boſom'd with her, as farre as we call hers. 
Baft. No by mince honor madam. 
Reg. 1 ncuer ſhall endure her, 


Deere my lord be not familiar with her. 
Baſt. Feare me not, the and the duke her huſband. 


[8 4 ; 
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Enter Albany and Gonorill with trogpes, 


Gn, 1 hid rather looſe the battell 
Then that ſiſter ſhould looſen him and me. 

416. Our very louing ſiſter well be-metr, 
vor this L heare the king is come to his daughter 
With others, whom the rigour of our ſtate 
Forc'd to cry ont. Where I could not be honeſt 
{ nencr yet was valiant : for this buſineſſe 
It toncheth vs, as France inuades our land 
Not bolds the king, with oihers whom 1 feare, 
Moft ut 19d heauy cauſes make oppoſe. 

Lal. Sir you ſpeake nobly. 

Kegan, Why is this reaton'd ? 

. Combine together gainſt the enemy, 

For thele, domeſticke doore particulars, 


5 


e not to qu jeſtioa heere. 
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4b. Let vs then determine 
Vit the ancient of warre on our proceedings. 
ll attend you prelent ly at your tent. 
{ter youle go with vs? 
NO; 
Tis moſt conuenient, pray you mo with vs, 


- no, I know the riddle, I will po, Exit, 


Eater Edgar. 
| Here your grace had ſpeech with one ſo poore, 
lead 12 0ne word. 
lle overtake you, ſpeake. 

| £7. Before you fight the battell, ope this letter, 

haus victory let the trumpet "HP 
mat brought it, wretched though I ſeeme, 
N u p. Auce 4 hadron, chat will prooue 
j 25 220uched there. If you miſcarry, 


Your 


. > 1 &y  —— 
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Your buſineſſe of the world hath fo an end, 
Fortune loue you, 

Alb. Stay til! I hane read the letter, 

Eig. I was forbid it, 
When time ſhall ſerue let but the herald cry, 


And Ile appeare againe, Eri, 
Ib. Why fare thee well, I will looke ore the pape:. 


Enter Edmund. 


Baſt. The enemy's in view, draw vp your powers, 
Hard is the gueſſe of their great ſtrength and force: 
By diliget diſcouery, but your haſt is now vrgd on-you, 

Alb. We will greet the time. 

Baſt. To both theſe ſiſters haue I [worne my love, 
Each iealous of the other, 2. the {ting are of the addr, 
Which of them (hall I take, both one 
Or neither; neither can be enioy'd 
If both remaine aliue : to take the widdow, 
Exaſperates, makes mad her ſiſter Gonoril!, 

And hardly ſhall I carry out my fide 

Her huſband being aliue. Now then wee't vſz 
His countenance for the battell, which being done 
Let her that would be rid of him deuiſe 

His ſpeedy taking off: as for his mercie 

Which he extends to Lear and to Cordelia, 

The battell done, and they within our power, 
Shall neuer ſec his pardon : for my ſtate 

Stands on me to detend, not to debare. 


Alarum. Enter the powers of France over the fans, 
with her Father in her hand, 
Enter Edgar and Gloſter. 
Hag. Heerc father take, the ſhadow of this buſl. 


* 


* 
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For your good hoaſt: pray that the right may thriue. 
if ever I returne to you againe, 


ne bring you comfort. El!xit. 
Cl, Grace go with you fir. 


Alarum and retreat. Enter Edgar. 


Hag. Away olde man, give me thy hand, away, 
King Lear hath loft, he and his daughter tane : 
Giue me thy hand, come on. 

C. No farther fir, a man may rot even heere. 

ag. What in ill thoughts agen? men mult endure, 
Their going hence, euen as their comming hither, 
Ripeueile is all come on. Exit, 
Enter Edmund, with Lear and Cordelia priſoners, 


Bo/?, Some officers take them away, good guard, 
V utill their greatec pleaſures beſt be knowne 
That are to ceaſure them. 

Cor, We are not the firſt, 
Who with beſt meaning haue incurr'd the worlt : 
ror thee oppreſſed king am I cait downe, | 
0 ſelfe could elſe out- frowne talſe fortunes frowne, 

all we not ſee theſe daughters, and theſe ſiſters? 

No, no, come let's away to ptiſon, 
Ws two alone will ſing like birds th cage: 
\Vhen thou doſt aſke me bleſſing, Ile kneele downe 
Aud alte of thee forgiueneſſe: ſo weell live, 
pra, and tell old tales, and laugh 
\: gitted butterflies, and heare poore roones 
Tiike of court newes, and weel talke with them too, 
ng looſes, and who wins: whoſe in, whoſe out; 
Ant take vpon's the myſtery ot things, 
As it vo were Gods ſpies : and weel weare out 
L. II. dM In 
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in a walld prifon, packes and ſects of great ones, 
That ebbe and flow by the moone. 

Bajt. Take them away. 

Lear. Vpon ſuch ſacrifices my Cordelia 
The gods themſelues throw incenſe. Have I caught / 
He that parts vs ſhall bring a brand from heauen, 
And fire vs hence like foxes, wipe thine eyes, 
The good ſhall deuoure em, fleach and fell, 
Ere they ſhall make vs weepe ? weele ſce em ſtarue fil 


Baſt. Come hither captaine, hearke. 

Take thou this note, go follow them to priſon, | 
One ſtep I have aduanecſt thee, if thou doſt as tb? 
Thou doſt make thy way to noble fortunes : 
Know thou this, that men are as the time 1s; 

To be tender minded does not become a iword, 
Thy great employment will not beare queſtion, 
Either ſay thout do't, or thriue by other meanes, 

Cab. Ile doot my lord. 

Baſt. About it, and write happy when thou haft 4, 
Marke I lay inſtantly, and carry it {© 
As I haue ſet it dowae. 

Cap, I cannot draw a cart, nor eate dryed oute. 
If it be mans worke, Lic doo't, 


Enter the Duke, the two Ladies, and ther 


Alb. Sir you haue ſhewne to day your valiant [ir 
And fortune led you well: you haue the captine: 
"That were the oppoſites of this dayes ftrite : 

We do require then of you ſo to vie them, 
As we ſhall finde their merits, aud our fatty 
May equally determine. | 
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. Sir I thought it fit, 
r ſend the olde and miſerable king 
To ſome retention, and appointed guard, 
Whoſe age has charmes in it, whole title more, 
To plucke the common bloſſomes of his tide, 
| And turne our impreſt launces in our eyes 
hich do command them. With him I ſent the queene: 
My reaſon all the fame, and they are ready to morrow, 
Out 2 further ſpace, to appeare where you ſhall hold 
Your ſeffion at this time: we ſweate and bleed, 
The friend hath loſt his friend, and the beſt quarrels 
{n the heate are curſt by thoſe that tecle their ſharpeneſſe. 
The queſtion of Cordelia and her father 
Requires a fitter place. 
ib. Sir by your patience, 
hold you but a ſubie& of this warre, not as a brother. 
Keg, That's as we lift to grace him, 
Methinkes our pleaſure ſhould haue been demanded 
Ere you had ſpoke ſo farre, He led our powers, 
Bore the commiſſion of my place and perſon, 
The which immediate may well ſtand vp, 
And call it fclfe your brother. 
Hon. Not ſo hot: in his owne grace he doth exalt himſelf», 
More then in your advancement. 
Neg. In my right by me inueſted, he compeers the beſt, 
Con That were the moſt, it he ſhould huiband you. 
Keg. iefters do oft proue prophets. | 
Cen, Hola, hola, that eye that told you fo, lookt but a 
ſquint. 
Reg, Lady J am not well, elſe I ſhould anſwec 
from a full Rowing ſtomacke. General, 
Lake thou my ſoldiers, priſoners, patrimouy, 
N 2 Witnelle 
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Witneſſe the world, that I create thee heere 
My lord and maſter. 
Con. Meane you to enioy him then? 
Alb. The let alone lies not in your good will. 
Baſt. Nor in thine lord. 
Alb. Halfe blooded fellow, yes. 
Baft, Let the drum ſtrike, and proue my title good. 
Alb. Stay yet, heare reaſon: Edmund, I arreſt thec 
Ou capitall treaſon ; and in thine attaint, 
. This gilded ſerpent : for your claime faire ſiſter, 
I bare it in the intereſt of my wife, 
Tis ſhe is ſubcontracted to her lord, 
And I] her hufband contradict the banes. 
If you will marry, make your loue to me, 
My lady is beſpoke. Thou art arm'd CHHer. 
If none appeare to proue vpon thy head, 
Thy bainous, maniteſt, and many treaſons, 
There is my pledge, Ile proue it on thy heart 
Ere I taſte bread, thou art in nothing leſſe 
Then 1 haue heere proclaim'd thee. 
Reg. Sicke, © ſicke. 
Gon. If not, Ile nere truſt poyſon. 
Baſt. Ther's my exchange, what in the world he. 
That names me traitor, villain-like he lyes, 
Call by thy trumpet, he that dares approach 
On him, on you, who not, I will maintaine 
My truth and honor firmely. 
Alb. A herald ho, 
Ba. A herald ho, a herald. 
Alb. Truſt to thy ſingle vertue, for thy ſoldier: 
All leuied in my name, haue in my name tooke thcir ©: 
Reg. This tickuefſe growes vpon me. 


Taz HIsroRY or King LEAR. 


Alb, She is not well, conuey her to my tent, 
Come hither herald, let the trumpet found, and read out this, 
Cap. Sound trumpet. 


Her. If any man of quality or degree, in the hoaſt of the 


army, will maintaine vpon Edmund, ſuppoſed earle of Ge- 
er, that he's a manifold traitor, let him appeare at the 
wirde found of the trumpet : he is bold in his defence. 

Eaſt, Sound. Againe. 


Enter Edyar at the third ſound, witha t rumpet befor e him. 


a, Aſke him his purpoſes, why he appeares 
* Vpon this call o'th trumpet ? 
Her. What are you? your name and quality? 
And why you anſwer this preſent ſummons? 
Edo. O know my name is Joſt by treaſons tooth: 
Harc-gnawne and canker-bit, 
Where is the aduerſary I come to cope with all? 
Alb, What is that aduerſary ? 
Edz. What's he that ſpeakes for Edmund earlc of Glofter ? 
at. Himfelfe, what ſayſt thou to him ? 
£47, Draw thy ſword, 
That if my ſpeech offend a noble heart, thy arme 
May do thee juſtice, heere is mine: 
Behold it is the priniledge of my tongue, 
My cath and profeſſion. I proteſt, 
Maugre thy ſtrength, youth, place and eminence, 
Detpight thy victor, ſword, and fire new fortun d, 
Thy valor, and thy heart, thou art a traitor : 
Falls to the gods, thy brother, and thy father, 
Conſpicuate gainſt this high illuſtrious prince, 
aud trom th'extremeſt vpward of thy head, 
19 tte defcent and duſt beneath thy feet, 
A mo! toad-fpotted traitor : ſay thou no, 
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This ſword, this arme, and my beſt ſpirits, 
Is bent to proue vpon thy heart, whereto I ſpeake thun 
Baſt. In wiſedome I ſhould aſke thy name, 
But fince thy outſide lookes fo faire and warlike, 
And that thy being ſome ſay of breeding breathes, 
By right of knight-hood ] difdaine and ſpurne, 
With the hell hatedly ore-turn'd thy heart, 
Which for they yet glance by, and ſcarſely bruiſe, 
This {word of mine ſhall gine them inftant way. 
Where they ſhall reſt for cuer, trumpets ſpeake. 

Alb. Saue him, faue him. 

Gon. This is meere practiſe Geer, by the law of ume! 
Thou art not bound to offer an vaknowne oppoſite, 
Thou art not vanquitht, bur couſned and beguild. 

Alb. Stop your mouth dame, or with this paper thai! , 
it: thou worſe then any thing, reade thine own en! 
no tear ing lady, I perceine you know't, 

Gon. Say it I do, the lawes are mine not thine, 
araign me for it. 

Alb. Monſter, knowſt thou this paper? 

Con. Alke me not what I know. Exit Gonerll 

Alb. Go after her, ſhe's deſperate, gouerne her. 

Bat, What you haue charg'd me with, that haue 
And more, much more, the time will bring it out. 
Tis paſt, and ſo am I: but what art thou that haf this 
tune on me ? if thou beeſt noble, I do forgine the 

Edg. Let's exchange charity, 

I am no lefle in blood then thou art Edmund, 

If more, the more thou haſt wrongd me. 

My name is Edgar, and thy fathers ſonne, 

The gods arc iuſt, and of our pleaſant vertues 
Make inſtruments to ſcourge vs: the darke and vids 
Where he thee got, coſt him his eyes. 


Tux HIsronY or King Ltak. 


Ba. Thou haſt ſpoken tr uth, 

Tie wheele is come full circkled, I am heere. 

g. Me thought thy very gate did propheſie 

a rovall nobleneſſe, I maſt embrace thee, 

et forow ſplit my heart if I did euer hate thee or thy facher 
F/o, Worthy prince I know it. 

il, Where haue you hid your ſelfe ? 

{low haue you knowne the miſeries of your father? 

Edo. By nurſing them my lord, 

[\{t a breefe tale, and when tis told, 

O that my heart would burſt. The bloody proclamation 
To cſcape that followed me ſo ncere, 

(0 cur lives ſweetneſſe, that with the paine of death 
Would hourely dye, rather then dye at once) 

Tauzht me to ſhift into a mad-mans rags, 

To aſſume a ſemblance that very dogges difdain'd : 

And in this habit met I wy lather with his bleeding rings, 
The precious ſtones new loſt; became his guide, 

Lel him, begd for him, ſau'd bim from diſpairg. 

Neucr (O father) reueald my ſelſe vnto him, 

Vudill ſome halfe houre paſt when I was arm'd, 

Not ſure, though hoping ot this good ſucceſſe, 

alt his bleſling, and from firſt to laſt 

Told him my pilgrimage : but his flawd hear: 

ache too weake the conflict to ſupport, 

1 wixt two extremes of paſſion, ioy and greefe, 

Burl! imilingly. 


# 
{# 


Ja, This ſpeech of yours hath; mooued me, 
41! ball perchance do good, but ſpeake you on, 
i102 looke as you had ſomething more to ſay. 

1b, 1 there be any more more wofull, hold it in. 
! 0; 1 am almoſt readie to diſlolue. | 


2 


Tak His rox Y r King LI ARE. 


Fdg. This would haue ſeem'd a period to ſuch 


As loue not ſorrow, but another to amplifie too much, 


Would make much more, and top extremity. 
W hilt I was big in clamor, came there in a man, 
Who haulog ſeene me in my worlt eſtate, 
Shund my abhord fociety : but then finding 
Who twas that ſo indur'd, with his ſtrong armes 
He faſtened on my necke, and bellowd out 
As hee'd burſt heaven, threw me on my father, 
And told the pitteous tale of Lear and him, 
That euer eare received, which in recounting 
His greefe grew puiſant, and the ſtrings of lite 
Began to cracke twice, then the trumpets ſounded, 
And there I left him traunſt. 

Alb. But who was this ? 

Edg. Kent ſir, the baniſht Kent, who in diſguiſe, 
Followed his enemy king, and did him ſeruice 
Improper for a ſlave. 


Enter one with a bloody Knife, 
Gent, Helpe, helpe. 


Alb. What kinde of helpe ? what meanes that blood: 
Cent. Its hot, it ſmokes, it came even from the t 


Alb. Who man? ſpcake. 

Gent. Your lady fir, your lady; and her fiſter 
By her is poyſon'd : ſhe has confeſt it. 

Bai. 1 was contracted to them both, all three 
Now marry in an inttant, | 

Alb. Produce their bodies be they aliue or dead 
This inſtice of the heavens that makes vs tremble, 
Touches not with pity. 


Enter Kent. 


Edg. Here comes Kent tir, 
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453. O tis he, the time will not allow 
The complement that very manners vrges. 

Vent. 1 am come to bid my king and maſter aye good night, 
IL he not heere ? 

414, Great things of vs forgot. Spelle Edmund, where's 
the king, and wher's Cordelia? ſeeſt thou this obiect Kent ? 
The bodies of Gonorill and Regan are brought in. 

Kent, Alacke, why thus, 

Baſt, Yet Edmund was belou'd : the one the other poilond 
for m) ſake, and after Newe her ſelfe. 

40%. Even ſo, coner their faces. 
. I pant for life: ſome good I meane to do deſpight of 
none nature. Quickly ſend, bee briefe, into the caſtle 
for my writ, tis on the lite of Lear, and on Cordelia : nay, 
{end in time. 

Ae. Run, run, O run. 

El. To who my lord? who hath the office? 
Send * token of reprecue. 

Well thought on, take my ſword, giue it the captaine. 
. Halt thee for thy life. 

1 af He hath commiſſion from thy wife and me, to hang 
ali in the priſon, and to lay the blame Gon her own 
I deipaire 
3 Alb, The gods defend her, benre him hence a while. 
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Enter Lear with Cordelia : his Armies. 


Lear. Howle, howle, howle, howle: O you are men of 
itones, 
fad 1 your tongues and eyes, I would vie them fo, 
That heavens vault ſhould cracke : O, ſhe is gone for euer. 
know when one is dead, and when one liaes, 
Shecg dead as earth ; lend me a looking: glaſſe. 
!t that her breath will miſt and ſtaine the ſtone, ſhe then lives, 


Kent, 
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Kent. Is this the promiſt end ? 
Edg. Or image of that horror? 
Alb. Fall and ceafe. 

Lear. This feather ſtirs, ſhe lines, if it be fo, it ie 
that do's redeeme all ſorrowes that euer I haue felt, | 

Kent. A my good maſter. 

Lear. Prethee away. 

Edge. Tis noble Kent your friend. 

Lear. A plague vpon you murdrous traitors all, 2 
haue ſaued her, now ſhees gone for euer: Cordelia, (4); 
ſtay a litle. What iſt thou ſayſt? her voice was cnc: |, ; 
gentle and low, an excellent thing in women. I kild e f 
that was a hanging thee. 

Cap. Tis true my lords hee did. 

Lear. Did I not fellow? I ha ſeenc the day, that wit 05 
biting tauchion I would haue made them ſkip : IU 
and theſe fame croſſes ſpoile me. Who are you ? 0 
are none o' th beſt, Ile tell you ſtraight, 

Kent, If fortune brag'd of two ſhe loned or hate 


One ot them we behold. 
Lear. Ake not you Kent ? 
Kent. The ſame your ſeruant Leut, whe: 

Caius * 
Lear. Hees a good fellow, I can tell that, 
Heel ſtrixe and quickly too, hees dead and rotten. 

Kent. No my good lord, I am the very man, 

Lear. Ile fee that ſtraight. 

Kent. That from your life of difference and decay, 
Haue followed your fad ſteps. 

Lear. You are welcome hether, 

Kent. Nor no man elſe: all's cheerleſſe, darke, | ©: 
Your eldeſt daughters haue fore · doom'd themſelyss, 


And deſperately are dead. 
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Var, So thinke too. 

416, He knowes not what he ſees, and vaine it is 
That we preſent vs to him, 

Edgar. Very bootleſſe. 


Enter Caþptaine, 


(ab. Edmund is dead my lord. 
„ Thats but a trifle heere : you lords and noble friends, 
ow out intent, what comfort to this decay may come, ſhall 
be 2pplicd + for vs we will reſigne during the life of this old 
city 10 him our abſolute power, you to your rights with 
ate, and fuch addition as your honors haue more then me- 
ted, al friends ſhall taſte the wages of their vertue, and all 
the cup of their deſeruings: O ſee, fee. 
car, And my poore toole is hangd : no, no life, why 
(ould 2 dog, a horſe, a rat haue life, and thou no breath at 
all? © thog wilt, come no more, neuer, neuer, neuer: pray 
vado this button; thanke you fir, O, o, o, o, o. 
Lag. He faints, my lord, my lord. 
Lear, Breake heart, 1 prethe breake. 
_ £77, Locke vp my lord. 
dent. Vex not his ghoſt, O let him paſſe, 

hates him much, that would vpon the. wracke 
ough-world ſtretch him out longer. 
J he is gone indeed. 
. he wonder is, he hath cudured fo long, 

© but vſurpt his life. 

Hue. Beare them from hence, our preſent buſineſſe 
% generall woe: friends of my foule, you twaine 
1017 this kingdome, and the good ſtate ſuſtaine. 


f 


haue a tourney fir, ſhortly to go, 

malter cals, and I muſt not ſay no. 

Puke, Ihe waight of this ſad time we mul} obay, 
1 what we feele, not what we ought to ſay: 
Che o!deſt haue borne moſt, we that are yong, 


dauer les fo much, nor live ſo long. 
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Troubleſome RAIGNE of 


John King of England. 
WITH THE 
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The Author ſeems to have been o thorough 
diſſatisfied with this Play as to have Written it 4 
moſt entirely anew, reſerving only a {ew «/ (he 
Lines and the Conduct of ſeveral Scenes. It 
ſaid to have been originally publiſhed in 591 4 
Sampſon Clarke, The Edition publiſh'd in | 
no more than a Copy from this, for thre 1; 
none more ancient than that in the Folio 1623, 
of the Play as it was afterwards alter'd 0 
Shakeſpeare. 


Mr. Pope, in one of his Notes, affirms the 0% 
Play to have been written by Shakeſpeare and Roh 
but I find no mention of the Name of the tt 
fore either of the Editions, 
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T HE 


Troublefome RA IGN E of 


N. 


ter X. Iohn, Qucene Elinor his Mother, William Marſhall, 
Earle of Pembrooke, the Karle Eſſex and of Saliſbury. 


Qucen Elianor. 


Axons of England, and my noble lords; 
Though God and fortune have bereft from v3 
Victorious X:chard ſcourge of infidells, 

and clad this land in ſtole of diimall hew : 

let giue me leaue to ioy, and ioy you all, 

That {from this wombe hath ſprung a ſecond hope, 

A king that may in rule and vertue both 

$uccecde his brother in his emperie. 

N. hn. My gratious mother queene, and barons all; 

Thongh farre vnworthy of ſo high a place, 

4; '2 the throne of mighty Englands king: 

Yet gan your lord, contented vacontent, 

in (as he may) ſuſtaine the heauy yoke 

(J! preſſing cares, that hang vpon a crowae. 

My lor of Pembrecke and lord Salſbury, 
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1 


ait the lord Chattilion to our preſence; 
that we may know what Philip king of Fraunce 
7 115 ambaſſadors) requires ot vs. 
. Elinor. Dare lay my band that Elinor can geſſe 
eto this weighty embaſſade doth tend: 


Li 


THE TROUBLESOME RAIO YE 


If of my nephew Arthur and his claime, 
Then ſay, my ſonne, I haue not miſſde my aime, 


Enter Chattilion and the tws Farlet. 


Ian. My lord Chattilion, welcome into England - 
How fares our brother Philip king of Fraunce ” 
Chat. His highneſle at my comming was in healt!:, 

And will'd me to ſalute your maicſtie, 

And ſay the meſſage he hath ginen in charge, 
Jan. And ſpare not man, wee are preparde to hen 
Chat. Philip, by the grace of God moſt chriltiun kin of 

France, hauing taken into his gardain and protect 01! {tar 

D. of Brittaine ſonue and heire to ef rey thine elde 

requireth in the behalfe of the ſaide Arthur, the king om: wt 

England, with the lordſhip of Ireland, Poiters, ic, To 

raine, Maine: and I attend thine anſwer. 
Jahn. A {mall requeſt: belike hee makes account, 

That England, Ireland, Porters, Antow, Terainc, 

Are nothing for a king to glu at once: 

I wonder what he meanes to leaue for me. 

Teil Philip, he may k-ene his lords at home, 

With greater honour than to ſend them thus 

On embaſſades that not concerne himſelfe, 

Or if they did, would yceld but {mall returne. 
Chat. Is this thine anſwer ? 

Jahn. It is, and too good an anſwer for fo proud 
Chat, Then King of England, in my maſters nam. 

And in prince Arthur duke of Brittaines name, 

1 doe defic thee as an enemie, 

And wiſh thee to prepare for bloody warres. 
©. Elinor, My lord (that ſtands vpon defiance ! 

Commend me to my nephew, tell the hoy, 

That I queene Ehancr (his grandmother; 


or KING Totty. 


Vpon my bleſſing charge him leaue his armes, 
Whereto his head-ſtrong mother prickes him ſo: 
Her pride we know, and know her for a dame 
That will not ſticke to bring him to his end, 

% ſhe may bring her {elfe to rule a realme. i 
Next, wiſh him to forſake the king of Fraunce, uy 
aud come to me and to his vncle here, mt 
And he ſhall want for nothing at our hands. 

lat. This ſhall I do, and thus I take my leaue. 
lon. Pembrocke, conuey him ſafely to the ſea, 1 
Zut not in haſte : for as we are aduiſde, | L 
We mane to be in France as ſoone as he, 

To fortifie ſuch townes as we poſſeſſe 

In Ani-w, Toraine, and in Normandiz. Exit Chatt. 


Inter the Shrine and uhiſpers the Earle Saliſ. in the care. 


S://. Fleaſe it your maicity, here is the ſhrine of Myrth- 
hambt:n/bire, with certaine perſous that of late committed a 
ot, aud haue appeald to your maieſtie, beſecching your 
ghuella for ſpeciall cauſe to heare them. 

I Will them come neere, and while wee heare the cauſe, 


Ts 


"oe Salben and make prouiſion, 
We meane with ſpeed to paſſe the ſea to France. Exit Sall, 
Say ſhrine, what are theſe men, what haue they done? 

Ur whereto tends the courſe of this appeale ? 

Sh tue. Pleaſe it your maieſty, theſe two brethren vnnatu- 
ally falling at odds about their fathers living, haue broken 
war bighnefTe peace, in ſeeking to right their owne wrongs 
vitiout courſe of lawe, or order of iuſtice, and valawfully 
embled théſelues in mutinous maner, hauing committed 
| 191, appealing from triall in their country to your highnes : 
| 2nd nere I Thomas Nidigate ſhrine of NVerthambtonſbire do 
euer them oner to their triall. 

vou. II. O Jahn. 
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Ehn. My lord of Eſex, wil thoffenders to ſtand ., th, 
and tell the cauſe of their quarrell, 
Eſſex. Gentlemen, it is the kings pleaſure that you d 
your griefs, and doubt not but you ſhal haue inſtice, 
Phil. Pleaſe it your M. the wrong is mine: yet wil! 1 abig. 
all wrongs, before I once open my mouth tvarip the hams. 
full ſlander of my parents, the diſhonor of my {el{, 17 1/1 
bad dealing of my brother in this princely a{lemblic, 
Robert. Then, by my prince his leaue, ſhall Robo 7 (; 
And tell your maicſtie what right I haue | 
To offer wrong, as he accounteth wrong. 
My father (not vaknowne vnto your grace) 
Receiu'd Lis ſpurras of knighthood in the field, 
At kingly. Richards hands in Paleſtine, 
When as the walls of {con gaue him way: 
His name fir Robert Fauconbridge of Mountbery. 
What by ſucceſſion from his anceſtors, 
And warlike ſeruice vnder Englands armes, 
His living did amount to at his death 
Two thouſand markes revencw every yeare : 
And this (my lord) I challenge for my right, 
As lawfall heire to Robert Fauconbridge. 

Philip. If firſt- borne ſonne be heire indubitate 
By certaine right ot Englands auntient lawe 
How ſhould my {cite make any other . 

But I am heire to ert Fauconbridge ? 

Ibn. Fond youth, to trouble theſe our princely - 1s 
Or make a queſtion in ſo plaine a cate: 
Speake, is this man thine elder brother borne ? 

Robert. Pleaſe it your grace with patience for to 
I aot deny but he mine elder is, 

Mine elder brother too: yet in ſuch fort, 
As he can make no title to the land, 


Ke 
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or KING Ion. 


bn. A doubtfull tale as euer I did heare, 
Tu brother, and thine elder, and no heire : 
| «plaine this darke Anigma. 

R4bert. J grant (my lord) he is my mothers ſonne, 
Baſe borne, and bale begot, no Fauconbridge. 
ſnlcede the world reputes him lawfull heire, 

My farher in his life did count him fo, 

And here my mother ſtands to prooue him ſo: 
But I {my lord) can prooue, and doc auerre 
{9th to my mothers ſhame, and his reproach, 
{Hz is no heire, nor yet legitimate. 

Then (gratious lord) let Fauconbridge enioy 
The liutng that belongs to Fauconbridge. 

And let not him poſſeſſe anothers right. 


Jaun. Prooue this, the land is thine by Euglinds lawe. 
®, Zlin. Vngratious youth, to rip thy mothers ſhame, 


The wombe from whence thou didſt thy being take, 
All honeſt cares abhorre thy wickedneſſe, 
But gold 1 fee doth beate downe natures law. 


Mather. My gratious lord, and you thrice reuerend dame, 


That (ce the teares diſtilling. from mine eics, 
Ant {calding lighes blow ne from a rented heart : 
for konour and regard of womanhood, 
Let mc ntreate to be commaunded hence. 
[ct not theſe eares heere receiue the hiſſing found 
Auch a viper, who with poyloned words 
Doch maſlerate the bowells of my ſoule. 
Jahn. Lady, ſtand vp, be patient for a while : 
And dellow, fay, whole baitard is thy brother * 
P11, Not for my ſelfe, nor for my mother now ; 
tor the honour of fo brane a man, 
au hee acculeth with adulteric : 
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But more than this: looke but on Philips face, 


THE TROUBLESOME RA1GNE 


Heere I beſeech your grace vpon my knees, 
To count him mad, and ſo diſmiſſe vs hence. 
Robert. Nor mad, nor mazde, but well aduiſed, 1 
Charge thee before this royall preſence here 
W be a baſtard to king Richards ſelfe, 
Sonne to your grace, and brother to your maicſtie, 
Thus bluntly, and 
Elian. Yong man, thou needſt not be aſhamed off, {ir 
Nor ot thy ſire. But forward with thy proofe. 
Robert. The proofe ſo plaine, the argument ſo ſtrong. 
As that your highneſſe and theſe noble lords, 
And all (ſaue thoſe that haue no cies to ſce) 
Shall ſweare him to be baſtard to the king. 
Firſt, when my father was erabaſſadour 
In Germanic vnto the Emperour, 
The king lay often at my fatliers honſe ; 
And all the realme ſuſpected what befell: 
And at my fathers backe-returne agen 
My mother was deliuered, as tis ſed, 
Sixe weeks before the account my father made, 


His features, actions, and his lineaments, 

And al! this princely prefence ſhall confeſſc, 

He is no other but king Xichards ſonne, 

Then gratious lord, reſt he king Richards ſonne, 

And let me reſt ſafe in my fathers right, 

That am his rightfull ſonne aud only heire. 
Lohn. Is this thy proofe, and all thou haſt to ja 
Robert. I haue no more, nor neede I greater pronte 
lohn. Firſt, where thou ſaidſt in abſence of thy (i: 

My brother often lodged in his houſe : 

And what of that? baſe groome to Naunder him, 

That honovred his embaſlador fo much, 


or Kinc Ionx. 


in abſence of the man to cheere the wife? 
This will not hold, proceed vnto the next. 
® Elin. Thou ſaiſt ſhe teemde ſixe weekes before her time, 
Why good fir ſquire, are you to cunning growen, 
To make account of womens reckonings ? 
Spit in your hand and to your other proofes : 
Many miſchances happen in ſuch affaires, 
To make a woman come before her time. 
lein, And where thou faiſt, he looketh like the king, 
{n ation, feature and proportion: 
Thercin I hold with thee, for in my life 
| ncuer ſaw ſo linely counterfet 
Ot nm Cordelion, as in him. £ 


t. Then good my lord, be you indifirent ndge, 

An 4 et me haue my living and my right. 

£ Elinzr. Nay, heare you fir, you runne away too faſt : 
Know you not, omne ſimile non eft idem? 
Or kane read in. Harke yee good fir, 
Twas thus I warrant, and no otherwile. 

Shee lay with fir Kcbert your tather, and thought vpon 
king £:chard my ſonne, and jo your brother was formed in 


hi 15 alhio n. 


Heber. Madame, you wrong me thus to ieſt it out, 


| craue my right: king Jon, as thou art king, 

do be hon juſt, and let me haue my right. 

lohn. 1 (fooliſh boy) thy pr oofes: are f:iuolous, 
thou chalenge any thing thereby. 

it thou ſhalt ſee how I will helpe thy claime : 

ay doome, and this my doome ſhall ſtand 

Lrevocable, as Jam king of England. 

For thou know'lt not, weele aſke of them that know, 

His mother and himſelfe ſhall end this ſtrife ; 

ing a5 they ſay, ſo ſhall thy living paſſe. 


O 3 Robert. 


TE TROUBLESOME Rarcwner 


Robert. My lord, herein I challenge you of wrong, 
To giue away my right, and put the doome 
Vato themſelues. Can there be likelihood 
That ſhee will looſe ? 

Or he will giue the liuing from himſelfe ? 
It may not be my lord. Why ſhould it be ? 

John. Lords, keep him back, and let him heare the Joon, 
Eſſex, firſt aſłe the mother thrice who was his fire ? | 

Effex. Lady Margaret, widow of Fauconbridge, 

Who was father to thy ſonne Philip ? 

Mother. Pleaſe it your maieſty, fir X2b. Fauconbride: 
Reb. This is right, aſke my fellow there if I be a thc, 
Ln. Aſke Philiß whoſe ſonue he is. 

Eſſex. Philis, who was thy father 

Philiþ. Mas my lord, and that's a queſtion : and you h4d 
not taken ſome paines with her before, I ſhould Haun 
you to aſke my mother. 

John. Say, who was thy father? 

Philiß. Faith (my lord) to anſwere you, ſure hee is my /; 
ther that was neereſt my mother when I was ef en, 
him I think: to be fir Robert Fauconbridge, 

Ibn. Eſſex, tor faſhions ſake demand agen, 

And ſo an end to this contention. 

Robert. Was euer man thus wrongd as Robert i: 

Eſex. Philip ſpeake I ſay, who was thy father 

John. Young man how now, what art thou inn 

Elianor. Philip awake, the man is in a dreame. 

Philip. Phiippus atauis æuite Reg ibus. 

What ſaiſt thou Philip, ſpruug of auncient king: 
Quo me raput tempeſtas ? 

What winde of honour blowes this furie forth 
Or whence proceede theſe fumes of maieſtic ? 

Me thinkes I heare a hollow eccho ſound, 


- 
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or Kinc lIonx. 


That Philip is the ſonne vnto a king: 

The whiſtling leaues vpon the trembling trees, 
Whiſtle in confort I am Richaras tonne : 

The bubling murmur of the waters fall, 

Records Philippus Regius filius: 

birds in their flight make muſicke with their wings, 
Filing the aire with glorie of my birth : 

Birds, bubbles, leaves, and mountaines, eccho, all 
Kino in mine cares, that I am Richards fonne, 

Ford wan! ah whither art thou carried? 

How are thy thoughts ywrapt in honors heanen ? 
Forgetfull what thou art, and whence thou camſt. 
Thy fathers land cannot maintaine theſe thoughts, 
Theſe thoughts are farre vnfitting Fauconhridge : 
And well they may; for why this mounting minde 
Doth ſoare too high to ſtoupe to Fauconbriage. 

Why how now? knoweſt thou where thou art? 

nd knowelt thou who expects thine anſwer here ? 
Wilt thou vpon a franticke madding vaine 

Hoe looſc thy land, and ſay thy felte bafe borne ? 
No, keepe thy land, though Richard were thy fire, 
E Wh! cre thon thinkſt, ſay thou art Fauconbridge. 


Philip, Pleaſe jt your maieſtie, fir Xobert 

Pup, that Faucombridge cleaves to thy iawes : 

t will not out, I cannot for my life 

day tam fonne vnto a Fauconbridge. 

et land and lining goe, tis honors fire 

hat makes me ſweare king Richard was my ſire. 
vac to a king addes title of more ſtate, 

Tran knights begotten, though legittimate. 

Pleaſe it your grace, I am king Richards tonne. 
Robert. Robert reuiue thy heart, let forrow die, 
His taltring tongue not ſuffers him to lic, 5 
Q 4 


Lan, Speake man, be ſodaine, who thy father was, 
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Tux TRrROVBLESOME RAIGNE 


Mo. What head - ſtrong furie doth enchant my ſonac ? 
Philip. Philiþ cannot repeat, for he hath done. 
1hn. Then Philiþ blame not me, thy ſelfe haſt loſt 

By wilfulneſſe, thy lining and thy land. 

Robert, thou art the heire of Fauconbridge, 

God giue thee ioy, greater than thy deſert. 

9. Elia. Why how now Php, giue away thing wc 

Ph. Madame, I am bold to make my ſelf your nephew, 
The pooreſt kinſman that your highneſſe hath : 

And with this prouerb gin the world ancsv, 
Help hands, I haue no lands, honor is my defire ; 
Let Philip liue to ſhew himſelſe worthy fo great a ſire. 

Eli. Philip, I think thou knewſt thy grandams 1 
But cheere thee boy, I will not ſee thee want 
As long as Elinor hath foote of land; 

Henceforth thou ſhalt be taken for my ſonne, 
And waite on me and on thine vacle heere, 
Who ſha!! give honour to thy noble mind, 

Jahn. Philip knecle downe, that thou maiſt ighly 
How much thy reſolutiou pleaſeth vs, | 
Riſe vp fir Richard Plantaginet king Richards ſonue 

Philip. Grant heauens that Philip once may ſhow get 
Worthy the honour of Plantaginer, 

Or baſeſt glorie of a baſtards name, 

lohn. Now gentlemen, we will away to France, 
To checke the pride of Arthur and his mates: 
Eſſex, thou ſhalt be ruler of my realme, 

And toward the maine charges of my warres, 

lle ceaze the laſie abbey lubbers lands 

Into my hands to pay my men of warre. 

The pope and popelings ſhall not greaſe themſel123 
With gold and groates, that are the ſouldiers duc, 


- * ad 
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'&* Kino Ionx. 


Thus forward lords, let our commaund be done, 
And march we forward mightily to France. Exeunt. 
Manet Philip and his Mother. 

?)iliþ. Madame, I beleech you deigne me ſo much leaſure 
as the hearing of a matter that I log to impart to you, 

Mather. What's the matter Philip! I thinke your ſuit in 
ſecret, tends to ſome money matter, which you ſuppoſe 
ures in the bottome of my cheſt. 

Pkil. No madam, it is no ſuch {uit as to beg or borrow, 
But ſuch a ſuit, as might ſome other grant, 
| would not now haue troubled you withall. 

Mother. A gods name let vs hears it. 

Phil. Then madam thus, your ladiſhip ſees well, 

How that my ſcandall growes by meanes of you, 
In that report hath rumord vp and Jowne, 
am a baſtard, and no Faucombridge. 
This groſſe attaint fo tilteth in my thoughts, 
Maintaining combat to abridge mine eaſe, 
That Held and towne, and company alone, 
What ſo L Joe, or whereſoere I am, 
i can10t chaſe the Naunder from my thoughts, 
t it be true, reſolue me of my fire, 
For pardon madam, if I thinke amiſle, 
be Philip Philip, and no Fauconbridge, 
I father doubtleſſe was as hraue a man. 
1you on knees, as ſometime Phaeton, 
M\iittroiting fielly Meroß tor his fire, 
50741976 a little baſhfull modeſtie, 
due inſtance whence I am extraught. 
el. Yet more adoe to haſte me to my graue, 
Ar! wilt thou too become a mothers croſſe? 
n L accuſe my felfe to cloſe with you ? 
>aunder my ſelte, to quiet your affects ? 


Thou 
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Thou moou'ſt me Philip with this idle talke, 
Which I remit, in hope this mood will die. 
| Phil. Nay lady mother, heare me further yet, 
For ſtrong conceit driues dutie hence awhile : 
Your huſband Fauconbridge was father to that fonnce, 
That carries markes of nature like the fire, 
The ſonne that blotteth you with wedlockes breach, 
And holds my tight, as lineall in deſcent 
From him whoſe forme was figured in his face, 
Can nature fo diſſemble in her frame, 
To make the one ſo like as like may be, 
| And in the other print no character 
| To challenge any marke of true deſcent ? 
My brothers mind is baſe, and too too dull, 
To mount where Philip lodgeth his affects, 
And his externall graces that you viewe, 
— (Though I report it) counterpoiſe not mine: 
His conſtitution plaine debilitie, 
Requires the chaire, and mine the feat of ſtecle. 
Nay, what is he, or what am I to him 
When any one that knoweth how to carpe, 
Will ſcarcely iudge vs both one conntrey borne. 
| This madam, this, hath droue me from my ſelfe 
| And here by heavens eternall lampes I {weare, 
; As curſed Nero with his mother did, 
So J with you, if you refolue me not. 
Moth. Let mothers teares quench out thy ange 
And vrge no further what thou doeſt require. 
Phil, Let ſonnes iatreatie ſway the mother now, 
Or elſe ſhee dies: Ile not infringe my vow. 
Math. Vnhappy taſke: maſt I recount my ham 
Blab my miſdeeds, or by concealing die? | 
Some power ſtrike me ſpeechleſſe for a time, 


or Kix Ions. 


or take from him a while his hearings vſe. 
why wiſh Iſo, vabappy as Tam? _ 
The fault is mine, and he the faultie fruit, 
; bluſh, IJ faint, oh would I might be mute, 
P/;/, Mother be briefe, I long to know my name. 
los. And longing die, to ſhroud thy mothers ſhame. 
Pki/, Come madame come, you need not be ſo loath, 
The ame is ſhared equall twixt vs both. 
i nor a ſlackeneſſe in me, worthy blame, 
Ty be ſo old, and cannot write my name, 
Good mother reſolue me. 
114. Then Philip heare thy fortune, and my gricfe, 
„ honours loſſe by purchaſſe of thy ſelfe, 
My ame, thy name, and huſbands ſecret wrong, 
All maimd and ſtaind by youths vnruly (way. 
nd when thou know'ſt from whence thou art 2xtraught, 
Or if thau knew'ſt what ſuites, what threats, what teares, 
To mooue by lone, or maſſacre by death, 
To yceld with love, or end by loues contempt. 
The mightineſſe of him that courted mz, 
Who tempered terror with his wanton talke, 
et jomething may extenuate the guilt, 
But l-t it not aduantage me ſo much: 
Vplraid me rather with the Romane dame, 
That (hed her blood to waſh away her ſhame, 
Wy tand I to expoſtulate the crime 
With e contra, naw the deed is dong? 
hen to conclude two words map tell the tale, 
That Philips father was a princes ſonne, 
Kin Englands rule, worlds onely terror he, 
or hougurs loſſe left me with child of thee : 
Whole ſoone thou art, then pardon me the rather, 
For faire king Richard was thy noble father, 
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THz TROUBLESOME Rarcons 


Phil. Then Robin Fauconbridge I wiſh thee ioy, 
My fire a king, and I a landleſſe boy, 
Gods lady mother, the world is in my debt, 
There's ſomething owing to Plantaginet. 
I marry fir, let me alone for game, 
Ile act ſome wonders now I know my name. 
By bleſſed Mary Te not fell that pride 
For Englands wealth, and all the world beſide. 
Sit faſt the proudeſt of my fathers foes, 
Away good mother, there the comfort goes. 


Enter Philip the French king, and Lewis, Limoges, Co, 
ſtance, and her ſenne Arthur, 


King. Now gin we broach the title of thy claims, 
Young Arthur in the Albion territories, 
Skaring proud Angiers with a puiſſant ſiege: 
Braue Auftria, cauſe of Cordelizns death, 

Is alſo come to aide thee io thy warres ; 

And all our forces ioyne for Arthurs right. 
And, but for cauſes of great conſequence, 
Pleading delay till newes from England come, 
Twice ſhould not Titan hide him in the welt, 
To coole the fet-locks of his wearie tcame, 
Till I had with an vnreſiſted ſnocke 

Controld the mannage of prowd Angiers walls, 
Or made a ſorfet of my tame to chaunce, 

Conſt. May be that John in conſcience or in feu 
To offer wrong where you impugne the ill, 
Will fend ſuch calme conditions backe to Fraunce, 
As ſha!l rebate the edge of feare full warres : 
If ſo, forbearance is a deed well done. 

Arth. Ah mother, poſſeſſion of a crowne is much, 


And Lehn as I haue heard reported of, 


or Kine Ion. 


For preſent vantage would aduenture farre. 

uc world can witneſſe, in his brothers time, 

He tooke vpon him rule, and almoſt raigne : 

1 Then malt it follow as a doubtfull point, 

bat heel refigne the rule vato his nephew. 
later thinke the menace of the world 

bands in his cares, as threats of no eſteeme, 

j | ind ſconer would he ſcorne Europa power, 

4 Than looſe the ſmalleſt title he enjoyes; 

a nchionleſſe he is an Engliſhman, 

e. Why are the Engl;/b peercieſſe in compare ? 
due ca ualiers as ere that iſland bred, 

ue lin d and di'd, and dar'd, and done enough, 
1 let neuer grac'd their countrey for the cauſe: 

y E land 18 England, yeelding good and bad, 

E nd //: of England is as other /ohns. 

| Truſt me yorg Arthur, if thou like my reed, 

| Pralle thou the French that helpe thee in this need. 
| Lym, The Engliſhman hath little cauſe I trowe, 
o ſpend good (peaches on fo proud a foe. 

1 Why arg hu here's his ſpoyle that now is gone, 

E Who when he Hiu'd outrou'd his brother 4% 
un haſlic curres that lie ſo long to catch, 
Come halting home, 2nd meete their ouer-match, 
ut aewcs comes now, here's the embaſſadonr, 


Enter Chattilion. 


, And in good time, welcome my lord Chattilion : 
"Vt newes 2 will Ihn accord to our command? 
bat, Be 1 not briefe to tell your highneſſe all, 
he will 2pproach to interrupt my tale: 
Fer nc ate bottome bronght vs both to Fravice. 
1% on 113. part will trie the chance of werte, 


And 


With many other men of high reſolue. 


Tax TROVUBLESOME Narcne 


And if his words inferre aſſured truth, 

Will looſe himſelfe, and all his followers, 

Ere yeeld vnto the leaſt of your demands. 

The mother queene ſhee taketh on amaine 

Gainſt lady Conſtauce, counting her the cauſe 

That doth effect this clatme to Albion, 

Coniuring Arthur with grandames care, 

To leaue his mother; willing him ſubmit 

His ſtate to lohn, and her protection, 

Who (as ſhee ſaith) are ſtudious for his good, 

More circumſtance the ſeaſon intercepts : 

This is the ſumme, which briefly I haue ſhowne. 
K. Phil. This bitter winde muſt nip ſome bodies + 

Sodaine and briefe, why ſo, tis harueſt weather. | 

But ſay Chattilion, what perſons of account are wit'; tim / 
Chat. Of England, Earle Pembrocke and Salishu;;- 

The oncly noted men of any name. 

Next them, a baſtard of the kings deceaſt, 

A hardie wild-head, tough and venturous, 
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Then is there with them Elinor mother queene, 
And 3B/anch her necce, daughter to the king of 
Theſe are the prime birds of this hot aducuturs. 


Enter Tohn and his followers, Ducene, Baftard, &1- (vi, bhi 


K. Phil. Me ſeemeth ahn, an over-daring (piri! 
Effects fome frenſie in thy raſh approach, 
Treading my confines with thy armed troupes. 
I rather lookt tor ſome ſubmiſſe reply 
Touching the claime thy nephew Arthur males 
To that which thou vniuſtly doſt vſurpe. 

K. lohn. For that Chaltilian can diſcharge youu all, 
L liſt not pleade wy title with my tongue. 


0 
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or Kinc Ions, 


Nor came I hither with intent of wrong 
To France or thee, or any right of thine ; 
bos in deſence and purchaſe of my right, 
* e towne of Angiers : which thou doſt begirt 
| 71 the behalfe of lady Conflance ſonne, 
* horcto nor he nor ſhe can lay juſt claime. 
E (14-47, Yes (falſe intruder) if that iuſt be iuſt, 
E 4nd he:d-trong vſurpation put apart, 
I {+hyr my lonne, heire to thy elder brother, 
E hot ambiguous ſhadow of diſcent, 
{; ucraigne to the ſubſtance thou withholdſt. 
9 Flier, Miſgonernd goſſip, ſtaine to this reſort, 
Occalon of thele vndecided jarres, 
at know) to checke thy vaine ſuppoſe, 
bone hath naught to do with that he claimes. 
I for proble whereof, I can inferre a will, 
bat barres the way he vrgeth by diſcent. 
, A will indeed, a crabbed womans will, 
I Wherein the dinell is an ouerſeer, 


aud proud dame Elinor ſole executreſle : 
= * mY 


| More wills than fo, on perill of my ſoule, 

made to hinder Arthurs right. 

ur. But ſay there was, as {ure there can be none, 

he law intends ſuch teſtaments as void, 

ere right diſcent can no way be impeacht. 

bia. Peace Arthur peace, thy mother makes thee 

o {oare with perill after /carus, (Wings 

auff me yongling for the fathers lake, 

much the hazard of thy youth. 

Conf 'nce, Beſhrew you elſe how pittifull you are, 
ady to rtr to heare him aſke his owne ; 

a bctide ſuch grandames and ſuch gricte, 


ab miviſter a poyſon for pure loue, 
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Taz TROUBLESOME Rarcye 


But who ſo blind, as cannot fee this beame, 
That you forſooth would keepe your couſin downe, 
For feare his mother ſhould be vs'd too well ? 
I there's the griefe, contuſion catch the braine, 
That hammers ſhiftes to ſtop a princes raigne. 

9. Elia. Impatient, franticke, common Mlaunder-r, 

Immodeſt dame, vnnurtur'd quarreller, 

I tell thee I, not enuie to thy ſonne, 

But juſtice makes me ſpeake as I haue done, 
K. Phil. But here's no proofe that ſhews your fo 3 165 
A. J. What wants, my {word ſhal more at large dow; 
Lew. But that may breake before the truth be know! 
Baſt. Then this may hold till all his right be ſhown: 
Lym. Good words fir ſauce, your betters are in place. 
Baſt. Not you fir doughtie, with your Iyons case 
Blanch. Ah ioy betide his ſoule, to whom that 

Ah Richard, how thy glory here is wrong'd. ong'd: 
Lym. Me thinks that Richards pride and Ric ha,, (al 

Should be a preſident t'affright you all. 
Baſt. What words are theſe? how do my fine hobo? 

My fathers foe clad in my fathers ſpoyle, 

A thouſand furies kindle with revenge, 

This heart that choller keepes a conſiſtorie, 

Searing my inwards with a brand of hate : 

How doth Ale&o whiſper in mine eares ? 

Delay not Philip, kill the villaine ſtraighr, 

Difrobe him of the matchleſſe monument 

Thy fathers triumph ore the ſavages, 

Baſe heardgroom, coward, peaſant, worſe than 

laue, | | 

What mak'ſt thou with the trophie of a king? 

Sham'ſt thou not coyſtrell, loathſome dunghill {was 

To grace thy carkaſſe with an ornament 


Ou 


or Kine Ionn. 


Too pretious for a monarkes couerture ? 
6-1rce can I temper due obedience 
the preſence of my ſoueraigne, | 
from acting outrage on this trunke of hate: 
gut arme thee traytor, wronger of retowne, = 
Co; by his ſoule I fweare, my fathers ſoule, ey 119 
Twiſe ui not review the mornings riſe, 
Till 1 haue torne that trophic from thy backe, 
And hit thy heart for wearing it ſo long. 
g hath ſworne, and if it be not done, 
not the world repute me Richards ſonne. 
ym, Nay foft fir baſtard, hearts are not plit ſo ſoone, 
Let them reioyce that at the end doe win: 
And take this leſſon at thy ioe-mans hand, 
Pawne not thy life to get thy fathers ſkin. 
han, Wel may the odd ipeake of his knightly valor, 


That wins this bide to weare a ladies fauour, f 7 
Ba, Il may I thrive, and nothing brooke with me, 1 
I ſtortly U preſent it not to thee. ; 1 
| /, Lordings forbeare, for time is comming falt, 1 
needs may trie what words can not determine, 1 
| And to the porpoſe for the cauſe you come. 40 
Me ſcemes you ſet right in chaunce of warre, | q | 
| e o Other reaſons for your claime, | | | 
but to and io, becauſe it ſhall be fo. 
9 110ng (hall be ſubornd by truſt of ttrenoths | 4 
Wants practiſe to inueſt himſclfe, 4 
here wenke reſiſtance giueth wrong the way. bl 
to cheche the which, in holy lawfull armes, 1 
J in the right ot Arthur, Geffreys ſonne, | | . 
n come before this city of Angiers, 1 
To barre all other falſe {uppoled claime, | i 
em Whence, or howſoere the error prings. | i 
VoL. II. P 


— 
— 


[ 


— — —— ——— ͤ— 


—— 
= 0 — 


— 
— 


4 — 
— — — 


— — — 
mm — 
— — — 

— 


no Ws * 


— — — ee 
— — — — — - p 
» ms * - 


CEE 
— — — 


Tux TROUBLESOME RATONI 


And in his quarrell on my princely word, 
Ile fight it out vnto the lateſt man. 
Jahn. Know king of France, I will not be command 
By any power or prince in Chriſkendome, 
To yeeld an inſtance how I hold mine owne, 
More than to anſwere, that mine owne is mine, 
But wilt chou ſee me parley with the towne, 
And heare them offer me allegeance, 
Fealtie and homage, as true liege men ought. 
K. Phil. Summon them, I will not belceue it 
And when I fee it, le ſoone change it. 
They fumman the toryne, the citizens appeare v, 1 
K. Ihn. You men of Angiors, and as I take ir my leis! 
ſubiccts, I haue ſummoned you to the Walls: G 11 
my right, were to thinke you donbtfull therein, | 
perſwaded yon are not. In few words, our brothers 
backt with the king of France, haue  beleagred your town; 
vpon a falſe pretended title to the ſame : in dene where 
your liege lord haue brought our power to fence you fron 
the vſurper, to free your intended ſeruitude, and wen t 
ſupplant the foemen, to my right and your reit. 
who keepe you the towne for ? 
Citizen. For our lawfull king. 
John. I was no leſſe perſwaded : then in gc. 
your gates, and let me eater, 
Citizen. And it pleaſe your highnes we comptro!! 
title, neither will wee raſuly admit your entrance 
lawfull king, with all obedience we keep it to 
not king, our raſhnes to be impeached for ycelding, withe! 
more conſiderate triall : wee anſwere not as men wich. 
to the behoofe of him that proones Jawtull, 
{hn. ! thall not come iu then? 
Citizen. No my lord, till we know inore. 
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# Phil, Then heare me ſpeak in the behalfe of Arthur ſon 
of Geffrey, elder brother to hn, his title manifeſt, with out 
| contradiction, to the crowne and kingdom of England, with 
/17icrs, and diners townes on this fide the ſea : wil you ac- 


F nowledoe him your liege lord, who ſpeaketh in my word, i 
O cntertain you with all fauors, as beſeemeth a king to his Th 
© ſbiets, or a friend to his welwillers : or ſtand to the peril 1 
4 of your contept, Whe his title is proued by the ſword. 4 


tis We anſwer as before, till you haue proued one right, 
e ckaowledge none right, he that tries himſelfe our ſoue- 
; raigne, to him wil we remaine firme ſubiects, and for him, 
zu ch in his right we hold our towne, as deſirous to know the 
truth, as loth to ſubſcribe before we know: more than this ve 
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0 | c:rm0t ſay, and more than this we dare not do. | 
n WS 7; i). Then lohn I defie thee, in the name and behalte 
of {rt br Plantaginet, thy king and couſin, whoſe right and 4 
ni | catrimony thou detaineſt, as I doubt not, ere the day end, in 1 
46) |: { batted make thee coufeſſe; whereunto, with a zcale to 4 
N ght, [ challenge thee. I 
to L. Hahn. J accept thy challenge, and turae the defiance to A 
A 6 4 throat. | 
| 
bens, The baſtard chaſeth Lymoges the Auftrich duke, {' 
q and maketh him læaue the lyens ſhin. is 
%. And art thou gone! misfortune haunt thy Neps, 1 
0 \nd chill cold feare aſſaile thy times of reſt. i} 
do Harpheus leaue here · thy ſilent eban caue, 1 
L beliege his thoughts with diſmall fantaſies, if 
wen Lad ghaſtly obiects of pale threatning mors. '' 
on Atight him every minute With ſicarne lookes, | | 
er inadow temper terror in his thoughts, | 
an eb the terror make the coward mad, il 
4 Aud in his madneffs let him feare purſuit, il 
13 P 2 And | 
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And ſo in frenſie let the peaſant die. 

Here is the ranſome that allaies his rage, 
The firſt freehold that Richard left his ſonne : 

With which I ſhall ſurprize his lining foes, 

As Heftors ſtatue did the fainting Greekes. 


7 . 0 
44 ++ 


Enter the Kings Heraulds with trumpets ts the wal; e . 
giers : they ſummon the towne. 


Eng. Her. hn by the grace of God king of A 
of Ireland, Ani, Toraine, &c, demandeth once 5951 of 14 
his ſubiefts of Angiers, if you wil quietly ſurren vp the 
towne into his hands ? | 

Fr. Herold. Philiþ by the grace of God king of Fra1cs, de 
maundeth in the behalfe of Arthur duke of Britta: 
will ſurrender vp the towae into his hands, to he of th; 
faid Arthur. $6: 

Citizens. Herrolds go tell the two viftorious p. 
we tne poore inhabitants of Angiers, require p 
maieſties. 

Herolds. We goe. 
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Enter the Kings, Queene Elianor, Blanch, Baſtir* 1.17 FA 
ges, Lewis, Caſtilean, Pembrooke, Saliſbury, Co: (7 | 
and Arthur Duke of Brittaine. 


lohn. Herold, what aniwer doe the rownfinen (ond 7 M 
Philip. Will 4ngiers veeld to Philip king of = 
Eng. Her. The cownimen on the wals acccp. your! 
Fr, Her. And crave a parley of your maic{ty. 
lohn. You cittizens of Angiers, haue your ch 
Bckeld the laughter that our Fagliſh bowes 
| Haue made vpon the coward traudtull French 5 * BY 
A And haue you wiſely pondred therewithall — 
Your gaine in yeelding to the Egli king ? | 


or KINO Ionn. 


P41, Their loſſe in yeelding to the Englii/h king, 
got in, they ſaw from out their higheſt towers 
Toe cheualiers of France and croſſe-bow-ſhot 
c hass of flaughterd bodies through thine hoaſt, 
E 1 arc reſolu'd to yeeld to Arthurs right. 
. Why Philip, though thou brauſt it fore the wats, 
E 7; conſcience knowes that ohn hath wonne the ficld. 
q Phi. What ere my conſcience knowes, thy army feeles 
hat Philiþ had the better of the day, 
E 27Z2:/ard. Philip indeed hath got the lions caſe, 
boch here he holds to Lymoges diſgrace. 
: dale duke to flie and leaue ſuch ſpoiles behind : 
Put this thou knewſt of force to make me ſtay, 
g ade with thee as with the mariner, 
: Spring the hugie whale, whoſe monſtrous bulke 
Joch bears the waues like mountaines fore the wind, 
E That throwes out emptie veſſels, ſo to itay 
while the ſhip doth fayle away. 
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| P11/þ dis thine: and fore this princely preſence, 


Daune, I humbly lay it at your feete, 
ng the firft aduenture J atchieu'd, 
et exploite your grace did me cnioyne: 
ict many more I long to be enioyn'd. 
Pinch, Philiþ I take it, and I thee command 
| weare the ſame as earſt thy father did: 
E | herewith receive this fauour at my hands, 
comage thee to follow Pichards fame. 
Arth, Ye cittizens of Angiers are ye mute? 

aur or Lahn, fay which ſhall be your king? 

tage, We care not which, if once we knew the right 
et tl} we know, we will not yecld our right. 

bajt, Might Philiþ counſell two fo mightie kings, 
A: are the ugs of England and of France, | 
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And knit your forces painſt theſe cittiʒens, 


THE TROVBLESOME Rarcgye 


He would aduiſe your graces to vnite 


Pulling their battred wals about their eares. 
The towne once wonne, then ftrine about the claim 
For they are minded to delude you both. 
Citti. Kings, princes, lords, and knights aſſembled here. 
The cittizens of Angiers all by me 
Entreate your maieſtie to heare them ſpeake : 
And as you like the motion they ſhall make, 
$9 to account and follow their aduice. 
Tohn, Phil, Speake on, we give thee leave. 
Cittiz.. Then thus: whereas the young and Inity ig 
Incites you on to knit your kingly ſtrengths : 
The motion cannot chuſe but pleaſe the good, 
And ſuch as lone the quiet of the ſtate, 
But how my lords, how ſhold your ſtrengths be hi. 
Not to oppreſſe your ſubiects and your friends, 
And fill the world with brawles and mutinies :; 
But vnto peace your forces ſhould be knit 
To liue in princely Jeagne and amitie : 
Doe this, the gates of Angers ſhall giue way, 
And ſtand wide open to your hearts content. 
To make this peace a laſting bond of loue, 
Remaines one onely honourable meanes, 
Which by your pardon I ſhall here diſplay. 
Lewis the Dolphin and the heire of France, 
A man of noted valour through the world, 
Is yet vamarried : let him take to wife 
he beauteous daughter of the king of Stain, 
Neece to K. Þþn, he lovely lady Blanch, 
 Begotten on his ſiſter Elianor. 
With her in marriage will her vnkle giue 
Caſtles and towers, as fitteth ſuch a match. 


or KO lohx. 


The kings thus ioynd In league of perfect loue, 
They may ſo deale with Arthur duke of Britaing, 
Why is but young, and yet vnmeet to raigne, 
As 12 Hall ſtand contented every way, 
Thus haue I boldly (for the common good) 
Velusted what the citie gane in charge. 
And as vpon conditions you agree, 
80 (hall we ſtand content to yeeld the towne. 
11:5, A proper peace, it ſuch a motion hold; 
Ticle kings beare armes for me, and for my right, 
4nd they ſhall (hare my lands to make them friends. 
9, Elian. Sonne Ahn, follow this motion, as thou loueſt 
thy mother, 
Make leagne with Philip, yeeld to any thing: 
„ ſhall haue my neece, and then be ſure 
rt (all haue (mall ſuccour out of France. 
241. Brother of France, you heare the citizens: 
Jen tel! me, how you meane to deale herein. 
ut. Why Lehn, what canſt thou giue vnto thy accce, 
hon haft no foote of land but Arthurs right ? 
e Bir lady citizens, I like your choyce, 
+ lovely damſel is the lady Blanch, 
Worthy the heire of Europe for her pheere. 
Ci, What kings, why ſtand you gazing in a trance? 
Wiy how now lords ? accurſed citizens 
To fand tickle their ambitious cares, 
Wu hope of gaine, that ſprings from Arthurs loſſe. 
dome diſmall planet at thy birth-day raign'd, 
or n 1 fee the fall of all thy hopes, 
„ Ladie, and duke of Brittaine, now you both, 
ihe king of France reſpects his honor more, 
ban io betray his friends and fauourers. 
Princeſſes of Spaine, could you affect my ſonne. 
e upon conditions could agree? 
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Baſt. Swounds madam, take an Engliſh gentleman; 
Slave as I was, I thought to haue moou'd the match. 
Grandame you made me halfe a promiſe once, 

That lady Blanch ſhouid bring we wealth inough, 
And make me heire of ſtore of Eugliſb land. 

© Elian. Peace Philip, I will looke thee out a wife. 
We muſt with policic compound this ſtrife. 

Baſtar. If Lewis get her, well, I fay no more: 
But let the frollicke Frenchman take no ſcorne, 

If Philip front him with an Engliſb horne. 

John. Ladie, what anſwer make you to the K. off 
Can you affect the Dolphin for your lord? 

Blanch. I thanke the king that likes of me fo wel, 
To make me bride vnto fo great a prince : 
Bat gine me leave my lord to pauſe on this, 
Leaſt beeing too too forward in the cauſe, 
It may be blemiſh to my modeſtie. 

9. Elinor. Sonne lohn, and worthy Philip K. of Fr: 
Do you confer a while about the dower, 

And I will ſchoole my modeſt neece ſo well, 
Thit ſhe ſhall yeeld as ſoone as you haue donc 

Conſtance. I, theres the wretch that brocheth all thi: :' 
Why flie I not vpon the bedlams face, 

And with my nayles pull torth her hatefull eycs. 

Arthur. Sweet mother ceaſe theſe haſtie maddin 
For my fake, Jet my grandam haue hec will. 

O would ſhe with her hands pull forth my heat, 
I could affoord it to appeaſe theſe broyles. 

But (mother) let vs wiſely winke at all, 

Leaſt farther harmes enſue our haſtie ſpeech. 

Phil. Brother of England, what dowrie wilt tho! © 

Vnto my ſonne in marriage with thy necee ? 


or Kixc lonv. 


7:5n, Firſt Philis knowes her dowrie out of Spainz, 
To be ſo great as may content a king: 
got more to mend and ampliſie the ſame, 
i vine in money thirtie thouſand markes. 
For land I leaue it to thine owne demand, 

p. Then I demand Polgueſſon, Torain, Main, 
gers and Aniou, theſe five prouinces, 
Which thou as king of England holdſt in France. 
Then ſhall our peace be ſohne concluded on, 

Baft. No letle then fine ſuch proninces at once? 

Veh. Mother what (ht do? my brother got theſe lands 
With much effuſion of on: dugliſb bloud: 
And hail 1 giue it all away at once? 

) Elin. Jahn giue it him, ſo ſhalt thou line in peace, 
And keepe the reſidue fans 1copardie 

Philip, bring foorth thy fonne, here 13 my neece, 
Ani here in marriage I do giue with her 
From me and my ſucceſſors £n27fh kings, 

meſfon, Poiters, Anicu, Terain, Main, 
And thirtie thouſand markes of Itipcud cone. 
Now cittizens, how like you of this match? 
Citi. We ioy.to fee ſo ſweete a peace begun. 
L-awis, Lewis with Blanch ſhall euer line content. 
now king ahn, what ſay you to the duke? 
-ather, ſpeake as you may in his behalte. 

%% CL. Lahn, be good veto thy nephew here, 
due him tomewhat that (hall pleaſe you beſt, 

Arthur, although thou troubleſt Engiands peace 

ice | give thee Brittaine for thine owne, 

1 ozether with the earledome of Nichmont, 
And this rich cittie of Angiers withall. 


lan, And if thou feeke to pleaſe thine vncle In, 


02.1 ve my ſonne how I will make of thee, 


) 
Bi 


Ihn. 
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Bon. Now every thing is ſorted to this end, 
Lets in, and there prepare the marriage rites, 
Which in S. Maries chappell preſently 
Shall be performed ere this preſence part. Fru 
Manent Conſtance and Arthur. 
Art. Madam good cheere, theſe drouping Janguiſhmey 0 
Adde no redreſſe to ſalue our awkward haps, 
If heauens haue concluded thele events, 
To ſmall auaile is bitter penſiueneſſe: 
Seaſons will change, and fo our preſent grecte 
May change with them, and all to our releete, 
Conſi. Ah boy, thy yeares I fer arc farre too grer-, 
To looke into the bottome of theſe cares. 
But I, who ſee the poyſe that weigheth downe 
Thy weale, my wiſh, and all the willing meanes 
Wherewith thy fortune and thy fame ſhould monn 
What ioy, what eaſe, what reſt can lodge in me, 
With whom all hope and hap doe diſagree ? 

Arth. Yet ladies teares, and cares, and ſolemn tows 
Rather then helpes, heape vp more worke tor woe: 
Conft. If any power will heare a widowes plain, 
That from a wounded ſoule implores reuenge : 

Send fell contagion to infe tt this clime, 

This curſed countrev, where the traitors breath, 
Whoſe periurie (as proud Briareus,) 

Beleagaers all the ſkie with miſ- belcefc. 

He promiſt Arthur, aud he {ware it too, 

To tence thy right, and check thy to-mans pride 
But now black-ſpotted periure as he is, 

He takes a truce with Eluors damned brat, 

And marries Leros to her louely neece, 

Sharing thy fortune, and thy birth-dayes gift 
Betweene theſc louers: ill betide the match. 


or KINO Ionu. 


And as they ſhoulder thce from out thine owne, 
4nd triumph in a widowes tearefull cares: 
do hean'ns croſſe them with a thriftleſſe courſe, 
7: 21] the blood yſpilt on either part, 
Cloſing the cranies of the thirſtie earth, 
Growne to a lone-game and a bridall feaſt ? 
And muſt thy birth-right bid the wedding bagnes ? 
Poore helpeleſſe boy, hopeleſſe and helpleſſe too, 
To whom misfortune ſeemes no yoake at all. 
Thy fray, thy ſtate, thy imminent miſhaps 
Wonndeth thy mothers thoughts wirh teeling care, 
Why lookſt thou pale ? the colour flies thy face: 
trouble now the fountaine of thy youth, 5 
\nd make it muddie with my doles diſcourſe, 
Gce in with me, reply not louely boy, 
We mult obſcure this mone with melodie, 
Leaſt worfer wrack enſue our male-content. Exeunt, 
Enter the King of England, the King of France, Arthur, 
Baitard, Lewis, Lymoges, Conſtance, Blanch, Chattillion, 
P-mbrooke, Saliſburie, and Elianor. 
aun. This is the day, the long-deſired day, 
Vher-in the realmes of England and of France 
d highly bleſſed in a laſting peace. 
Thrice happie is the bridegroome and the bride, 
um whoſe fweet bridall ſuch a concord ſprings, 
io make of mortall foes immortall friends. | 
(aut. Vagodly peace made by anothers warre. 
Phi, Vahappie peace, that tyes thee from reuenge, 
#oaze thee Plantaginet, live not to ſec 
the butcher of the great Plantaginet. 
ugs, princes, and ye peeres of either realmes, 
don my raſnnes, and forgiue the zeale = 


That 


————— Ap A. 
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That carries me in furie to a deede 
Of high deſert, of honour, and of armes. 
A boone (O kings) a boone doth Philip begge 
Proſtrate /pon his knee: which knee ſhall cleaue 
Vnto the ſuperficies of the earth, 
Till France and Englund grant this glorions boone, 
thn, Speake Philip, England grants thee thy reque!! 
Phil. And France confirmes what ere is in his pos 
Baſt. Then duke {it faſt, I leuell at thy head, 
Too baſe a rauſome for my fathers life, 
Princes, I craue the combate with the duke 
That braues it in diſhonour of my fre. 
Your words are paſt, nor can you now reuerſc 
The princely promiſe that reuiues my ſoule, 
Whereat me thinkes I ſce his ſinewes ſhake : 
This is the boone (dread lords) which granted once 
Or lite or death are pleaſant to my ſoule; 
Since I ſhall liue and die in Richards right. 
Lym. Baſe battard, miſbegotten of a king, 
To interrupt theſe holy nuptiail rites 
With brawles and tumults to a dukes diſgrace ; 
Let it ſuffice, I ſcorne to ioyne in fight, 
Wich one ſo fare vnequall to my ſelfe. 
Baſt. A fine excuſe, kings if you will be kings, 
T hen keepe your words, and let vs combate it, 
lohn. Philip, we caunot force the duke to fight, 
Becing a ſubiect vnto neither realme : 
But tell me Auftria, if an Engliſb duke 
Should dare thee thus, wouldſt thon accept the cha! 
Lym. Elſe let the world account the Auftrich dulce 
The greateſt coward lining on the earth. 
lahn. Then cheere thee Philip, lohn wil keep nis 
Kacele down, in ſight of Philtþ king of France, 
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or Kino Tons. 


4nd all theſe princely lords aſſembled here, 
| gird thee with the {word of Normandte, 
4nd of that land I do inueſt thee duke 
% ſhalt thou be in living and in land 
Nothing inferiour vnto Auftria. 
Lym. K. John, I tell thee flatly to thy face, 
hon wrongſt mine honour + and that thou mai'ſt ſee 
11-47 much I ſcorne thy new made duke and thee, 
{ datly fay, I will not be compel'd: 
4nd ſo farewell fir duke of lowe degree, 
dad a time to match you for this geare. Ext. 
. Stay Philip, let him goe, the honours thine. 
Zat. i cannot line vnleſſe his life be mine. 
9. Ja. Thy forwardues this day hath joy'd my ſonle, 
14 made me thinke my Richard liues in thee. 
, Phil, Lordings let's in, and ſpend the wedding day 
ln maſkes and triumphs, letting quarrels ceaſe, 


af 


Enter a Cardinall from Rome, 


Card. Stay king of France, I charge thee ioyn not hands 
With him that ſtands accurſt of God and men. 
Know lohn, that I Paudulpb cardinall of Millaine, and le- 


gate from the ſea of Rome, demand of thee in the name of our 
al tather the Pope Innocent, why thou do'ſt {contrary to the 


es 0. our holy mother the church, and our holy tather the 


Pope) 2iiturb the quiet of the church, and diſanull the elec- 


on 0: Stephen Langhten, whom his holineſſe hath elected 
nch0:!hop of Canterburie : this in his holineſſe name I de- 
maund of thee ? 

, And what haſt thou or the Pope thy matter to do to 
&mand of me, how 1 imploy mine own ? know fir prieſt, as 
anon the church and holy church-men, ſo I ſcorne to be 


WK io the greateſt prelate in the world. Tell thy maſter 
ſo 
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Tur TrROVBLESOME RALONE 
ſ: ſo from me, and ſay, Din of England faid it, that 1er 4 


| Halian prieft of them, all, ſhal either haue tythe, i Wi 
| | polling peny out of England; but as I am king, {5 /!! 4 
| raigne next vnder God, ſupreame head both over fpiri-19} 404 | 
| temporall : and he that contradicts me in this, Ie mu wig 5 
j hop headleſſe. I 
| K. Phil. What K. hn, know you what you Gy, thus ty 3 
0 blaipheme againſt our holy father the Pope ? 3 
| Ieh. Philip, though thou and all the princes of e 3 
[ dome ſuffer themſelues to be abus'd by a prelates n my b 
| mind is not of ſuch baſe temper. If the Pope «x q 
4 of England, let him win it with the ſword, I know ts othe 

} title he can alleadge to mine inheritance. 

ll | Card. John, this is thine an{wer ? 

| lohn. What then? 

Card. Then I Paudulßb of Padua, legate fron: th- + 

j | like ſea, doe in the name of Saint Peter and his uc our 

4 holy father Pope Innacent, pronounce thee accurſed, 

ö | ing every of thy ſabiz&s of all dutie and fealtic tha: 

| owe to thee, and pardon and forgiueneſſe of ſinne 

| . 1 

them whatſoener, which hall carrie armes agalnſ * 


. murder thee : this I pronounce, and charge all ge 
abhorre thee as an excommunicate perſon. 

Toh. So fir, the more the foxe is curs'd the bet?! firs; 
if God bicſſe me and my land, let the pope and hes gs 
curle and ſpare not. 

Card. Furthermore, I charge thee Phileþ K of From! 
and all tie kings and princes of Chriſtendame, to m 
vpon this miſcreant : and whereas thou ha{t m2de a a 
with him, and confirmed it by oath, I doc in the 
foreſaid father the Pope, acquit thee of that oat, 55 
toll, beeing made with an hereticke ; howe la!!! t 
do'it thou obey ? 
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or Kino Ionx. 


65. Brother of France, what ſay you to the cardinal! ? 


Phil, 1 ſay, 1 am fory for your maieltie, requeſting you to 


{ubmit your ſelfe to the church of Rome. 


1h. And what ſay you to our league, if I do not ſubmit ? 


p, What ſhould I ſay? I mult obey the pope. 
/-4, Obey the pope, and breake your oath to God? 
P4i/, The legate hath ablolu'd me of mine oath : 
Then veeld to Keme, or I deſie thee here, 
th, Why Philip, I dehe tlie pope and thee, 
viſe thou art, and periur'd king of France, 
Voaworthy man to be accounted king. 
Giu'ſt thou thy ſword into a prelates hands? 
Pandulbh, where I of abbots, monkes, and friers 
Haue ta 
Now will I take no more but all they haue. 
lie toute the lazie lubbers from their cels, 
Aud in deſpight Ile ſend them to the pope. 
Mother come you with me, and for the reſt 
That will not follow lohn in this attempt, 
Confuſton light vpon their damned ſoules. 
Come lords, fight for your K. that fighteth for your good 
Phil. And are they gone? Panduph thy [ele halt ſce 
How France vill fight for Rome and Remiſb rites. 
Nobles to armes, let him not paſſe the ſeas, 
us abe him captiue, and in triumph lead 
Ine k. oft England to the gates of Rome. 
4thur bellirre thee man, and thou Halt fee 
Waat Philip K. of France will doe for thee. 
#3,2n:1, And will your grace vpou your wedding day 
ke your bride, and follow dreadfull drums? 
Naz, good my lord, ſtay you at home with me. 
Lew, Sweet heart content thee, and wee ſhall agree. 
Phi, Follow my lords, lord Cardinall lead the way, 
Drums thall be mulicke to this wedding day. 


. 
9 


— 7 


Exeunt. 


Ex- 


Tux TROUBLESOMT RAtroxgE 


Excurfuns, The Baſtard purſues Auſtria, and hils him 


Baſt. Thus hath K. Richards ſon performd his vo. -. 
And offred 4u/ir:a's blood for his ſacrifice 
Vnto his fathers euerliuing ſoule. 

Brauc Cordelion, now my heart doth ſay, 

I haue deferu'd, though not to be thine heire, 
Yet as I am, thy baſe begotten ſonne, 
A name as pleaſing to thy Philips heart, 
As to be cald the duke of Normandie. 
Lie there a prey to euery rav'ning fowle : 
And as my father triumpht in thy ſpoyles, 
And trove thine enſignes vnderneath his feet, 


: | Met 
So doe I tread upon thy curſed ſelfe, i 4 
. p tU an 
And leaue thy body to the fowles for food. 2 wow 
{i 4 
« . To loc 
Excurfions. Arthur, Conſtance, Lewis, havinr een © [ Lew 
Elianor priſoncr. Lew 
i. 
Conſt. Thus hath the god of kings with conquc ring Con 
Diſpearſt the foes to true ſucceſſion 2 
; & And ho, 
Proud, and diſturber of thy countries peace, ek. 
Conflance doth liue to tame thine infolence, 
And on thy head will now anenged be Excurſts 


For all the miſchiefs hatched in thy braine. 
© Elinor. Contemptuous dame, vnreuerent dus 
To brane fo great a queene as Elianor, Enter Ic 
Baſe ſcold, haſt thou forgot, that I was wife 
And mother to three mightie Engliſb kings! 
[ charge thee then, and you forſooth fir boy, 
To ſet your grandmother at libertie, 
And yceld to Ihn your vncle and your king. 
Gonſt. T'is not thy words proud queene {hail c 
Elin, Nor yet thy threates proud dame ſhal dunn. 


or Kinc Ion. 


| 41th, Sweete grandam, and good mother leaue theſe 
braules. 


Flian, Ile finde a time to trlumph f in thy fall. 

Cut. My time is now to triumph in thy fall, 
aud thou Malt know that Conflance will triumph, 

Arthur. Good mother, weigh it is queene Elinor, 
Though ſhe be captiue, vſe her like her ſelfe. 
Sect grandame beare with what my mother ſayes, 
Your bighneſſe ſhall be vied honourably. 


Enter a meſſenger. 


Me, Lewis my lord, duke Arthur, and the reſt, 
To armes ia haſt, K. 1-hn relyes his men, 
\ad ginnes the fight afreſh : and ſweares withall 
To looſe his lifz, or ſet his mother tree. 
Lewis. Arthur away, t'is time to looke about. 
%. Why how now dame, what is your courage coold ? 
Conſt, No Elinor my courage gathers ſtrength, 
* e to leade both lohn and thee as ſlaues: 
in that hope, I hale thee to the field. | Exeunt 


Excurſivns, Elianor ic reſcued by Iohn, and Arthur is taken 
priſoner. Exeunt. Sound viclory. 


enter lohn, Elianor, and Arthur þri/oner, Baſtard, Pem- 
brooke, Saliſbury, and Hubert de Burgh. 


Thus right triumphs, and Bun triumphs in right : 
Hou ſeeſt, Fraunce cannot bolſter thee : 
mor ders pride hath brought thee to this fall. 
bi! it at laſt nephew thou yeeld thy ſelfe 
Nt thepardance of thine vncle lohn, 
FT halt h inc 
alt be vſed as becomes a prince. — 
| II. | a . * Arthur, 
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THE TROUVBLESOME RACE 


Arthur. Vncle, my grandame taught her nephew thi; 
To veare captiuitie with patience, 
Might hath preuaild, not right, for I am king 
Of England, though thou weare the diademe, 
9. Elin. Sonne lohn, ſoone ſhall wee teach him to for +: 
Theſe prowd preſumptions, and to know himſelfe. | 
lohn. Mother, he neuer will forget his claime, 
I would he liude not to remember it. 
But leaving this, we will to England now, 
And take ſome order with our popelings there, 
That ſwell with pride and fat of lay mens lands. 
Philip, 1 make thee chiefe in this affaire. 
Ranſacke the abbeis, cloyſters, priories, 
Conuert their coine vnto my fouldiers vſe: 
And whattoere he be within my land, 
That goes to Rome for iultice and for law, 
While he may haue his right withia the realm?, 
Let him be iudgde a traitor to the ſtate, 
And ſuffer as an enemy to England. 
Mother, wee leane you here beyond the ſcas, 
As regent of our prouinces in France, 
While we to England take a ſpecdie courſe, 
And thanke our God that gaue vs viftorie. 
Hubert de Burgh take Arthur here to thee, 
Be he thy priſoner : Hubert keepe him ſale, 
For on his life doth hang thy ſoneraignes crowns. 
But in his death conſiſts thy ſoueraignes bliſſe 
Then Hubert, as thou ſhortly hearſt from me, 
So vie the priſoner 1 have giuen in charge, 
Hubert. Frolicke yong prince, thoph I your H= 
Yet ſhall your keeper live at your command. 
Arthur, As pleaſe my God, fo ſhall become ot 


or KINO loRN. 


„ Flian, My ſonne, to England, I will fee thee ſhipt, 
1,4 pray to God to ſend thee fate aſhore, 

ard. Now warres are done, I long to be at home, 
To live into the monks and abbots bagges, 
To make ſome ſport among the ſmooth ſkind nunnes, 
And keepe ſome reuell with the fanzen friers. 

. To England lords, each looke vato your charge, 
And ume your ſelues againſt the Roman pride, 


guter the King of France, Lewes his nne, Cardinall Pan- 
dolph Legate, and Conſtance. 
%%. What, euery man attacat with this nuſhap ? 
Why frowne you ſo, why droope ye lords of France? 
Me thinkes it differs from a warrelike minde, 
o lowre it for a checke or two of chaunce. 
Had Lymp2s eſcapt the baſtards ſpight, 
A litt ſorrow might haue ferude our loſſe. 
Brave Auſtria, heauen toyes to haue thee there. 


— 


lis ſoule is fate and free from purgatorie, 
* holy tather hath diſpenſt his ſinnes, 
{nc blelled ſaints haue heard our oriſons, 
Ant al art mediators for his ſoule, 
| 4nd in the right of theie moſt holy warres, 
„ 0 ncile free pardon doth prouounce 
all that follow VOU gainſt Engliſh heretikes, 
n land accurfed in our mother church. 


Enter Con ſtance along. 


1, To aggrauate the meaſure of our greefe, 
male content comes Conſtance for her fonve. 
| e breete good madame, for your face imports 

\ (rapicie tale behind thats yet vntold. 
| ct paſſions ſtop the organ of her voyce, 


22 Deepe 
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THE TROUVBLESOME RAICGNE 


Deepe ſorrow throbbeth miſ-befalne cueuts, 
Out with it ladie, that our act may end 
A full cataſtrophe of ſad laments. 
Conſtance. My tongue is tun'd to ſtorie forth miſhay 
When did I breath to tell a pleaſing tale? 
Muſt Conſlance ſpeake? let teares prevent her talke ; 
Muſt I diſcourſe ? let Dido ſigh and ſay, 
She weepes againe to heare the wracke of Troy: 
Two words will ſerue, and then my tale is done 
Elnors proud brat hath rob'd me of my fonne. 
Lewis. Haue patience madame, this is chance ot 
He may be ranſom'd, we revenge his wrong. 
Conſt. Be it net ſo ſoone, I ſhall not live ſo long. 
Phil. Deſpaire not yet, come Canlance, go with : 
Theſe clouds will fleet, the day will cleare apaine, 
Card. Now Lewis, thy fortune buds with happy pf 05, 
Our holy fathers prayers effectæth this. 
Arthur is ſafe, let [hn alone with him, 
Thy title next is fairſt to England crowne : 
Now ſtirre thy father to begin with Jahn, 
The Pope ſays I, and fo is Albion thine. 
Lewis, Thanks my lord legat for your good con 
T'is beſt we follow now the game is faire, 
My father wants to worke him your good words. 
Card. A few will ſerue to forward him in this, 
Thoſe {hall not want : but let's about it then. E xcimt 


— 


Enter Philip leading 2 ſriar, charging him fpow wel 
| Abbots goid lay. 
Phil, Come on you fat Franciſcan, dallie no longer, 4 
ſhew me where the abbots treaſure lies, or die. 
Friar. Benedicamus Domini, was cuer ſuch an iniatie! 
Sweet S. W/ithold of thy lenitie, defend vs from exiromi''e, 


or Kinc lIonx. 


and keare vs for S. Charitie, oppreſſed with auſteritie, 
"w mom! domin, make I my homily, 
Gentle gentilitie griene not the cleargie. 

Phil. Gray-gown'd good face, coniure ye, 

dete truſt me for a groat 
I this waſt girdle hang thee not 

That girdeth in thy coat. 
Now bald and barefoot Bungie birds, 

Ven vp the gallowes climing, 
lit he had words enough, 

o put you downe with riming. 

„. G pardon, © parce, S. Francis for mercie, 
ball ſhield thee from night-ſpels, and dreaming of dine. . 
{thn wilt forgiue me, and neuer more grieue me, 
With faltiug and praying, and Haile Marie ſaying, 
fron blacke purgatorie, a penance right fory : 
Fricr Th:-mas will warme you, 


Gall neuer harme you. 
a, Come leave off your rabble, 
I hang vp this lozell. 
2 Fr, For charitie I beg his life, 
duut Frances Chicfeſt frier, 
The belt in all our couent fir, 
Lo kcepe a vintners fire. 
O angle not the good old man, 
\y hoſteſſe oldeſt gueſt, 
ant 1 will bring you by and by 
Vato the priors cheſt. 
1. 1, faift thou ſo, and if thou wilt the frier is at liberty, 
19, i L am honeſt man, I hang you both for company, 
Comic hither, this is the cheſt, thogh ſimple to behold, 


lt 121r6th not a thouſand pound in ſiluer and in gold. 
5 my 
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Tur TROUBLESOME RAIdNE 


My ſelf wil warrant ful fo much, I know the abbot:- 
Le pawn my life there is no leſſe, to haue what ere is +; Fe 
Phil. 1. take thy word, the ouerplus vnto thy ſhare tha! 
come, 
But if there want of full ſo much, thy necke al! 
ſumme. 
Breake vp the coffer, frier. 
Frier. Oh I am vndone, faire Alice the nunne 
Hath tooke vp her reſt in the abbots chelt. 
Sante benedicite, pardon my ſimplicitie. 
Fie Alice, conleſſiou will not ſalue this tranſgreffior 
Philip. What haue we here, a holy nunne? o 
God in health, 
A ſmooth facde nunne (tor aught I know) is al +! 
wealth. 
Is this the nunries chaſtitie ? 
Beſhrew me but I thinke 
They go as oft to venery as niggards to their drin“: 
Why paltry frier and pandar too, yee ſhamelc! 
crowne, | 
Is this the cheſt that held a hoord, 
at leaſt a thoafand pound? 
And is the hoord a holy whore ? 
well, be the hangman nimble, 


Hee'! take the paine to pay you home, 

and teach you to diſſemble. 
Nunne. O ſpare the frier Anthony, 
a better never was 

To ſing a dirige ſolemnely, 
or reade a morning male, 

If money be the meanes of this, 
I know an ancient nuunc, 


or Kinc Ionn, 
111+ hath a hoord theſe ſeuen yeeres, 


gid neuer ſee the ſunne; 

And that is yours, and what is ours, 
{, fauonr now be ſhowne, 

You ſhall commaund as commonly, 
13 if it were your owne. 
ier, Your honour excepted. 
Nunne, 1 Thomas, 1 meane ſo. 

Pb. From all fave from friers. 
Nunns, Good fir, doe not thinke ſo. 
PLi/;$, T chinke and fee fo: 

Why how camſt thou here? 
Frier, To hide her from lay men. 
Nunre, Tis true fir, for feare. 
ih. For feare of the laitie : a pitiful dred 


hen 2 nunne flies for ſuccour to a tat friers bed. 
Put now for your ranſome my cloytter-bred conncy, 
10 11 cheſt that you ſpoke of where es ſo much mony. 


in. Faire fir, within this preſſe, of plate and mony is 
valew of a thouſand markes, and other thing by gis. 
4.00e, aud take ir all, tis yours fir, pow you know it, 
Come on fir frier, picke the locke, this geere doth 
ton hanſome, 


t touſneſſe fo cunningly muſt pay the lechers ranſome, 
hans in the hoord £ 


— 


Frier Laurence my lord, now holy water helpe vs, 
TC witch or {ome diuell is fent to delude vs: 

nd creo Laurentius, that thou ſnouldſt be pend thus 

"4 prefſe of a nunne we are all vndone, 

. brought to diferedence if thou be frier Laurence. 
Amer vincit omnia, ſo Cato affirmeth, 

and therdtore a frier whoſe fancie ſoon burneth, 

be is mortall and made of mould, 

outs what he ought, and doth more than he ſhould. 


24 Philiß. 
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Tux TROUBLESOME RAIGNE 


Philip. How goes this geere ? the friers cheſt filld - 


fauſen nunne. 
The nunne again lockes frier vp, 
to keepe him from the ſunne, 
Belike the preſſe is purgatorie, 
or penance paſſing grieuous: 
T he friers cheſt a hell for nunnes ! 
how doe theſe dolts deceiue vs ? 


Is this the labour of their lines, to feede and line at 1 
To reuell ſo laiciuiouſly as often as they pleaſe, 


Ile mend the fault or fault my aime, 
if I doe miſſe amending, 
Tis better burne the cloyſters downe, 
than leave them for offending, 
But holy you, to you I ſpeake, 
to you religious diuell, 
Is this the preſſe that holds the ſumme, 
to quit you for your enil] ? 
Nun. I crie peccaui, farce me, 
good hr I was beguil'd. 
Fr. Abſolue fir for charitie, 
ſhee would bee reconcil d. 


Phil. And fo I ſhall, firs bind them faſt, 


This is their abſolution, 
goe hang them vp for hurting them, 
Haſte them to execution, 

Fr. Laurence. © tempus edax rerum, 
Giue children bookes they teare them. 
O vanitas vanitatis, in this waning giatis, 


At threeſcore welneere, to goe to this geere, 
To my conſcience a clog, to die like a dog, 


Exaudi me domine, ſiuis me parce 
Dabo pecuniam, ſi habeo veniam. 


ITY 


or KING Ionx. 


To goe and fetch it, I will diſpatch it, 
hundred pound ſterling, for my lives ſparing. 


Enter Peter a Prophet, with people. 

Pt. Hoe, who is here? S. Francis be your ſpeed, 
Come in my flocke, and follow me, 

your fortunes I will reed. 

Come hither boy, goe get thee home, 

and clime not over hie, 
or from aloft thy fortune ſtands, in hazard thou ſhalt die. 

Boy God be with you Peter, I pray you come to our 

houſe a Sunday. 
be, My boy ſhew me thy hand, bleſſe thee my boy, 
Fg in thy palme I fee a many troubles are ybent to dwel, 
put thou ſhalt ſcape them all, and doe full well. 
thanke you Peter, theres a cheeſe for vour labor: 
- prayes yee to come home, and tell her how many 
bands the ſhall haue, and ſhee' give you a rib of bacon. 
My maſters, ſtay at the townes end for me. Ile 
come to you all anone : I muſt diſpatch fome buiines with a 
ict, and then Ile reade your fortunes. 

P 5 How now, a prophet ! fir prophet whence are ye? 
leber, am of the world and in the world, but live not as 
others, by the world : what I am I know, and what thou 
wit bet know, If thou knoweſt me now, be auſwered: if 
Non, enquire no more What I am. 

Phi), Sir, L know you will be 2 diſſembling kuaue, that 
d:|v%e: the people with blinde prophecies : you are hee I look 
ſor, you ſhal away with me: bring away all che rable, and 
en frier Laurence, remember your raunſome à hundred 
pumnd, and a pardon for your feife, and the reſt; come on 
prophet, you ſhall with me, to receiue a prophets re- 


a 
Fat 


Exeunt, 
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Tür TROUBLESOME Rarcuy 


Enter Hubert de Burgh with three men, 


Hubert. My maſters, I have ſhewed you what wr. | 
haue for this attempt; I perceive by your heauy c (yy 
ces, you had rather be otherwiſe imployed, and for 1 4 
part, I would the king had made choice of ſame o + -, 
tioner: only this is my comfort, that a king c 
whoſe precepts neglected or omitted, threatneth torture © 
the default: therefore in briefe, leaue me, and b. | 
attend the aduenture : ſtay within that entry, and hey 1 
heare me ciic, God ſaue the king, iſſue ſodaine!y 
hands on Arthur, ſet him in his chaire, wherein (4 
bound) leave him with. me to finiſh the reſt. 

Attendants. We goe, though loath. | 

Hubert, My lord, will it picaiz your honor io 
nefit of the faire eucning ? 


Enter Arthur to Hubert de Burgh 


Arthur. Gramercie Hubert for thy care of me, 
In or to whom reſtraint is newly knowne, 
The ioy of walking is {mall benefit, 
Yet will T take thy offer with ſmall thanks, 
I would not looſe the pleaſure of the cic. 
But tell me curteous keeper if thou can, 
How long the king will haue me tarrie heere. 
Hubert. I know not prince, but as I geſſe, not. 
God ſend you freedome, and God fave the king 
They 7 ; 
Arthur. Why how now firs, what may this d 15 
O helpe me Hubert, gentle keeper help: 
God fend this fodaine mutinous approach 
Tend not to reaue a wretched guiltles life. 
Hubert. So firs, depart, and Jeaue the reſt fo 


or King Ion w. 


„ Then Arthur yeeld, death frowneth in thy face, 
hat meaneth this? good Hubert picade the caſe. 

bert. Patience yong lord, and liſten words of woe, 
larmetull and harſh, hells horror to be heard: 
A Iinall tale fit for a furies tongue. 
tigt 10 tell, deepe ſorro is the found. 

rthur What, muſt I die? 

Kube No newes of death, but tidings of more hate, 
ark full doome, and moſt vnluckie fate: 
Dachs diſh were daintie at ſo fell a feaſt, 
e cafe, heare not, its hell to tell the reſt. 

rtr. Alas, thou wrongſt my youth with words of fe 
{- kit. tis horror, not for one to heare : 
man if it maſt needes be done, 


rt. I will not chaant ſuch doionr v 


1 end it, that the paine were gone. 
ith my tongue, 
Ve tant Lact the outiage with my hand. 
My heart, my head, and all my powers beſide, 
ae the Office haue at once denide. 
this letter, lines of trebble woe, 
- 0:2 my charge, and pardon when you know, 


ent, theſe are to commannd thee, as thou tendreſt our 
niet in minde, and the cſtate of our perſon, that 
ly vpon the receipt of our commaund, thou put 

de eles of Arthur Plantaginet, 


ir. Ah monſtrous damned man! his very breath in- 
ſectg the elements. 
as venome dwelleth in his heart, 
1 meanes to poyſon all the world 
icrcit may I be to blame the heauens 
at iniuftice, that the miſcreaut 
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Taz TROUBLESOME Rarcwy 


Lives to oppreſle the innocents with wrong. 

Ah Hubert ! makes he thee his inſtrument, 
To found the trump that cauſeth hell triumph? 
: Heauen weepes, the ſaints do ſhed celeſtial teares, 
| They feare thy fall, and cite thee with remorſe, 
N They knocke thy conſcience, mouing pitic there, 
Willing to fence thee from the rage of hell ; 
|| Hell Hubert, truſt me all the plagues of hell 
. Hangs on performance of this damned deed, 
| This ſeale, the warrant of the bodies bliſſe, 
| Enſureth ſatan chieftaine of thy ſoule: 
| Subſcribe not Hubert, giue not Gods part away, 
| | I {peake not only for cies priviledge, 
1 The chiefe exterior that I would enioy: 
But for thy perill, farre beyond my paiae, 
Thy ſweete ſoules loſſc, more than my «ies vaine 11k 
A cauſe internall, and eternall too. 
Adviſe" thee Hubert, for the caſe is hard, 
[ To looſe faluation for a kings reward. 
4 Hubert. My lord, a ſubiect dwelling in the lan 
| Is tied to execute the kings commaund, 


That no command ſhould ſtand in force to murth: 
Hubert. But that tame efſence hath ordaind 4 1:4 

A death for guilt, to keepe the wor!d in awe. 
Arthur. | pleade, not guilty, trenſonleſſe and fr: 
Hubert. But that appeale my lord concernes not 
Arthur. Why thou art he that maiſt omit the pe: 
Hubert. I, if my ſoueraigne would omit his qua 
Arthur. His quarrell is vnhallowed falſe and wit 
Hubert. Then be the blame to whom it doth bel, 


Conclude their iudgement with ſo vile a deede. 


3 Arthur. Yet God commaunds whoſe power renac 


Arthur. Why thats to thee if thou as they proces. 


S 4% 


or KING lowun. 


374bert. Why then no execution can be lawfull, 
ulges doomes muſt be reputed doubtfull. 

irthuy. Yes where in forme of law in place and time, 
The offender is conuicted of the crime. 

Hubert. My lord, my lord, this long expoſtulation, 
Heapes vp more griefe, than promiſe of redreſſe; 
this I know, and fo reſolude J end, 
That ſubiects lives on kings commands depend. 
wuſt not reaſon why he is your foe, 
but {0 his charge ſince he commaunds it fo, 

/tbur. Then do thy charge, and charged be thy fouls 
Wi wrongful perſecution done this day, 
{on :owling eyes, whole ſuperficies yet 
| dx behold with cies that nature Jent : 


y 7 
89744 


dend foorth the terror of your moouers frowne, 
To wieake my wrong vpon the murtherers 
That rob me of your faire reflecting view: 
Let hel to them (as earth they wiſh to me) 
be darke and diretull guerdon for their guilt, 
And lt the blacke tormenters of deepe Tar{ary 
Vpbraide them with this damned enterpriſe, 
nf:0t1nz change of tortures on their ſoules. 
Delay git Hubert, my oriſons are ended, 
cia pray thee, reaue me of my ſight: 
511 to performe a tragedie indeede, 
C016 the period with a mortall ſtab, 
ales farewell, tormenter come away, 
"lake my diſpatch the tyrants feaſting day. 

(49/7, J faint, I feare, my conſcience bids deſiſt: 
Fant did tay? feare was it that I named: 
bing commaunds, that warrant ſets me- free: 
ban Sog forbids, and he commaundeth kings, 
Wat great commaunder countercheckes my charge, 
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Tur TROUBLESOME RATG NA 


He ſtayes my hand, he maketh ſoft my heart. 
Goe curſed tooles, your office is exempt, 


| Cheere thee yong lord, thou ſhalt not looſe an ce, 


Though I ſhould purchaſe it with loſſe of life. 

Ile to the king, and ſay Eis will is done, 

And of the langor tell him thou art dead, 

Goe in with me, for Hubert was not borne 

To blinde thoſe Jampes that nature polliſht fo. 
Arthur. Hubert, if ever Arthur be in ſtate, 

Looke tor amends of this recciued gift, 

I took my eicſight by thy curteſie, 

Thou lentſi them me, I will not be ingrate. 

But now procrattination may offend 

The iſſue that thy kindneſſe vadertakes : 

Depart we Hubert to picuent the worſt. 


Enter K. Tohn, Eſſex, Saliibury, Penbroots 


Ibu. Now warlike followers, reſteth aught vado! 
That may impcach vs of fond oneriight ? 
The French haue felt the temper ot our ſwords, 
Cold terror keepes poſſeſſion in their ſoules, 
Checking their ouerdaring arrogance 
For buckling with ſo great an ouermatch, 
The arch prowd titled prieſt of Naly. 
That calls himſelfe grand vicar under God, 
Is buſied now with treutall obſequies, 
Malle and months mind, dirge and I know not wit! 
To eaſe their ſoules in painefull purgatorie, 
That haue miſcarried in theſe bloody war res. 
Heard you not lords when firſt his holineſe 
Had tidings of our {mail account of kim, 
How with a taunt vaunting upon his tocs, 
He vrgde a realon Why the Engliſb ale 
Diſdaind the bleſied ordinance of Xe ? 


1 4 Mw. 


or Kinc Tonn, 


The titic reuerently might I inferre) 
nem the kings that earſt haue borne the load, 
us 02130 weight of that controlling prieſt : 
io at his pleaſure temperd them like waxe 
FT carrie armes on danger of his curſe, 
E n:n.ing their ſoules with warrants of his hand. 
| «4112 to thinke how kings in ages paſt 

Siinpl)! 


'y denoted to the ſea of Rome) 

it run into a thouſand acts of ſhame. 

pen now for confirmation of our Nate, 

se have proind the more than needfall braunch 
uc oppreſſe the true well-growing ſtocks, 

Ei; dem ive throughout our territories 

-proclaimed and inveſted king. 

5, My liege, that were to buſie men with doubts, 
Mc wert you crownd, proclaimd, and with applauic 


ite ſtreets haue ecchoad to the care, 

Cod fave the king, God ſaue our ſouctaigne ſobn, 

Pardon my feare, my cenſure doth inafcrre 

Woge. gumelle not depoſde from regall Nate, 

K | a mutinie in peoples mindes, 

1041} meane to haue you ground againe. 
md tote, per forme what I have bid thee do, 


v{t not what induceth me to rhis. 
and lordings all be gone 
SE 1 3133 
Lale, L wilt be crownd e anons. 
r ED | 4 
Enter {hc Gaftard. 
P * TY Ay ho” 0 % E „ ; 
neues, how do the abbots cheſts ? 
ater than the nuunes are faite? 
\ . 
ere With church-men, had they gold or no 


ow hath thy office took eff=Ct ? 
lord, I haue performd your highnes charge: 
de ahbots, and the bare foots friere, 
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THE TROUBLESOME RAINER 


The monks, the priors, and holy cloyſtred nunnes, 
Are all ia health, and were my lord in wealth, 

Till I had tithde and tolde their holy hoords. 

I doubt not when your highneſſe ſees my prize, 
You may proportion all their former pride. 

Ihn. Why ſo, now ſorts it Philip as it ſhould : 

This ſmall intruſion into abbey trunkes, 

Will make the popeliags excommunicate, 

Curſe, ban, and breathe ont damned oriſons, 

As thicke as haile-ſtones fore the ſprings approach 
But yet as harmeleſſe and without effect, 

As is the eccho ofa cannons cracke 

Diſchargde againſt the battlements of heauen, 

But what neu es elſe betell there Philip ? 

Baſt. Strange newes my lord: within your territo - 
Neere Pomfret is a prophet new ſprung vp, 
Whoſe diuination volleis wonders foorth : 

To him the commons throng with countrey gifts, 
He ſets a date vnto the beldames death, 
Preſcribes how long the virgins ſtate ſhall laſt, 
Diſtinguiſheth the moouing of the heauens, 
Giues limits vnto holy nuptiall rites, 

Foretelleth famine, aboundeth plentie forth: 

Of fate, of fortune, Vie and death he chats, 
With ſuch aſſurance, ſcruples put apart, 

As if he knew the certaine doomes of heauen, 
Or kept a regiſter of al} the deſtinies. | | 

{h. Thou telſt me marnels, would thou hadft bong! 
We might haue queſtiond him of things to come. 

Baſtard. My lord, I tooke a care of had-I-witt, 
And brought the prophet with me to the court, 
He ſtaics my lord but at the preſence doore : 
Pleaſeth your highnefle, I will call him in. 


or KM Tonw. 


5% Nay ſtay awhile, wee'l haue him here anone, 
4 thing of weight is firſt to be performd. 


er the nobles and crowne King Iohn, and then ery Cod 
aue the king, 
En. Lordiogs and friends ſupporters of our ſtate, 
Admire not at this vnaccuſtomed courle, 
Nor in your thoughts blame not this deede of yours, 
Hace ere this time was I inveſted king, | 
E Your fealtie ſworne as liegemen to our Nate : 
dies ſiace that time ambitious weedes haue ſprung 
E To ſtaine the beauty of our garden plot: 
nut heauens in our conduct rooting thence 
F The falſe intruders, breakers of worlds peace, 
aue to our toy, made ſunne-ſhine chaſe the ſtorme. 
Alter the which, to trie your conſtancie, 
- That now I fee 1s worthy of your names, | 
q ie crav'd once more your helps for to inueſt vs 
| 1110 the right that enuy ſought to wracke. 
be was I not depoſde, your former choice; 
| Now twice beene crowned and applauded kite ? | VS 
four chcered ackion to inſtall me ſo, TIM 
| intcrs allured witneſſe of your lones, 
And binds me ouer in a kingly care 
To render loue with lone, rewards of worth 
10 ballauce downe requitall to the full. 
But thankes the While, thankes lordings to you all : 
be me and vie me, trie me and finde me yours. 
, A boone my lord, at vantage of your words 
%ealke 10 guerdon all our loyaltics. 
Feb. We take the time your highneſſe bids vs aſke: 
Pleale it you grant, you make your promile good, 1 [ 
Vol. II, R With I 
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THE TROVBLESOME Rarcne 


With leſſer loſſe than one ſuperfluous haire 
That not remembred falleth from your head, 


lohn. My word is paſt, receiue your boone my lords, 


What may it be? aſke it, and it is yours. 


EH. We crave my lord, to pleaſe the commons |, 


The libertie of lady Conſtance ſonne : 

Whoſe durance darkeneth your highneſſe right, 

As if you kept him priſoner, to the end 

Your ſelfe were doubtfull of the thing you baue. 
Diſmiſſe him thence, your highneſſe needs not f-irc, 
Twice by conſent you are proclaim'd our king. 


Pentb. This if you grant, were all vnto your poo! 


For ſimple people muſe you keepe him cloſe. 


Eh. Your words haue ſearcht the center of my thogh 


Confirming warrant of your loyalties, 
Diſmiſſe your counſell, ſway my ſtate, 
Let lohn doe nothing, but by your contents. 
Why how now Philip, what extaſic is this ? 
Why caſts thou vp thy eyes to heanen fo ? 
There the fiue moones appears. 
Bat. Sce, fee my lord, ſtrange apparition-, 
Glancing mine eie to ſce the diadem 
Plac'd by the bithops on your highnelle head, 
From forth a gloomie cloud, which curtaine- lik. 
Diſplaid it telfe, I ſuddaincly eſpied 
Fiue moones reflefting, as you ſee them now 
Euen in the moment that the crowne was plac 
Gan they appeare, holding the courſc you ic: 
4h, What might portend thele apparitio1s. 
Vavtuail ſignes, forerunners of euent, 
Preſagers of ſtrange terrors to the world : 
Beleeue me lords, the obicct feares mc mud. 


or Kino Ion. 


ig thou toldſt me of a wizard but of late, 
Fetch in the man to deſcant of this ſhow. 


hen with prodigious vnaccuſtom'd ſignes 
They ſpot their ſuperficies with ſuch wonder, 

B Z/ex. Before the ruines of /cerufalem, 

| och mcteors were the enſignes of his wrath, 

hat baſt'ned to deſtroy the faultfull tow ne. 


Enter the Baſtard with the prophet. 


hn. Is this the man? 
Baſt, It is my lord. 
uin. Prophet of Pomfret, for ſo ] heare thou art, 
E That calculat'ſt of many things to come : 
Who by a power repleat with heauenly gift, 
Ceaſt blab the counſel of thy makers will. 
ume be true, or truth be wrong'd by thee, 
Dede in cyphering, what theſe flue moones 
EF Portend this clime, if they preſage at all. 
| Breath ont thy gift, and it I hue to fee 
Thy divination take a true effect, 
il: honour thee aboue all earthly men. 
| Pt, Tie que wherein theſe moones haue reſidence 
Prelenictl Rome the great metropolis, 
Waere its the Pope in all his holy pompe. 
Fons of the moones preſent foure prouinces, 
Towit, heine, Denmarke, Germanie, and France, 
That beare the yoke of proud commanding Rome, 
and ſtand in feare to tempt the prelates curſe. 
le lun ſlelt moone that whirles about the reli, 
mpaticn! of the place he holds with them, 
Vth figure forth this illand Albion, 
R 2 


7-115, The heaueus frowne vpon the ſinfull earth, 
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THE TROUBLESOME RAidvr 


Who gins to ſcorne the ſea and ſeat of Rome, 

And ſeekes to ſhunne the edicts of the pope: 

This ſhowes the heanen, and this I doe auerre 

Is figured in the apparitions. 
Toh. Why then it ſeemes the heauens ſmile on. 

Giuing applauſe for leaving of the pope. 

But for they chance in our meridian, 

Doe they effect no private growing ill 

To be inflifted on vs in this clime ? 
Pet. The moones effect no more than what ! ad W 

But on ſome other knowledge that I haue 

By my preſcience, ere aſcenſion day 

Have brought the ſunne vato his vſuall height, 

Of crowne, eſtate, and royall dignity, _ 

Thou ſhalt be cleane diſpoyl'd and diipoſſeſt. 
kh. Falſe dreamer, periſh with thy witched ne 
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Villaine thou wouudſt me with thy fallacics : Ad 
If it be true, die for thy tidings price; You 
If falſe, for tearing me with vain ſappoſle : Vak 
Hence with the witch, hels damned fecretarie, Toc 
Locke him vp ſure : for by my faith 1 ſweare, | Wha 
True or not true, the wizard ſhall not line, Whe 
Before aſcenſion day: who ſhould be cauſe hereof. As ye 
Cut off the cauſe, and then the effect will die. The | 
Tut, tut, my mercie ſerues to maime my ſclfe, {6h 
The roote doth live, from whence theſe thore | Prond 
I and my promiſe paſt for his deliu'rie: | Saucic 
Frowne friends, faile faith, the diuell goe with ol! Your 
The brat ſhall die, that terrifies me thus, That 
Pembroke and Eſſex, I recall my graunt, But hi 
I will not buy your fauours with my feare : Leſt ti 


Nay murmure not, my Will is lawe enough, Arthu 
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oue vou well, but if I lou'd you better, 
| iv0014 not buy it with my diſcontent. 


Enter Hubert. 


How now, what newes with thee ? 


Hb, According to your highneſſe ſtrict command, 
Young Arthurs eies are blinded and extinct. 


ub. Nor fee nor feele, for of the extream paine, 
Within one houre gaue he vp the ghoſt. 
56h. What is he dead? 
Hub, He is my lord. 
{:5, Then with him dies my cares, 
E/-x. Now joy betide thy ſoule. 
Pemb, And heauens revenge thy death. ; 
E/ex. What haue you done my lord ? was euer heard 
A deed of more inhumane conſequence ? 
Your focs will curſe, your friends will crie revenge, 
Vakindly rage, more rough than northern wind, 
To clip the beautie of ſo {weete a flower. 
What hope in vs for mercie on a fault, 
When kinſman dies without impeach of cauſe, 
As you haue done, ſo come to cheere you with, 
The guilt ſhall neuer be caſt in my teeth. 
{h, And are you gone? the diuell be your guide: 
| Prond rebels as ye are, to brave me fo: 
Kucie, vnciuill, checkers of my will. 
Your tongues giue edge vnto the fatal! knife, 
That ſal! haue paſſage through your trayt'rous throats. 
| But huſhut, breath not bugs words too ſoone abroad, 
Leſt tine preuent the iſſue of thy reach, 
Arthur is dead, I there the corzie growes : 


R 3 But 


(ir. 


Exeunt. 


%, Why ſo, then he may feele the crown, but neuer ſee 
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Traz TROVBLESOME RAIONI 


But while he liu'd, the danger was the more; 
His death hath freed me from a thouſand feares, 
But it hath purchaſt me ten times ten thouſand foes, 
Why all is one, ſuch lucke ſhall haunt his game, 
To whom the diuell owes an open ſhame : 
His life a foe that leueld at my crowne, 
His death a frame to pull my building downe. 
My thoughts harpt ſtill on quiet by his end, 
Who living aimed ſhrewdly at my roome : 
But to prevent that plea, twice was I crown'd, 
Twice did my ſubiects ſweare me fealtie, 
And in my conſcience lou'd me as their liege, 
In whoſe defence they would hauc pawn'd their lu. 
But now they ſhun me as a ſerpents ſting, 
A tragyke tyrant, ſterne and pitileſſe, 
Aud not a title followes after Jahn, 
But butcher, blood - ſucker, and murtherer. 
What planet gouern'd my natiuitie, 
To bode me ſoueraigne ty pes of high eſtate, 
So interlac'd with helliſh diſcontent, 
Wherein fell furie hath no interelt ? 
Curſt be the crowne, chiefe author of my carc, 
Nay curſt my will, that made the crowne my car: 
Curſt be my birth-day, curſt ten times the vm 
That yeelded me aliue jato the world. 
Art thou there villaine, ſuries haunt thee {i!!, 
For killing him whom all the world laments. 
Hub. Why here's my lord your highnes hand 
Charging on lines regard to do the deed. 
Leim. Ah dull conceipted peſant, knowſt thou 9g 
It was a damned exccrable deed ? 
Shewſt me a ſale ? oh villaine, both our foutes 
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aue ſolde their freedome to the thrall of hell 
Vader the warrant of that curſed ſea le. 
Hence villaine, hang thyſelfe, and ſay in hell 
That 1 am comming for a kingdome there. 
Hubert. My lord, attend the happy tale I tell, 
For hcauens health ſend Sathan packing hence 
That inſtigates your highneſſe to deſpaire. 
thus death be diſmall tc be heard, 
Handle the newes for rumors of vntruth : 
fe liues my lord, the ſweeteſt youth alive, 
Ia health, with eie ſight, not a haire amiſſe. 1 
This heart took vigor from this forward hand, 
Mating it weake to execute your charge. 
lobe. What, lines he! then ſweete hope come home agen, 
Chaſe hence defpaire, the purueyor for hell. 
Hye 1/ubert tell thele tidings to my lords 
That throb in paſlions for yong Arthurs death: 
{ſence riubert, ſtay not till thou haſt reueald 
The wiſhed newes of Arthurs happy health. 
go my ſelfe, the ioyfullſt man aline 
To ſtorie out this new fuppoſed crime. Ecxeunt. 


The End of the Firſt Part, 
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To the Gentlemen Readers. 


HE cbang eleſſe purpoſe of determinde fate 
** Clues period to our care, or hearts content, 
When heau'ns fixt time for this or that hath en 
Ner can earths pomp or pollicie prevent 
The doome ordained in their ſecret will. 

Gentles, we left King lohn repleate with S 
That Arthur liude, whom be ſuppoſed flaine ; 
And Hubert pc/iing to returne theſe lords, 
Who deem d him dead, and parted diſcontent. 
Arthur -:mfelfe begins our latter act, 

Our aft of cutrage, deſprate furie, death; 
Mherein fond raſhneſſe murdreth firſt a prince, 
And monkiſo falſeneſſe poyſneth laſt a king. 
Firſt ſcene ſhews Arthurs death in infancie, 
And laſt concluges Iohns fatall tragedie. 


0 


The Second Part of the 


Troubleſome R AIG N E of 


CONTAINING 
ie Entrance of Lewis the French Kings Sonne: 
WITH THE 


Poyloning of King Ioun by a Monke. 


Enter yong Arthur on the walls. 


OW help good hap to further mine entent, 

Croſſe not my youth with any more extremes: 

[ yventer life to gaine my libertie, 

And it I die, worlds troubles haue an end. 

Ferre gius diſſwade the ſtrength of my reſolue, 

My holde will fatle, and then alas I fall, 

And if I fall, no queſtion death is next : 

Better defiſt, and line in priſon ſtill. 

Pricon laid T ? nay, rather death than ſo: 

Comfort and courage come againe to me, 

lie venter ſure: tis but a leape for life. 

He leapes, and bruſing his bones, after he was from his 

his traunce, fſpeakes thus ; 

oe, who is nigh ? ſome bodie take me vp. 

Where is my mother? let me ſpeake with her, 

Who hurts me thus? ſpeake hoe, where are you gone ? 


Ay 
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Txt TrROUBLESOME RAINER 


Ay me poore Arthur, I am heere alone. 

Why calld I mother, how did I forget? 

My fall, my fall, hath killd my mothers ſonnc. 
How will ſhe weepe at tidings of my death? 
My death indeed, O God, my bones are burſt, 
Sweete Jeſu ſaue my ſoule, forgive my raſh attempt. 
Comfort my mother, ſhield her from defpaire, 
When ſhee ſhall heare my tragycke ouerthrowe, 
My heart controls the office of my tongue, 

My vitall powers forſake my bruſed trunke, 

I die I die, heauen take my fleeting foule, + 
And lady mother all good hap to thee. 


Enter Pembrooke, Saliſburle, Effes. 


Eſſex. My lords of Pembrocke and of Saliſburic, 
We muſt be carefull in our policie, 
To vndermine the keepers of this place, 
Elſe ſhall we neuer find the princes graue. 
Pemb. My lord of Hex, take no care for tb 
I warrant you it was not cloſely done. 
But who is this? lo lords the withered flowrc, 
Who ia his life ſhin'd like the mornings bluſh, 
Caſt out a doore, deni'd his buriall right, 
A prey for birds and beaſts to gorge vpon. 
Salisb. O ruthfull ſpectacle ! O damned decd 
My ſinewes ſhake, my very heart doth blecd. 
Eſex. Leave childiſh teares braue lords of £17 | 
It water - floods could fetch his life againc, | 
My eies ſhould conduit forth a ſca ef teares. 
If ſobs would helpe, or ſorows ſerue the turne, hu 
My heart ſhould volley out deepe piercing plans And 
But booteleſſe were't to breath as many ſ{ighes 90 G 
As might ecclipſe the brighteſt ſommers funne, | $2 
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lere reſts the helpe, a ſeruice to his ghoſt. 

Let not the tyrant cauſer of this dole, 

Live to triumph in rathfull maſſacres, 

Giue hand and heart, and Ergli/bmen to armes, 

' Tis Gods decree to wreake vs of theſe harmes. 

P14, The beſt aduice : but who comes poſting here? 


Enter Hubert, 


Night noble lords, I ſpeake vnto you all, 

The king entreats your ſooneſt ſpeed 

To niht him, who on your prefent want, 

Did ban and curſe his birth, himſelfe and me, 
For ex-cuting of his ſtrift command. 

le his paſſion, .and at fitteſt time, 

fur d him of his couſins being ſafe, 

nom pity would not let me doe to death: 
He craues your company my lords in taſte, 
T, whom I will conduct young Arthur ſtraight, 
Who is in health vader my cuſtody. 


To Gods renenge, to whom revenge belongs, 
Here ſhould'ft thou periſh on my rapiers point. 
Call't thou this health? ſuch health betide thy friends, 
And 21 that are of thy condition, | 
Hub, My lords, but heare me ſpeake, and kil me chen, 
here! left not this yong prince aliue, 
Mougre the haſtie edict of the king, 
Wa gaue me charge to put out both his eyes, 
het God that gave me living to this houre, 
| b1nder revenge vpon me in this place: 
am 5 1 tendred him with earneſt love, 
2 God loue me, and then I ſhall be well. 
all. Hence traytor hence, thy counſel is herein. 


Ex. lu health baſe villaine, were't not I leave the crime 


Exit Hu. 
Some 
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Taz TROL eSOME RAIN 


Some in this place appointed by the king, 
Hane throwne him from this lodging here aboue, 
And ſure the murther hath bin newly done, 

For yet the body is not fully cold. 


Efex. How ſay you lords, ſhal we with ſpeed diſpatch 


Vnder our hands a packet into France, 
To bid the Dolphin enter with his force, 
To claime the kingdom for his proper right, 
His title maketh lawfull ſtrength thereto. 
Beſides, the Pope, on peril of his curſe, 
Hach bard vs of obedience voto hn, 
This hatefull murder, Lewis his true deſcent, 
The holy charge that we recein'd from Rome, 
Are weightie reafons, if you like my reed, 
To make vs all perſeuer in this deed, 

Pemb, My lord of E, well haue you aduis'd, 
I] will accord to further you in this, 

Saliſb. And Salisbury will not gaineſay the fame 
But aide that courſe as farre forth as he can. 

.Efſex. Then each of vs ſend ſtraight to his al!“ 

To win them to this famous enterpriſe : 
And let vs all yclad in palmers weed, 
The tenth of April at S. Edmunds Bury 
Meet to conferre, and on the altar there 
Sweare ſecrecie and aid to this aduiſe. 
Meane while, let vs conuey this body hence, 
And giue him buriall, as befits his ſtate, 
Keeping his months mind, and his obſcquies 
Wich ſolemne interceſſion for his ſoule. 
How 1ay you lordings, are you all agreed ? 

Pemb. The tenth of April at 8. Edmunds Bur: 
God letting not, I will not faile the time. 

Eſſex. Then let vs all conucy the body hence. 


bed wel od wool tw CO 0 © oc mes 


EY P24 a 


4 * 
unte 


„ or Ko Tons. 


voter K. Iohn, with two or three, and the prophet. 


7h. Diſturbed thoughts, foredoomers of mine ill, 

Niftratted paſſions, ſignes of growing harmes, 
Grange prophecies of imminent miſhaps, 
Confound my Wits, and dull my ſenſes ſo, 

That every obiect theſe mine cies behold, 

ome inſtruments to bring me to my end. 
Aſrenſon day is come, ohn feare not then 

The prodigies this pratling prophet threats. 

Tis come indeed: ah were it fully paſt, 

Then were I careleſſe of a thouſand feares. 

The diall tels me, it is twelue at noone, 

Were twelue at midnight paſt, then might I vaunt, 
e ſcers prophecies of no import. 

Could Las well with this right hand of mine 
R-mone the ſunne from our meridian, 

Vnty the mooneſted circle of th' Ant ipodes, 

43 turne this ſteele from twelue to twelue agen, 
Then hn, the date of fatall prophecics, 

Should with the prophets lite together end. 

Pot muta cadunt inter calicem ſupremaque labra. 
Pier, vaſay thy foolith doring dreame, 

4nd by the crowne of England here I ſweare, 

Jo make thee great, and preateſt of thy kin. 

Peter King Zohn, although the time I haue preſcrib'd 
be but twelue houres remaining yet behind, | 
let dot i know by inſpiration, 

Fre that fixt time be fully come about, 
King thu {hall not be king as heretofore. 

11, Vaine buzzard, what miſchance can chance fo ſoone, 
To {et a king beſide his regall ſeat ? 
heart is good, my body paſſing ſtrong, 
dy land in peace, my enemies ſubdu d, 


Taz TROVBLESOME RAIONR 


Onely my barous ſtorme at Arthurs death, 
But Arthur lives, I there the challenge growes, 
Were he diſpatch'd vnto his longeſt home, 
Then were the king ſecure of thouſand foes. 
Hubert, what newes with thee, where are my lords 
Hub. Hard newes my lord, Arthur the louely 4 ce, 
Seeking to eſcape ouer the caſtle walles, 
Fell headlong dowae, and in the curſed fall 
He brake his bones, and. there before the gate 
Your barons found him dead, and breathleſſe quits. 
Th. Is Arthur dead ? then Huber 1 without mord Wworg: 
hang the prophet. 
Away with Peter, villain out of my fight, 
I am deafe, be gone, let him not ſpeake a word. 
Now John, thy feares are vaniſht into ſmoake, 
Arthur is dead, thou guiltleſſe of his death. 
Sweet youth, but that I ſtriued for a crowne, 
I could haue well affoarded to thine age, 
Long life, and happineſſe to thy content. 


Enter the Baſtard. 


Joh. Philiþ what newes with thee ? 

Baſt, The newes I heard was Peters prayers, 
Who wiſht like fortune to befall vs all: 
And with that word, the rope his lateſt friend, 
Kept him from falling headlong to the ground, 

Zh. There let him hang, and be the rauens foot, 
While John triumphs in ſpite of prophecies. 
But whats the tydings from the popelings now ? 
What ſay the monkes and prieſts to our proceedings 
Or where's the barons that ſo ſuddainely 
Did leaue the king vpon a falſe ſurmile ? 


* 
* K * 4 [7 * 


500. The prelates ſtorme and thirſt for ſharp teuenge: 
But pleaſe your maĩeſtie, were that the worſt, 
| 15 little ſkild: a greater danger growes, | 
which muſt be weeded out by carefull ſpeed, 
Or all is loſt, for all is leueld at. 
1k. More flights and feares! what ere thy tidings be, 
am prepar'd : then Philip, quickly ſay, 
Meine they to murder, or impriſon me, 
To giuc my crowne away to Rome or France ; 
0: will they each of them become a king? 
Worſe than I thinke it is, it cannot be, 
Baß. Not worſe my lord, but eucry whit as bad, 
The nobles haue elected Lewis king, 
ln right of lady Blanch, your neece, his wife : 
His landing is expected euery houre, 
The nobles, commons, clergie, all eſtates, 
lacited chiefly by the cardinall, 
Pendulþh that lies here legate for the Pope, 
Thinke long to fee their new elected king. 
An! tor vndoubted proofe, fee here my liege, 
Letters to me from your noblilitie, | 
To be a partie in this action: 
Who vnler ſhew of fained holi nelle, 
Appoiut their meeting at 8. Edmunds Burie. 
There to conſult, conſpire, and conclude 
The ouerthrowe and downefall of your ſtate. 
. Why ſo it muſt be: one houre of content, 
Match'd with a month of paſſionate effects. 
Vi; ſhines the ſunne to fauour this conſort ? 
Why doe the winds not break their brazen gates, 
Aud {cater all theſe periur'd complices, 
"ith all their counſels, and their damned dritis ? 
but ſer the welkin rolleth gently on, 
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There's not a lowring cloud to frowne on them: 

The heauen, the earth, the ſunne, the moone and 11! 
Conſpire with thoſe confederates my decay. 

Then hell for me, if any power be there, 


Forſake that place, and guide me ſtep by ſtep, . 
To poyſon, ſtrangle, murder in their ſteps p; 
Theſe traytors : oh that name is too good for them, 80 
And death is eaſie: is there nothing worſe, 97 
To wreake me on this proud peace · breaking c 00 
What ſaiſt thou Philip ? why aſſiſts thou not ? | Th 
Baft. Theſe curſes (good my lord) fit not the fc He 
Help muſt deſcend from heauen againſt this træaſon Ar 
£h. Nay thou wilt prove a traytor with the reit, Is | 
Boe get thee to them, ſhame come to you all, Let 
Baſt. I would be loath to leane your kighneſſe th; Th 
Yet you command, and I, though grien'd, wil! . And 
oh. Ah Philip, whither go'ſt thou? come age B 
Baſt. My lord, theſe motions are as paſſions of 2 mad mt Thi 
Hh. A mad man Philip, I am mad indeed, Hat! 
My heart is maz'd, my fences all foredone, Now 
And ahn of England now is quite vadone. The 
Was euer king as I oppreſt with cares? 
Dame Elianor my noble mother queene, hn 
My oneiy hope and comfort in diſtreſſe, Thu 
Is dead, and England excommunicate, ditra 
And I am interdicted by the pope, Pand 
All churches curſt, their doores are ſealed vp, Gay t 
And for the pleaſure of the Romi/h prieſt, Now 
The ſeruice of the higheſt is neglected, And i 
The multitude (a beaſt of many heads) Then 
Doe wiſh contuſion to their ſoueraigne: | For lit 
The nobles blinded with ambitions fumes, The p 


Aſſemble powers to beate mine empire downe, 
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and more than this, elect a forrein king. 

0 England, wert thou euer miſerable, 

King ahn of England ſees thee miſerable : 

liga, tis thy ſinnes that makes it miſerable, 

Quicguid delirunt Reges, plectuntur Achiui. 

ili, as thou haſt euer lou'd thy king, 

% ſhow it now: polt to 8. Edmunds Burie, 

Diſemble with the nobles, know their drifts, 

Confound their dinelliſh plots, and damn'd deuiſes, 

Though 7-hn be faultie, yet let ſubiects beare, 

He will amend, and right the peoples wrongs. 

A mother though ſhee were vnnaturall, 

better than the kindeſt ſtep- dame is: 

Lo neuer Eugliſbman truſt forraine rule. 

Then Philißb ſhew thy fealty to thy king, 

aud mongſt the nobles plead thou for the king. 
Bye, 1 goe my lord: ſee how he is diſtraught, 

This is the curſed prieſt of Italy 

Hath heap'd theſe miſchiefes on this hapleſſe land. 

Now Philip, hadſt thou Tullies eloquence, 

Then might'ſt thou hope to plead with good ſucceſſe. 
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Exit. 
/:h, And art thou gone? ſucceſſe may follow thee : 

Thus haſt thou ſhew'd thy kindneſle to thy king. 

»uT4, in haſte goe greet the cardinall, 

Pandþh 1 meane, the legat from the Pope. 

chat the king deſires to ſpeake with him. 

Now Jin bethinkesthes how thou inaiſt reſolve : 

Aud if thou wilt continue Englands king, 

Then caſt about to keepe thy diadem ; 

tor life and land, and all is leueld at. 

The pope of Rome, tis he chat is the cauſe, 

lle curteth thee, he ſets thy ſubiects free 
Yeu. II. 8 
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From due obedience to their ſoueraigne: 


le animates the nobles in their warres, 


He giues away the crowne to Philips ſonne, 
And pardons all that ſeeke to murther rhee : 
And thus blind zeale is ſtill predominant, 

Then hn there is no way to keepe thy crowne, 
But finely to diſſemble with the pope : 

That hand that gaue the wound muſt giue the fal:- 
To cure the hurt, elſe quite incurable. 

Thy finnes are farre too great to be the man 
T'aboliſh pope, and poperie from thy realme : 
But in thy ſeate, if I may gueſſ at all, 

A king (hall raigne that ſhall ſuppreſſe them all. 
Peace {chn, here comes the legate of the pope, 
Diſſemble thou, and whatſoere thou ſai'ſt, 

Yet with thy heart with their confuſion, 


Enter Pandulph. 


Pand. Now lohn, vnworthy man to breath on 


That do'ſt oppugne againſt thy mother church 
Why am I ſeut for to thy curſed felfe : 


John. Thou man of God, vicegerent for tlc hf. 


The holy vicar of S. Peters church, 
Vpon my knees, I pardon crave of thee, 


And doe ſubmit me to the ſca of Nome, 


And vow for penance of my high offence, 
To take on me the holy croſſe of Chriſt, 
And carry armes in holy chriſtian warres. 
Pand. No thn, thy crowching and diſſemblin: 
Cannot deceiue the legate of the pope, 
Say what thou wilt, I will not credite thee : 
Thy crowne and kingdome both are tane away, 
And thou art curſt without redemption. 
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Ihn. Accurſt. indeede to kneele to ſuch a drudge, 

And get no help with thy ſubmiſſion, 
Vnſheathe thy ſword, and fley the miſprowd prieſt 
That thus triumphs ore thee a mightie king: 
Vo hn, ſubmit againe, diſſemble yet, 
{vr prieſts and women muſt be flattered. 
Vet holy father thou thy ſelfe doſt know, 
No time too late for ſingers to repent, 
abſuluc me then, and en doth ſweare to do 
The vitermoſt whatever thou demaundſt. 

Pandulþh, lehn, now I ſee thy bearty penitence, 
De 2nd pitty thy, diſtrelt eſtate, 
One way is left to reconcile thy ſelfe, 
And onely one which I ſhall ſhew to thee, 
Thou maſt ſarrender to the fea of Rome 
Tiy crowne and diadem, then ſhall the pope 
| Defend thee from thi'inuaſion of thy foes. 
Ard where his holineſſe hath kindled Fraunce, 
And ſet thy ſubiects hearts at warre with thee, 
Then hall he curſe thy foes, and beate them downe, 
That ſeeke the diſcontentment of the king. 

an. From bad to worſe, or I mult looſe my realme, 
Ur give my crowne for penance vnto Rome. 
a nil2rie more piercing than the darts 
1544: breake from buraing exhalations power. 
Whit, hall T giue my.crowne with this right hand? 
No: vich this hand defend thy crowne aud thee. 
What newes with thee ? 


Enter Meſſenger. 


Flee it your maieſtie, there is deſcried on the coaſt of Ken? 
a 1undred fayle of ſhips, which of all men is thought to be 
we ene fleet, vnder the conduct of the Dolphin, fo that it 
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puts the countrey in a mutiny, ſo they ſend to your grace fx 
ſuccour. 

K. Ieh. How now lord Cardinal, what's your beſt aue 
Theſe mutinĩes muſt be allaid in time, 
By policy or headſtrong rage at leaſt. 
O En, theſe troubles tyre thy wearicd ſoule, 
And like to Luna in a fad eclipſe, 
So are thy thoughts and paſſions for this newes. 
Well may it be, when kings are grieued ſo, 


Card. K. lohn, for not effefting of thy plighicd 
This ſtrange annoyance happens to thy land: 
But yet be reconcil'd vato the charch, 

And nothing ſhall be grieuous to thy ſtate, 

Hh. On Pandulþh, be it as thou haſt decreed, 
Jahn will not ſpurne againit thy ſound aduiſe, 
Come lets away, and with thy helpe I trow, 
My realme ſhall flouriſh, and my crowne in peice, 


* 
114 


Enter the nobles, Pembrocke, Eſſex, Cheſter, Foc 1pe 
Clare, with others. 


Femb. Now ſweet 8. Edmund holy faint in hene 
Whoſe ſhrine is ſacred, high eſteem'd on carth, 
Infuze a conſtant zeale in all our hearts, 
To proſecute this act of mickle weight, 
Lord Bewchampe ſay, what friends haue you procur 

Bewch, The L. Fitz Water, L. Percie, and I. 
Vow'd meeting here this day the leuenth houre. 

Eſſex, Vnder the cloke of holy pilgrimage, 
By that ſame hovre on warrant of their faith, 
Philip Plantaginet, a bird of ſwifteſt wing, 
Lord Euftauce, Veſey, lord Crefſy, and lord Morro 
Appointed meeting at S, Edmunds ſhrine. 


of KM Tony, 


Pb. Vntill their preſence, Ile conceale my tale, 
Sweet complices in holy chriſtian acts, 
That venture for the purchaſſe of renowne, 
Thrice welcome to the league of high reſolue, 
That pawne their bodies for their ſoules regard. 
£/:x, Now wanteth but the reſt to end this worke, 
n pilgrimes habite comes our holy troupe 
A furlong hence, with ſwift vnwoonted pace, 
May be they are the perſons you expect. 


zeale, 
That ſpurs them on with feruence to this ſhrine, 
Now ioy come to them for their true intent: 
And in good time, here come the war men all, 
That (weat in body by the minds diſeaſe : 
Hap and harts-eafe brave lordings be your lot. 


Enter the Baſtard Philip, &c. 


Amen my lords, the like betide your lucke, 

And all that tranell in a chriſtian cauſe. | 
ble, Cheerely repli'd brave branch of kingly ſtocke, 

rig Plantagenet ſhould reafon fo. 

But ſilence lords, attend our commings cauſe : 

The {eruile yoke that pained vs with toyle, 

0" ſtrong inſtin& hath fram'd this connenticle, 

To eaſe our neckes of ſernitudes contempt. 

Should | not name the foeman of our reſt, 

Wrich of you all fo barren in conceipt, 

as cannot leuell at the man I meane ? 

but leſt enigma's ſhadow ſhining truth, 

Phinely to paint, as truth requires no att, 

Ih effect of this reſort importeth this, 

To root and cleane exurpate tyrant %s, 


Ponb, With ſwift vawoonted gate, ſee what a thing is 


83 Tyrant 
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Tyrant I ſay, appealing to the man, 

If any here that loues him, and 1 aſke, 

What kindſhip, lenitie, or chriſtian raigne, 
Rules in the man, to barre this foule impeach ? 
Firſt I inferre the Chefters baniſhment: 

For reprehending him in moſt vnchriſtian erimes, 
Was ſpeciall notice of a tyrants will. 

But were this all, the divell ſhould be ſau'd, 
Bat this the leaſt of many thouſand faults, 
That circumſtance with leifure might diſplay, 
Our priuate wrongs, no parcell of my tale 
Which now in preſence, but for ſome great canſe 
Might wiſh to him as to a mortall foe. 

But ſhall I clofe the period with an act 
Abhorring in the cares of chriſtian men, 
His couſins death, that ſweet vnguiltie child, 
Vntimely butcherd by the tyrants meanes, 
Here are my proofes, as cleere as grauel brooke, 
And on the ſame I further maſt inferre, 
That who vpholds a tyrant in his courſe, 
Is culpable of all his damned guilt. 
To ſhew the which, is yet to be deſcrib'd. 
My lord of Pembrozke, ſhewe what is behind-, 
Onely I ſay, that were there nothing elſe 
To mooue vs, but the popes moſt dreadfull curſe, 
Whereof we are aſſured, it we faile, 
It were enough to inſtigate vs all, 
With carneſtneſſe of ſprite, to ſecke a meanc 
To diſpoſſeſſe lohn of his regiment. 

Pemb. Well hath my lord of Ex told his talc. 
Which I auerre for moſt ſubſtantial! truth, 
And more to make the matter to our minde, 
I {ay that Lewis in challenge of his wife, 
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Hach title of an vncontrouled plea, 
To all that Jongeth to our Englyb crowne, 
ghort tale to make, the ſea apoſtolike, 
!7ath offerd diſpenſation for the fault. 
if any be, as truſt me none I know, 
By olzating Lewis in the viurpers roome : 
This is the cauſe of all our preſence here, 
That on the holy altar we proteſt, 
To aid the right of Lewis with goods and life, 
Who on our knowledge is in armes for England, 
Whar ſay you lords? | 

ali. As Pembrocke ſaith, affirmeth Salisburie : 
Faire Lewis of France that ſpouſed lady Blanch, 
Hath title of an vncontrouled {trength 
To England, and what longeth to the crowne : 
la right whereof, as we are true inform'd, 
The prince is marching hitherward in armes. 
Jer purpoſe, to conclude that with a word, 
+ t0 inveſt him as we may deuiſe, 
King of our countrey, in the tyrants ſtead : 
And ſo the warrant on the altar ſworne, 
And fo the intent for which we hither came, 

Baſt. My lord of Salisburic, I cannot couch 
My peeches with the needfull words of arte, 
bs doch beleeme in ſuch a waightie worke, 
Þut what my conicience and my duty will, 
| purpote to impart, | 
For Coe/fers exile, blame his buſie wit, 
{htmedled where his duty quite forbade : 
*07 any private caules that you haue, 
Me thinke they ſhould not mount to ſuch a height, 
so depoſe a king in their reuenge. 
tor 4r1burs death, K. In was innocent, 
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He deſperate was the deathſman to himſelfe, 
Which you, to make a colour to your n injuſtly do im, 
pute to his defalt, 

But wher fel traitoriſme hath refidece, 
There wants no words to ſet deſpight on worke. 
I ſay tis ſhame, and worthy all reproofe, == 
To wreſt ſuch petty wrongs in tearms of right, 
Againſt a king annointed by the lord. 
Why Salsburie, admit the wrangs are true, 
Yet ſubiects may not take in hand reuenge, 
And rob the heauens of their proper power, 
Where ſitteth he to whom reuenge belongs. 
And doth a pope, a prieſt, a man of pride, 
Giue charters for the lines of lawfall kings? 
What can he bleſſe, or who regards his curſe, 
Bur ſuch as giue to man, and take from God ? 
I ſpeake it in the fight of God aboue, 
There's not a man that dies in your belcefe, 
But ſels his ſoule perpetually to paine. 
Aid Lewis, leaue God, kill hn, pleaſe hell, 
Make hauocke of the weltare of your ſoules, 
For here I leaue you in the ſight of heauen, 
A troope of traytors, food for helliſh fiends ; 
If you deſiſt, then follow me as frieads, 
If not, then doe your worſt, as hatefull traytor<, 
For Lewis his right, alaſſe tis too too lame, 

A ſenſleſſe claime, if truth be titles friend. 

In briefe, if this be cauſe of our reſort, 

Our pilgrimage is to the diuels ſhrine. 

I came not lords, to troupe as traytors doe, 

Nor will I counſel! in ſo bad a-cauſe : 

Pleaſe you returne, we goe againe as friends, 
It not, I to my king, and you where traytors pleaſe 1 
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P:rcie. A hot yong man, and ſo my lords procced. 
| let him goe, and better. loſt than found, _ ag 
pemb. What ſay you lords, will all the reſt proceed, n 
will you all with me ſweare vpon the altar, | 
That you wil to the death, be aid to Le. and enemy to lohn? 
Cucry man lay his hand by mine, in witnes of his harts ac- 
cord. 
wel then, every man to armes to meet the king, 
Who is already before London. 


Enter Meſſenger. 


Pemb. What newes herauld ? 

The right chriſtian prince my maſter, Lewis of France, is 
a hand, comming to viſit your honours, directed hither by 
the right honourable Richard earle of Biget, to conferre with 
your honours. 

Pemb, How neere is his highneſle ? 

. Ready to enter your preſence. 


Enter Lewis, earle Bigot, with his troupe. 


Leu, Faire lords of England, Lewis falutes you all 
k friends, and firme wel-willers of his weale 
At whoſe requeſt, from plentie flowing France, 
Croliing the ocean with a ſoutherne pale, 
He 1s i: perſon come at your commands, 
lo vndertake and pratifie withall, 
Thx fulneſſe of your fauours profferd him. 
put worlds braue men, omitting promiſes, 
Ii! time be miniſter of more amends, 
{muſt acquaint you with our fortunes courſe, 
Tie neauens dewing favours on my head, 
Pave in their conduct ſafe with victory, 
froupht me along your well manured bouftds, 
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With ſmall repulſe, and little croſſe of chance. 
Your citie Rochęſter, with great applauſe, 

By ſome divine inſtinct laid armes aſide : 

And from the hollow holes of Thameſis, 

Eccho apace repli'd, Vine la Roy. 

From thence, along the wanton rdwling glad 
To#Troynouant, your faire metropolis, 

With lucke came Lewis, to ſhew his troupes of F/ +1; - 
Wauing our enſignes with the dallying winds, 
The fearefull obieCt of fell frowning warre ; 
Where after ſome aſſault, and fmall defence, 
Heanens may I fay, and not my warlike troupe, 
Temperd their hearts to take a fricudly foe 
Within the compaſſe of their high built wals, 
Gining me title, as it ſeemd they with. 

Thus fortune (lords) acts to your forwardneſl:, 
Meanes of content, in lieu of former griefe: 
And may I live but to requite you all, 

Worlds wiſh were mine, in dying noted yours. 


Saliſ. Welcom the balme that cloſeth vp our 


The ſoueraigne medcine for our quicke recurc, 
The anchor of our hope, the onely prop, 
Whereon depends our lines, our lands, our weaic, 
Without the which, as ſheepe without their heird, 
(Except a ſhepheard winking at the wolfc) 
We ſtray, we pine, we run to thouſand harmes 
No maruell then, though with vnwonted ioy, 
We welcome him that beateth woes away. 

Lew. Thanks to you all of this religious league 
A holy knot of catholike conſenc. 
cannot name you lordings, man by man, 
But like a ftranger vaacquainted yet, 
In generall I premiſe faithfull lone : 
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Iod Biget brought me do 8. Edmunds ſhrine, 
Cioing me warrant of a chriſtian oath, 

That this aſſembly came denoted here, 

To ſweare according as your packets ſhow'd, 
Homage and loyall ſeruice to our ſelfe, 

; 1-4 not doubt the ſuretie of your wils, 

Since well 1 know, for many of your ſakes, a 
Thc rownes haue yeelded on their own accords: 
Vet for a faſhion, not for miſbeleefe, 

My eyes muſt witneſſe, and theſe eures muſt heare 
Your oath vpon the holy altar ſworne, 

4n4 after march, to end our commings cauſe. 

all. That we intend no other than good truth, 

that are preſent of this holy league, 

For confirmation of our better truſt, 

n preſence of his highneſſe, {weare with me, 
The ſequel that my ſelfe ſhall vtter here. 

[ 7,25 Plantaginet, earie of Salisburie, ſweare vpon the 
ir, and by the holy army of ſaints, homage and allegeance 
i the right chriſtian prince Lewis of France, as true and 
nchttull king to England, Gernewall, and Wales, and to their 
territorics: in the defence whereof, I vpon the holy altar 
ſyeare all forwardneſſe. All the Eng. Lo, fweare. 

Az the noble earle hath ſworne, fo ſweare we all, 

Lu. I reſt aſſured on your holy oath, 

And on this altar in like ſort I ſweare 
Love to you all, and princely recompence 
To guerdon your good wils vato the full, 
Anu ſince Jam at this religious ſhrine, 
Mygood wel-willers pine vs leaue a while, 
Toric ms orizons our ſelues apart, 

Toll the holy company of heaven, 

That they will ſmile vpou our purpoſes, 
8% bring them to a fortunate euent. 
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Tur TROUBLESOME Rarcne 


Sal. We leaue Jour e to your good inten 
Excunt lords of Englund. 
Lew. Now vicount Meloun, what remains behind 
' Truſt me theſe traytors to their ſoueraigue ſtate, 
Are not to be beleeu'd in any fort. 
Meloun, Indeed my lord, they that infringe the“ 
And play the rebels gainſt their natiue king, 
Will for as little cauſe reuolt from you, 
If e uer opportunitie ipcite them ſo: 
For once forſworne, and neuer after ſound, 
There's no affiance after periury. 
Lew. Well Meloun, wel, let's ſmooth with the awhile 
Vatill we have as much as they can doe : 
And when their vertue is exhaled drie, 
Ile hang them for the guerdon of their helpe : 
Meane while wee'l vſe them as a pretious poyſon, 
To vadertake the iſſue of our hope. 
Fr. Lo. Tis policy (my lord) to baite our hoo 
With merry ſmiles, and promiſe of much weight: 
But when your highneſſe needeth them no more. 
Tis good make ſure worke with them, leſt indeed 
"They prooue to you as to their natural! king. 
Melun. Truſt mee my lord, right well haue you , 
venome for vſe, but neuer for a ſport 
Is to be dallicd with, left it infect. 
Were you inſtald, as ſoone I hope you ſhall : 
Be free from traitors; and diſpatch them all. 
Lewes. That ſo I meane, I ſweare before u 
On this ſame altar, and by heauens power, 
Theres not an Engl traitor of them all. 
lahm once diſpatcht, and I faire Englands king, 
Shall on his ſhoulders beare his head one day, 
But I will crop it for their guilts deſert: 


Ne 


or RKrwe Tons. 


wor ſhall their heires inioy their ſeigniories, 
gut periſh by their parents foule amiſſe. 
This haue I ſworne, and this will I performe, 


if ere 1 come vnto the height I hope. 
iy downe your hands, and ſweare the ſame with me. ; 


De French lords fweare. _ K . 
Why ſo, now call them in, and ſpeake them faire, | 
A (mile of Fraunce will feed an Engliſb foole. 900 10 
paare them in hand as friends, for ſo they be: | 
hut in the heart like traitors as they are. 1 


Luna >; 
: - 


omg ror pe at 


Enter the Engliſh lords. | | i 


Vow famous followers, chiefetaines of the world, | 
Have we ſollicited with hearty prayer 

The kcauen in favour of our high attempt. 

Leaue we this place, and march we with our power 
To rowſe the tyrant from his chiefeſt hold: 

And when our labours haue a proſprous end, 

Each man fall reape the fruit of his deſert. 

And fo refolu'd, braue followers let vs hence. 
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iter K. Iohn, Baſtard, Pandulph, and a many priefls with 
them. 


Taus Ihn, thou art abſolv'd from all thy ſiunes, 


And freed by order from our fathers curſe. 1 
Receive thy crowne againe, with this prouiſo, } 


{hat thou remaine true liegeman to the pope, 1601 
dad carry armes in right of holy Rome. | 
an, 1 holde the ſame as tenant to the pope, | 
Ani tanke your holinefle for your kindneſſe ſhewne. 
Ph}, A proper ieſt, when kings muſt ſtoop to friers, 
Net hath no law, when fricrs muſt be kings. 


Enter 


Taz TROUBLESOME RAIGNE 


| Enter a meſſenger 

Meſ. Pleaſe it your maieſtie, the prince of Franc. 
With all the nobles of your graces land 
Are marching hitherward in good aray. 
Where ere they ſet their foot, all places yceld : 
Thy land is theirs, and not a foot holds out 
But Dower caſtle, which is hard beſiep'd. 
Pan. Feare not king Jahn, thy kingdome is the p9p-s 
And they ſhall know his holineſſe hath power, 
To beate them ſoone from whence he hath to doe. 


Drums and trumpets. Enter Lewes, Melun, 0, 
Eſſex, Pembrooke, and all the nobles from br 11 
England, 


Lewes. Pandulßh, as gaue his holineſſe in charge 

So hath the Dolphin muſtred vp his troupes, 
And wonne the greateſt part of all this land, 
But ill becomes your grace lord Cardinall, 

T'bus to converſe with John that is accurſt. 

Pand. Lewes of France, victorious conquercr, 
Whoſe {word hath made this iland quake for fcarc ; 
Thy forwardneſſe to fight for holy Reme, 

Shall be remunerated to the full: 

But know my lord, K. {hn is now abſolu'd, 
The Pope is pleaſde, the land is bleſt agen, 

And thou halt brought each thing to good effec. 
It reſteth then that thou withdraw thy powers, 
And quietly returue to Fraunce againe : 

For all is done the pope would wiſh thee doe. 

Lewes. But all's not done that Lewes came t 
Why Pandulph, hath king Philip ſeat his ſonne 
And beene at ſuch exceſſive charge in warres, 


or KO Ion. 


o be diſmiſt with words? king John ſhall know, 
England is mine, and he vſurps my right. 
band. Lewes, I charge thee and thy complices 
Vpon the paine of Pandulþhs holy curſe, 
Thit chou withdraw thy powers to Fraunce againe, 
e yceld vp London and the neighbour townes 
Fuat thou haſt tane in Bngland by the ſword. 
41, Lord Cardinall, by Lewes re leaue, 
can be nought but vſarpation 
in thee, the pope, and all the church of Rome, 
Thus to inſult on kings of Chriftendome, 
Wy with a word to make them carrie armes, 
Then with a word to make them leaue their armes. 
Thi: mut not be: prince Lewes keepe thine owne, 
let pope and popelings curſe their bellies full. 
Ziſt, My lord of Melun, what title had the prince 
To England and the crowne of Albion, 
Pur fach a title as the pope confirm'd: 
The prelate now lets fall his fained claime : 
L-2: is but the agent for the pope, 
Then mult the Dolþhin ceaſe, fith he hath ceaſt 
But ceaſe or no, it greatly matters not, 
ou my lords and barons of the land 
Willeaue the French, and cleaue vnto our king. 
For ſhame yee peeres of England ſuftcr not 
tour ſclues, your honours, and your land to fall: 
But with reſolued thoughts beate backe the French, 
And kee the land from yoke of ſeruitude. 
Salribury. Philip, not ſo, lord Lewes is our king, 
and wee will follow him vnto the death. 
Land. Then in the name of Innocent the Pope, 
| curſe the prince and all that take his part, 


And 
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As traitors to the king and to ah pope. 


Lew. Pandulpb, our ſwords ſhall bleſſe our ſve agen 


Prepare thee John, lords follow me your king. 


Tohn. Accurſed John, the diuell owes thee ſham-, 


Reſiſting Rome, or yeelding to the pope, all's one. 


The diuell take the pope, the peeres, and Frau - 


Shame be my ſhare for yeelding to the prieſt. 


Pand. Comfort thy ielfe king John, the cardna!l gocs 


Vpon his curſe to make them leave their armes. 


Baſtard. Comfort my lord, and curſe the cardina!!, 


Betake your ſelfe to armes, my troupes arc preſt 
To anſwer Lewes with a luſtie ſhocke : 
The Engliſh archers haue their quiuers full, 
Their bowes are bent, the pikes are preſt to puſh | 
Good cheers my lord, king Richards fortune hang 
Vpon the plume of warrelike Philips helme. 
Then let them know his brother and his ſonne 
Are leaders of the Eng/i/bmen at armes. 

lohn. Philip I know not how to anſwer the: : 


But let vs hence, to anſwer Lewes pride. 


Excurſions. Enter Meloun with Engliſh “ 


Met. OJ am flaine, nobles, Salisbury, Pembro/ 
My ſoule is charged, heare me : for what I ſay 
Concerns the peeres of England, and their ſtate. 
Liſten, hraue lords, a fearefull mourning talc 
To be delivered by a man of death. 

Behold theſe ſcarres, the dole of bloudie Mar: 
Are harbingers from natures common foe, 
Citing this truncke to Tellus priſon houle ? 
Lites charter (lordings) laſteth not an hours - 
And fearefull thoughts, forerunners of my end, 
Bids me giue phy ſicke to a bckety ſoule. 


odr Kine Tonn. 


0 peeres of England, know you what you do? 

There's but a haire that ſunders you from harme, 

The hooke is-baited, and the traine is made, 

And ſimply you runne doating to your deaths. 

But leſt I die, and leaue my tale vntolde, 

With (lence (laughtering ſo braue a crew. 

This I averre, if Lewes winne the day, 

There's not an Engliſhman that lifts his hand 

Againſt king Jahn to plant the heire of France, 

ut iz already damnd to cruell death. 

heard it vow'd; my ſelfe amongſt the reſt 

Swore on the altar aide to this edict. 

Two cauſes lords, makes me diſplay this dritt, 

The greateſt for the freedome of my ſoule, 

That longs to leaue this manſion free from guilt: 

The other on a naturall inſtinct, 

For that my grandfire was an Engliſhman. 

Midoubt not lords the truth of my diſcourſe, 

No trenſie, nor no brainſicke idle fit, 

But well aduiſde, and wotting what I ſay, 

'ronounce I here before the face of heauen, 

That nothing is diſcovered but a truth. 

Ti: time to flie, ſubmit your ſelues to Ihn 

The ſmiles of Fraunce ſhade in the frownes of death, 

Lit vp your ſwords, turue face againſt the French, 

Expel! the yoke that's framed for your necks. 

Backe warremen, backe, imbowell not the clime, 

Tour Cate, your nurſe, your birth dayes breathing place, 

That bred you, beares you, brought you vp in armes. 

An ! be not fo ingrate to digge your mothers graue, 

Preſerve your lambes and beate away the wolfe. 

My foule hath ſaid, contritions penitence 

Lues hold on mans redemption for my ſinne. 
Vol. II. ＋ 


Farewell 
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TRE TROUVBLESOME Rarcxer 
Farewell my lords; witneſſe my faith when we ace tet. 


heauen, 
And tor my kindneſſe giue me graue roome here. 
My ſoule doth fleet, worlds vanities farewell. 

Sal/. Now oy betide thy fouk well-meaning mar, 
How now my lords, what cooling carde is this ? 
A greater griefe growes now than earſt hath beenc, 
What counſell giue yon, ſhall we ſtay and dic ? 
Or ſhall we home, and kneele vnto the king. 

Pemb, My heart miſgane this fad accuried newes : 
Wiat haue we done ? ſie lords, what frenſie moucd 
Our hearts to yeeld vnto the pride of Fraunce ? 
It we perſeuer, we are ſure to die: 

If we deſiſt, ſmall hope againe of lite. 

Salsb, Beare hence the body of this wretched mit 
That made vs wretched with his dying tale, 
And ſtand not wayling on our preſent harmes, 
As women wont: but ſeeke our harmes redreſſo. 
As for my ſelfe, I will in haſte be gone: 

And kneele for pardon to our ſoueraigne hn. 

Pemb. I, there's the way, lets rather kneele ic 
Than to the French that would confound vs all, Exeunt 


Enter king Iohn carried betweene two der 


En. Set downe, ſet downe the loade not wow il: 700 
For done I am with deadly wounding griete : (Falte, 
Sickely and ſuccourleſſe, hopeleſſe ol any good, 
The world hath wearied me, and I haue wearic 1: 

It loathes I live, I live and loathe my ſelfe. 
Who pities me? to whom haue I beene kinds ? 
But to a few; a few will pitie me. 

Why die I not ? death ſcornes fo vilde a prey. 
Why live I not, life hates fo fad a prize. 


- of Kino Tots. 


i {ic to both to be retaind of either, 
But both are deafe, I can be heard of neither. 
Nor death nor life, yet life and neare the neere, 
Ymixt with death, biding I wot not where. 

Phil, How fares my lord, that he is carried thus ? 
Not all the ankeward fortunes yet befalne, 
Made ſuch impreſſion of lament in me. 
Nor ener did my eye attaint my heart 
With any obiect moouing more remorſe, 
Than now beholding of a mighty king, 
Borne by his lords in ſuch diſtreſſed ſtate, 

Ih. What newes with thee ? if bad, report it ſtraight : 
good, be mute, it doth but flatter me. 

Phil. Such as it is, and heauy though it be, 
To glut the world with tragicke elegies, 
Once will L breathe to aggravate the reſt, 
Another moanc to make the meaſure full. 
The braueſt bow-man had not yet ſent forth 
Two arrowes from the quiuer at his ſide, 
gut that a rumor went throughout our campe, 
That lohn was fled, the king had left the ficld. 
At laſt the rumor ſcal'd theſe cares of mitie, 
Who rather choſe as facrifice for Mar,, 
Than ignominous ſcandall by retire. 
| cheer'd the troupes, as did the prince of Troy 
s weary followers againſt the Mermidons, 
Crying alowd, S. George, the day is ours. 
t teure had captivated courage quite, 
And like the lambe before the greedic wolte, 
80 heartlefle fled our war- men from the field. 
Short tale to make, my ſelfe amongſt the reſt, 
Was as taine to flie before the eager toe. 

ume night had ſhadowed all the earth, 
1 2 
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THE TROUBLESOME: RAICNE 


With ſable curtaines of the blackeſt hue, 

And fenc'd vs from the fur ie of the French, 

As J from the iealous /unzes eie, 

When in the morning our troupes did gather head, 
Paſſing the waſhes with our carriages, 

The impartiall tide deadly and inexorable, 

Came raging in with billowes threatning death, 
And ſwallowed vp the moſt of all our men, 

My ſelfe vpon a galloway right free, well pac'd, 
Out ſtript the flouds that followed waue by wave, 
I ſoeſcap'd to tell this tragicke tale. 


lohn. Griefe vpon griefe, yet none ſo great a gli 


To end this life, and thereby rid my griefe. 
Was euer any ſo infortunate, 

The right idea of a curled man, 

As I, poore I, a triumph for deſpight, 

My feuer growes, what ague ſhakes me fo? 
How farre to Sminftead, tell me, do you know * 
Preſent vnto the abbot word of my repaire. 

My ſickneſſe rages, to tyrannize vpon me, 

I cannot liue vnleſſe this feuer leaue me. 


Philip. Good cheere my lord, the abbey is at ha. 


Behoid my lord, the churchmen come to meet you, 


Enter the abbot and certaine monte. 


Abb. All health and happines to our foueraions 127d (1 


king. | 
lohn. Nor health nor happines hath at all. 
Say abbot, am I welcome to thy houle ? 
Abvat. Such welcome as our abbey can afford, 
Your maieſtie ſhall be aſſured of. 


Philip. The king thou ſeeſt is weake and very fain 


What victuals haſt thou to refreſh his grace ? 


or KINO Ion. 


ib. Good ſtore my lord, of that you need not fear, 
For Lincolneſhire, and theſe our abbey grounds 
Were neuer fatter, nor in better plight. | 
Vn. Philip, thou neuer needſt to. donbt of cates, 
Nor king nor lord is ſeated halfe ſo well, 
Az are the abbeis throughout all the land, 
t any plot of ground do palle another, 
The friers faſten on it ſtrait: 
hut let vs in to taſte of their repaſt, 
goes againſt my heart to feed with them, 
I; be beholding to ſuch abbey groomes. Excunt. 
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Manet the monte. 


aue. Is this the king that neuer lou'd a frier 
s this the man that doth contemae the pope ? 
|; this the man that rob'd the holy church? 
And yet will flie vato a friory ? 
is this the king that aymes at abbeis lands? 
the man whom al! the world abhorres, 
4nd yet will flie vnto a frioric ? 
Accurſt be Suinſead abbey, abbot, friers, 
Monkes, nunnes, and clarks, and all that dwells therein, 
t wicked lohn eſcape aliue away. 
Now 1 that thou wilt locke to merit heauen, 
and be canonized for a holy ſaint : 
7% pizafe the world with a deſeruing worke, 
Ve thou the man to ſet thy countrey free, 
aud murder him that ſeckes to murder thee, 


Enter the abbot. 


Het. Why are not you within to cheere the king 
eo begins to mend, and will to meate. 
Menke. What if I fay to ſtrangle him in his ſleepe? 
T 2 Abbot, 


. 


Tur TrOUBLESOME RAlcxx 


Abbey. What, at thy Mumßſimus ? away, 
And ſeeke ſome meanes for to paſtime the king. 
Monke. Ile ſet a dudgeon dagger at his heart, 
And with a mallet knocke him on the head. 
Abbot. Alas, what meanes this monke to murder me 
Dare lay my life hee'l kill me for my place. 
Monke. Ile poyſon him, and it ſhall ne'r be known, 
And then ſhall I be chiefeſt of my houſe. 
Abbot. If I were dead indeed he is the next, 
But Ile away, for why the monke is mad, 
And in his madneſſe he will murder me. 
Mon. My L. I cry your lordſhip mercy, I ſaw you 
Abbot. Alas good Thomas do not murder me, 2nd 1; 
ſhalt hane my place with thouſand thanks. 
Moanke. I murder you ! God ſhield from ſuch a thought. 
Abbot. If thou wilt needs, yet let me ſay my prayer: 


Monke, I will. not hurt your lordſhip good my lord bn: 1! 
you pleaſe, I will impart a thing that ſhall be beneficial! ¼ñ 


all. 
Abbot. Wilt thou not hurt me holy monke ? ſay on. 


Monke. You know my lord, the king is in our hou!-, 

Abbet, True. | 

Mcnke. You know likewite the king abhorres a e 

Abbot, True. 

Manbe. And he that loues not a frier is our enemy. 

Abbot, Thou ſaiſt true, 

Monte. Then the king is our enemy. 

Abbot. True. 

Mon. Why then ſhould we not kil our enemy, 
king being our enemy, why then ſhould we not kill re 6 


Abbot. O bleſſed monke! I fee God moues by 


free this land from tyrants {lauery, 
But who dare venter for to do this deede ? 


178 


- os Kinc Ionn. 


Mm. Who dare? why I my lord dare do the deed, 
ne {02 my countrey and the church from toes, 
nad merit heauen by killiog of a king. 
(bat. Thomas kneele downe, and if thou art reſolu'd, 
der abſolue thee here from all thy dune, 
«hy the deed is meritorious, 
ſs + and feare not man, for euery KATY 
Cor friers (hall ſinge a maſſe for Thomas ſoule. 
Yon. God and S. Francis proſper my attempt, 
For now my lord I goe about my worke. Exeunt. 


Enter Lewes and his armuec. 


Le. Thus viftorie in bloudie lawrell clad, 
Pollowes the fortune of yong Lodewike, 
The Engliſhmen as danted at our fight, 
F.!| as the fowle before the eagles eies, 
Jnely two croſſes of contrary change 
Do nip my heart, and vex me with vnreſt. 
Lord M-luns death, the one part of my ſoule, 
\ brauer man did neuer live in Fraunce. 
| he other griefe, I that's a gall indeed, 
To thinke that Dauer caſtle ſhould hold out 
Gant all aſſaults, and reſt impregnable. 
Tee warrelike race of Francus Heftors ſonne, 
ph in conqueſt of that tyrant /chn, 
ite better halſe of England is our owne : 
4nd towards the conquelt of the other part, 
We have the face of all the Engliſb lords, 
hat then remaines but ouerrunne the land? 
be reſolute my warrelike followers, 
Aud if good fortune ſerue as thee begins, 
u pooreſt peſant of the realme of France 
hal be a maſter ore an Engliſs lord. 
T 4 Euter 
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THE TROVBLESOME RAtcuxE 


Enter a meſſenger. 

Lewes. Fellow, what newes ? 

Mel. Pleaſeth your grace, the earle of Salsbury, . 
brozke, Efſex, Clare, and Arundel, with all the barons tha | 
did fight for thee, are on a ſodaine fled with all the; 
ers, to ioyne with Jahn, to drine thee backe apaine. 


Enter another meſſenger. 


nahen. Lewes my lord, why ſtandſt thou in a ma: 
Gather thy troupes, hope not of helpe from Fraun 
For all thy forces being fiftie ſuile, 
Containing twenty thouſand ſouldiers, 
With victuall and munition for the warre, 
Putting them from Callis in vnluckie time, 
Did croſſe the ſeas, and on the Goodwin lands, 
The men, munition, and the ſhips are loſt. 


Enter another meſſenger, 


Lewes. More newes! ſay on. 
Maſſen. lohn (my lord) with all his ſcattered troups, 
Flying the fury of your conquering ſword, 
As Pharach earſt within the bloody fea, 
So he and his enuironed with the tide, 
On Lincolne waſhes all were ouerwhelmed, 
The barons fied, our forces caſt away. 
Lewes. Was ever heard ſuch vnexpeRted newes 
Meſſenger. Yet Lodiwwike reuiue thy dying heart, 
King Ihn and all his forces are conſumde. 
The leſſe thou needſt the aid of Engliſh earles, 
The leſſe chou needft to grieue thy navies wracke, 
And follow times aduantage with ſucceſle, 
Lewes. Braue Frenchmen arm'd with magnanimitic, 
March after Lewes, who will leade you on 


MVSEVM 


BRITANNICVM 


Or KINO Ion. 


Ty chaſe the barons power that wants a head, 

for Jahn is drown'd, and I am Englands king. 

Thoqugh our munition and our mea be loſt, 

P1315 of Fraunce will ſend vs freth ſupplies, Excunt. 


Enter tuo friers laying a cloth. 


Fier. Diſpatch, diſpatch, the king deſires to eate, 

Would a might eate his laſt for the loue he bears to church 
Men. 

Frier. Jam of thy mind too, and fo it ſhould be and we 
might be our owe caruers. 

mat ue] why they dine here in the orchard, 

Vries, I know not, nor I care not. The king comes. 

(hn. Come on lord Abbot, ſhall we fit together? 

4454, Pleaſeth your grace ſit downs. 

{;hn. Take your places firs, no pomp in penury, all beg- 


eie is barr'd the table, fir downe Philip. 

Vas. My lord, I am loth to allude fo much to the pro- 
acrb, honors change maners : a king is king, though fortune 
do her worſt, and we as dutifull in deſpite of her frown, as 
your highnes were now in the higheſt tipe of dignitic. 

la. Come, no more adoe, and you tell mee much of dig- 
nity, you'l marre my appetite in a ſurfet of ſorrow. 

What cheere lord Abbot, me thinks ye frown like an hoſt that 
4103 his gueſt hath no money to pay the reckning ; 

4'bot. No my liege, if I frowne at all, it is for I feare this 
:ncere too homely to entertaine ſo mighty a gueſt as your ma- 
jeſtie. 

Vat. I thinke rather, my lord Abbot, you remember my 
alt being here, when I weat in progreſſe for powches, and 
tne rancor of his heart breakes out in his countenance, to 


ben he hath not forgot me. 
Abb, 


gers and friends may come, where neceflitie keepes the houle, 
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To burne the holy tree in Babylon, 


TE TROUBLESOME Rarcne 


Abb. Not ſo my lord, you, and the meaneſt follow: - 
maieſty, are heartily welcome to me. 
Monke. Waſſell my liege, aud as a poore monke m (,,, 
welcome to Swinflead. 
Lahn.? Begin monke, and report hereafter thou walt 10 
to a king. 
Mone. As much health to your bighneſſe as to mire wy 
heart. | 
Jahn. I pledge thee kind monke. Wrott 
Monke. The merrieſt draught that ever was drunte i 54 The! 


land. : Me if, 
Am I not too bold with your highneſſe ? And t. 
Lehn. Not a whit, all friends and fellowes for a tn: mull 


Monke, If the inwards of a toad be a compound of 
proofe : why ſo it workes. 

John. Stay Philiþ, where's the monke ? 

Baſtard. He is dead my lord. 

lohn. Then drinke not Philip for a world of wea!:! 

Ba, What cheere my liege ? your collor gins to c! 

lohn. So doth my life: O Philip, T am poiſon * 
The monke, the diuell, the poyſon gins to rage, 
It will depoſe my felfe a king from raigne. 

Baſt. This abbot hath an intereſt in this act. 
At all ad uentures take thou that from me. 
There lie the abbot, abbey, lubber, diuell. 
March with the monks vnto the gates of hel! 
How fares my lord ? 

thn. Philip, tome drinke, oh tor the frozen 
To tumble on and coole this inward heate, 
That rageth as the fornace ſeucn-fold hote. 


+. 7 
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Power after power forſake their proper power, 
Qaely the heart impugnes with faint reſiſt 


* 
or Kix Torn. 


The fierce inuade of him that conquers kings, 
4eipe God, O paine ! die lohn, O plague 
14;+cd on thee for thy grieuous finnes, 
Pi, a chaire, and by and by a graue, 
ity cages diſdaine the carriage of a King. 

Baſt A good my liege, with patience conquer griefe, 
I beare this paine with kingly fortitude, 

ihn. Me thinkes I ſee a catalogue of ſtare, 
Wrote by a fiend in marble characters, 
The lealt enough to looſe my part in heauen. 
Me (hinkes the diuell whiſpers in minc eares, 
And _ me, tis in vaine to hope for grace, 
{my he damn'd for Arthurs ſodaine death, 
l ee 1 {ce a thouſand thouſand men 
Come to accuſe me for my wrong on earth, 
And there is none 10 mercitall a God 
Tiet will forgine the number of my ſinnes. 
tow haue I liu'd, but by anothers loſſe? 
Whar haue J lon'd, but wracke of others weale ? 
Where haue I vowW'd, and not infring'd mine bath? 
White haus I done a deede deſeruing well? 
How, what, When, and where, haue I beſtow'd a day, 
{har cended not to ſomèe notorious ill. 
My 'ife repleate with rage and tyrannie, 
ones little pittie for fo ſtrange a death. 
V7, 9:0 will ſay that n decenſde too ſoone ? 
Vio will not fay, he rather liu'd too long. 
Pitonour did attaint me in my life, 
Abe th ne attendeth bn vnto his death. 
II I lcape the fury of the French, 
dale not by the temper of their ſwords ? 
buncicle my life, and thamefully it ends, 
end by my foes, diſdained of my friends. 
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Tre TROUBLESOME RAIONE 


Baſt. Forgiue the world and all your earthly foes, 
And call on Chrift, who is your lateſt friend. 


1bn. My tongue doth falter : Philip, I tell thee man, 


Since [hn did yeeld vnto the prieſt of Rome, 
Nor he nor his haue proſpred on the earth: 
Curſt are his bleſſings, and his curſe is blifſe. 
But in the ſpirit 1 crie vnto my God, 
As did the kingly prophet Dauid cry, 
(Whoſe hands, as mine, with murder were atraint] 
I am not he ſhall build the lord a houſe, 
Or roote theſe locuſts from the face of earth : 
But if my dying heart deceiue me not, 
From out theſe loynes ſhall ſpring a kingly braunch 
Whole armes ſhall reach vnto the gates of Vn, 
Aud with his feete treades downe the ſtrumpets pride, 
That ſits vpon the chaire of Babylon, 
Philip, my heart firings breake, the poyſons flame 
Hath overcome in me weake natures power, 
And in the faith of 7% 7:hn doth die. 
Baſtard. See how he ſtrives for life, vnhappy toro. 
W hoſe bowels are diuided in chemſelues. 
This is the fruit of poperie, when true kings 
Are ſlaine and ſhouldred out by monkes and tricts, 


Enter a meſſenger. 


Meſfj. Pleaſerit your grace, the barons of the lan 
Which all this while bare armes againſt the king, 
Conducted by the legate of the Pope, 

Together with the prince his highneſſe ſonne, 
Do crane to be admitted to the preſence of the kin. 


Baſt. Your ſonne, my lord, young Henry craucs ' 4 


Yovr maieſtie, and brings with him beſide 
The barons that reuolted frem your grace. 


j ier 1 
by _ LES 


„ 


Typ 1 
Wit! 


or Kino Ionx. 


0 piercing ſight, he fumbleth in the mouth, 
us ſpcech doth faile : lift vp your ſelfe my lord, 
And fee the prince to comfort you in death, 


£:ter Pandulph, yong Henry, the barons with daggers in 
their hands. 


Prince. © let me lee my father ere he die: 
0 vncle, were you here, and ſuffred him 
Fo be thas poyſned by a damned monke ? 
ah he is dead, father, ſweet father ſpeake. 
Haſtard. His ſpeach doth faile, he haſteth to his end. 
Pandulbh, Lords, giuc me leave to joy the dying king, 
With ſioht of theſe his nobles kneeling here. 
With daggers in their hands, who offer vp 
Their lives for ranſome of their foule offence. 
Then good my lord, it you forgiue them all, 
Lift vp your hand ia token you forgiue. 
Val, We humbly thanke your royall maieſtie, 
And vow to fight tor England and her king: 
And it: the fight of lohn our ſoueraigne lord, 
u tpite of Lewes and the power of Fraunce, 
19 utherward are marching in all haſte, 
crowne yong Henry in his fathers (ted. 
„ Help, help, he dies; ah father! looke on mee. 
zat, K. ahn, farewell: in token of thy faith, 
e chou dieft the ſeruant of the lord, 
1p thy hand, that we may witneſſe here, 
Thou Jiedit the ſeruant of our ſauiour Chriſt. 
gu joy betide thy ſoule: what noiſe is this? 


Enter a meſſenger. 
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/. Help lords, the Dolphin ninketh hitherward 
Wich enfignes of deſiance in the winde, 
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And all our armie ſtandeth at a gaze, 
Expecting what their leaders will commaund. 
Baſt. Let's arme our ſelues in yong K. Henri right, 
And beate the power of Fraunce to fea againc. 
Legate. Philip not fo, but Iwill to the prince, 
And bring him face to face to parley with you. 
Baft. Lord Salfbaury, your felfe ſhall march wit! + 
So ſhall we bring theſe tronbles to an end. 
King. Sweet vncle, if thou loue thy foucraigne, 
Let not a ſtone of Swinfead abbey ſtand, 
But pull the houſe about the friers eares : 
For they haue kill'd my father and my king. 


A parley founded, Lewes, Pandulph, Salisbury. 


Pand. Lewes of Fraunce, yong Henry England 
Requires to know the reaſon of the claime 
That thou canſi make to any thing ot his. 
King {hn that did offend, is dead and gone, 
See where his breathileſle trunke in pretence lies, 
And he as heire apparant to the crowne 
E now ſucceeded in his fathers roome. 

Henry. Lewes, what law of armes doth leadc i! 
To keepe poſſeſſion of my lawfull right? 
Anſwere; in fine, if thou wilt take a peace, 
And make ſurrender of my right againe, 

Or trie thy title with the dint of {wort : 

I tel! thee Delplin, Henry feares thee not. 
For now the barons cleaue vnto their king, 
And what thou haſt in England they did get. 

Lewes. rienry of England, now that ohn is den 
That was the chiefeſt enemie to Fraunce, 

I may the rather be inducde to peace. 


f KG Ion. 


Bat Salshury, and you barons of the realme, 
This ſtrange reuolt agrees not with the oath 
That you on Bury altare lately ware. 
5://. Nor did the oath your highneſſe there did take 
e with honour of the prince of Fraunce. 
3:5, My lord, what anſwer make you to the king? 
Doþhin. Faith Philip this I lay : it bootes not me, 
Nor any prince, nor power of Chriftendome 
To ſecke to win this land Alb ian, 
Unleſs he haue a partie in the realme 
BY ircafon for to help him in his warrces., 
The peeres which were the partic on my ſide, 
Are {i:d from me: then bootes not me to fight, 
But on conditions, as mine honour wills, 
um contented to depart the realme. 
He On what conditions will your highnes yeeld ? 
" That {hall we thinke vpon by more zduice. 
Then kings and princes, let theſe broils haue end, 
and at more leiſure talke vpon the league. 
dane while to Worfter let vs beare the king, 
there interre his bodie, as beſeemes. 
gut rſt, in light of Lewes heire of Fraunce, 
rds take the crowne, and let it on his head, 
ii by ſucceſſion is our lawfull king, 


* 


1 


They crowne yong Henry. 


Tous Enolands peace begins in 1/enries raigne, 
ind bloodie warres are cloſed with happie league. 
'<t Zagland line but true within. it lelte, 

An all the world can neuer wrong her ſtate. 

Leu. „ thou ſhalt be brauely ſhipt to Fraumge, 
Lor neuer Frenchman got of Engliſh ground. 


The 
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The twentith part that thou haſt conquered, 

Dalphin, thy hand; to Morſter we will march: 

Lords all, lay hands to beare your ſoueraigne a 
With obſequies of honour to his graue: 

If Englands peeres and people ioyne in one, 

Nor pope, nor France, nor Spaine can do them urn 


Ne 


As 


lt Lende 
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The T RAGE DIE of 
King Richard the Second: 


„ 


New Additions of the Parliament Sceane, 


AND THE 
Depoling of King RICHAR D. 
As it hath been lately acted by the 


Kinges MaissT1es Seruants, at 


the Globe. 


By WILLIAM SHAKE-SPEARE. 


it Lexdon, printed for Mathew Law, and are to be 
vid at his Shop in Paules Church-yard, at che 
Signe of che Foxe. 1615. 
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This Play has been collated with che frit 1. 1 
printed in 1598 for Argrew M. iſe, and with 1! 
in 1634 for Foha Norton: There is an in 
Edition in 1608 . V.. for Matthew! 
have not been fo lucky as to meet with +. 


The Diviſion of the Acts and Scenes is 
tirely from the Edition in 1634, before wii 
none appears to have been made, 


The TRA GE DIE of 


King RICHARD the Second. 


auler King Richard, lohn / Gaunt, with other nobles 
and attendants*, 
ling Richard. 
LD E lehn of Gaunt, time honoured Lancaſter, 
Haſt thou according to thy oth and band, 
Brought hither Henry Herford thy bold fon, 
Here to make good the boiſtrous late appeal 
Which then our leiſure would not let vs here, 
Apainit the duke of Norfolke,Tio: Mow t. 
Gaunt, J haue my liege. 
King, Tell me morecuer haſt thou ſounded him 
It he 2 pen ile the duke on ancient malice, 
worthily, as a good ſubiect ſhould, 
Un iome knowne ground of treacherie in him: : 
Gaunt, As nears as I could ſift him on that argument, 
In tome apparant danger ſeene in him, 
\umde 2t your highneſſe ; no inueterate malice. 
Then call them to our preſence face to face, 
ud irowning brow to brow our ſelues will heare 
The accuſer, and the acculed freely fpeake : 
ic Lomackt are they both, and full of ire, 
lu cage, deafe as the ſea, haſtie as fire. 


Enter Bullingbroke, and Mowbray. 


_ 8 ling. Many yeares of happie dates befall 
y gracious ſoueraigne, my molt louing liege, 


® A7us primus. Storna pr nd. Thomas Mybr ag” 
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Mow. Each day ſtill better others happineſſe, 
Vatill the heavens ennying earths good happe, 
Adde in + immortall title to your crowne. 


King, We thanke you both: yet one but flatters ye 


As well appeareth by the cauſe you come ; 

Namely, to appeale cach other of high treaſon, 

Cooſin of Hereford, what doſt thou obicct 

Againſt the duke of Norfelke Thomas Mowbray ? 
Bul. Firſt (heauen be the record te g my ſpcech 

In the deuotior: of a ſubiects lone, 

Tendring the precious ſafety of my prince, 

And free from other miſbegotten hate, 

Come I appcallant to this || princely preſence, 

Now Thomas Mowbray, do I turne to thee ; 

And marke my greeting well: for what I ſpeake, 

My body ſhall make good vpon this earth, 

Or my divine foule anſwere it ia heauen, 

Thou art a traitour, and a miſcreant ; 

Too good to be fo, and too bad ta liue : 

Since the more faire and chriſtall is the ſki. 

The vglier ſeeme the clouds that in it flie. 

Once more, the more to agravate the note, 

With a foulc traitors name ſtuffe I thy throate. 

And wilt (ſo pleaſe my foucraigne) ere 1 mone, 


What my tong ſpeaks, my right drawne fwort! may 
Mat. Let not my cold * words here accuſe my 


Tis not the triall of a womans warre, 

"The bitter clamor of two eager tongues, 
Can arbitrate this cauſe betwixt vs twaine : 
The blood is hot that muſt be coold for this, 
Yet can I not of ſuch tame patience boall, 
As to be huſht and nouglit at all to ſay. 
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RiIc HARD THE Szcowd: 


Firſt the faire reverence of your highneſſe curbs me, 
From giuing reynes and ſpurs to my free ſpeech, 
Which e//e + would poſt vntill it had returad 
Theſe tearmes of treaſon d:wbled * downe his throat; 
Sting aſide his high bloods royalty: 
and let him be no kinſman to my liege, 
ade defie him, and ſpit at him; 
(all him a ſlaunderous coward and a villaine: 
Which to maintaine, I would allow him ods, 
and mecte him, were I tide to runne a foote, 
£nen to the frozen ridges of the Alpes, 
Or any other ground inhabitable, 
Where ever Engli/h man durſt ſet his foote. 
Meanctime, Jet this defend my loyaltict, 
fy ll my hopes, moſt falſely doth he lie. 
Hul. Pale trembling coward, there I throw my gage, 
Diclaiming here the kindred of a king, 
And lay aſide my high bloods royaltie; 
Which teare, not reutrence makes thee 9 to except. 
If guiltie dread haue left thee to much ſtrengch, 
4s to take vp mine honors pawne, then ſtoope : 
bj that, and all the rites || of knighthood elſe, 
Wii! I make good againſt thee arme to arme, 
What I haue ſpoke, or what thou ++ canſt deviſe. 
Mew. I take it vp, and by that {word I ſweare, 
bich gently laid my knighthood on my ſhoulder, 
le anfwere thee in any faire degree: 
vr ch1nalrous defigne of knightly triall. 
lud when I mount aliue $5, alive may I not light, 
#1 bs traitour, or vniuſtly fight. 
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King. What doth our cooſin lay to Mowbraies Charge ? 
[t muſt be great that can inherit vs, 
So much as of a thought of ill in him. 
Bul. Looke what I ſaid, my life ſhall prooue it trus, 
That Mowbray hath receiud eight thouſand nobles, 
In name of lendings, for your highneſſe ſouldiours 
The which he hath detaind for leawd imployments, 
Like a falſe traitour and iniurious villaine, 
Beſides I ſay, and will in battaile proone, 
Or heere, or elſe where, to the furtheſt verge 
That euer was ſurueyed by Engliſh eye, 
That all the treaſons for * theſe eighteene yeares, 
Complotted and contrived in this land, 
Fetcht from falſe Mowbray, their firſt head and {p:.: - 
Further I ſay, and further will maintaine, 
Vpon his bad life to make all this good, 
That he did plotte the duke of Clfters death, 
| Suggeſt his foone beleeving adverſaries, 
5 And conſequently like a traitour coward, 
| Sluc'te out his innocent ſoule through ſtreames of blow! 
Which blood, like ſacrificing 4bels, cries, 
Euen from the tongueleſſe cauerns of the earth, 
To me for iuſtice, and rough chaſtiſement: 
And by the glorious worth of my diſcent, 
This arme ſhall do it, or this life be ſpent. 
King. How high a pitch his reſolution ſoarcs : 
Thomas of Norfoike, What ſayſt thou to this? 
Mw. Oh let my ſoueraigne turne away his lac. 
And bid his cares a little while be deafe, 
Till IJ haus told this Nlaunder of his blood, 
How God, and good men, hate ſo foule a lyer. 
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RicHAnD THE Sk cord. 


King. Mowbray, impartiall are our eyes and eares; 
Where he my * brother ; nay, my kingdomes heire, 
4s he is but my“ fathers brothers ſonne, 

Now by + ſcepters awe I make a vow, 

Such neighbour neerenes to our ſacred blood, 
ud nothing priuiledge him, nor partalize 
The vaſtooping firmeneſſe of my vpright ſoule: 
gur ſubiect Mowbray, fo art thou, 

Free ſpeech and feareleſſe I to thee allow. 

Mw Then Bullinghrocke, as low as to thy heart, 
Through the falſe paſſage of thy throat thou lieſt: 
Three parts of that receipt I had for Callice, 
Dütburſt! to his highneſſe fouldiers ; 

Ius other part referu'd I, by conſent, 

For that my ſoueraigne liege was in my debt, 
V-04 remainder of a deere account, 

Since laſt I went to France to fetch his queene : 
Now ſwallow downe that lie. For Ghegſters death: 
e him not, but to mine owne diſgrace 
\-oleCtcd my ſWworuc duty in that caſe: 

For (04 my noble lord of Lancaſter, 

he honourable father ro my foe, 

Once did 74, lay an ambuſh for your lite ; 

A ticipaile that doth vexe my grieued ſoule: 

h, but ere I laſt receiu'd the ſacrament, 

| did confeſſe it, and exactly begd 

Lour graces pardon, and I nope I had it. 

11s is my fault; as for the reſt appeald, 
lues from the rancour of a villaiue, 

\ 1ecreant and moſt degenerate traitour; 

en in my (elfe I boldly will defend, 

and cuterchangeably hurle downe the ++ gage, 


gur + by my > I'd:4 ++ my 
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Vpon this ouerweening traitors foote, 
To prooue my ſelfe a loyall gentleman, 
Euen in the beſt blood chambred in your + boſome : 
In haſt whereof, moſt hartily I pray 
Your highneſſe to aſſigne our triall day. 

King. Wrath kindled gentleman, be ruled by me, 
Lets pvrge this choler without letting bloud, 
This we preſcribe, though no phiſition: 


Deepe malice makes too deepe inciſion: 


Forget, forgiue, conclude, and be agreed, 

Our doors ſay, this is no month ꝙ to bleed: 

Good vnckle, let this end where it begunne ; 
Weele calme the duke of Nerfolke, you your ſonne. 


Gaunt, To be a make-peace, ſhall become my age 


Throw downe (my ſonne) the duke of Nor/olks gage. 
King. And Werfalke, throw downe his. 
Gaunt, When Harrie, when ? obedience bids, 
Obedience bids I ſhould not bid againe, 


King. Norfolie, throw downe we bid, there is no 
Mow. My ſelfe I throw (dread ſoueraigue) at th) 


My life thou ſhalt commaund, but not my ſhame : 
The one my dutie owes ; but my faire name, 
Deſpight of death that lives vpon my grauc, 
To darke diſhonors vie, thou ſhalt not haue: 
J am diſgraſt, impeacht, and baffuld heere ; 
Pierſt to the foale with ſlaunders venomd ſpeare, 
The which no balme can cure, but his heart blood 
Which breathd this poyſon. 

King. Rage mult be withſtood : 
Giue me his gage ; lions make leopards tame. 
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Mb. Yea, but not change his ſpots ; take but my ſhame 
and I reſigne my gage, my deare deare lord. 
The pureſt treaſure mortal! times affoord, 
|; ſpotleſſe reputation, that away; 
Men are but guilded loame, and + painted clay : 
Acwell in a tenne tunes bard vp cheſt, 
{; a bold ſpirit in a loyall breaſt, 
Mine honour is my lite, both grow in one; 
be honour from me, and my life is done. 
Then (deare my liege) mine honour let me try, 
In that I liue, and for that will I die. 
king. Cooſin, throw g $ your gage; do you begin, 
Bull. O God || defend my ſoule from ſuch debe & ſinne, 
Shall I ſeeme creſt - fallen in my fathers ſight ? 
Or with pale begger face $5 impeach my hight, 
Petore this out-darde daſtard ? Ere my tongue 
Shall wound my honour with ſuch feeble wrong, 
Or ſound fo baſe a parice, 4+ my teeth ſhall tcare 
The ſlauiſh motiue of recantiag feare, 
And ſpit in bleeding in 47s t high diſgrace, 
Where thame doth harbour, euen in Mwbraies faceſ . 
King, We were not borne to ſue, but to command, 
Which ſince we cannot doe, to make you friends, 
Be ready (as your %½ * ſhall anſwere it) 
\r Conentrie vpon faint Lambards day: 
| cre ſhall your ſwords and launces arbitrate 
Ic [welliag difference of your ſetled hate: 
21922 we cannot attone you, you ſhall ſee 
\u[tice deſigne the victors chiualrie, 


dowre | Leawen * foule Heger Ky fear it 
F 22 rr 
Exit Oaunt. »* Jive 


Lord 
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Lord marſhall, command our officers at armes, 
| Be readie to direct theſe home all armes *. Exit, 4 


| Enter Tohn / Gaunt, with the dutcheſſe of Gloceſi 


| pw Gaunt, Alas, the part J had in Moodſtochs ' blood, 
| Doth more ſolicite me, then your exclaimes, 
| To ſtirre againſt the butchers of his life. 
| But fince correction lyeth in thoſe handes, 
0 Which made the fault that we cannot correct, 
4 But wee our quarrell to the will of heauen ; 
| Who when they ſee the hower's ripe on earth, 
1 Will raine hot vengeance on offenders heades. 
| Dutche/ſe. Finds brotherhood in thee no ſharper '; 
Hath loue in thy old blood no lining fire? 
| Edwards ſeauen ſonnes, whereof thy ſelfe art one, 
Mere ſcauen viols of his ſacred blood, 
Or ſeauen faire branches ſpringing from one roots : 
Some of thoſe ſeauen are dryed by natures courſe ; 
Some of thoſe branches by the deſtenies cut : 
But Thomas my deare lord, my life, my Gcr/ter, 
One violl full of Edwards ſacred blood, 
One flouriſhing branch of his moſt royall roote 
Is cract, and all the precious liquor ſpilt, 
Is hackt downe, and his ſummer leaues all faded 5 
By envies hand, and murders bloodie axe. 
Ah Caunt, his blood was thine, that bed, that won 
That mettall ; that ſelfe mould that faſhioned thee, 
Made him a man: and though thou liveſt and breatie! 
Yet art thou {laine in him; thou doſt conſent 
in fome large meaſure to thy fathers death, 
In that thou ſceſt thy wretched brother die, 


* alarms FT Scapnaſecunda, 5 Chiſters ¶ were as, where ars 
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Who was the modell of thy fathers life: 

Call it not patience, Gaunt, it is diſpaire, 

a ſuffering thus thy brother to be ſlaughtred; 

Thou ſheweſt the naked path- way to thy life, 

Teaching ſterne murder how to butcher thee : 

That which in meane men we intitle patience, 

15 pale cold cowardice in noble breaſtes. 

What (hall I ſay ? to ſafegard thine one life, 

The beſt way is, to venge my Glocefters death. 
Gaunt. Gods “ is the quarrel], for Gods* ſubſtitute, 

His deputie annoynted in his ſight, 

Hath cauſd his death; the which if wrongfully, 

Let heauen revenge, for I may neuer lit 

An angrie arme againſt his miniſter, 
Dut, Where then alas may I complaine my felfe ? 


Gaunt. To God, + the widowes champion and ꝙ defence. 


Bute, Why then L will: farewell old Caunt, 
Thou goeſt to Couentrie, there to behold 
Out coofin Herford and fell Mob ray fight. 
ert, , my huſbands wrong on Herfords ſpeatæ, 
That it may enter butcher M:w&rayes breaſt, 
Or if misfortune miſſe the firſt carrier, 
Be M-whraies finnes ſo heauie in his boſome, 
That they may breake his foming courſers backe, 
And throw the rider headlong in the liſts, 
/\ cate recreant to my coolin Herford. 
Farowell old Gaunt, thy ſometimes brothers wife, 
ith her companion, griefe mult end her life, 
Cant, Siſter farewell, I mult to Couentrie ; 
n much good ſtay with thee, as go with me. 
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Dutch. Yet one word more; griefe boundeth where it 7! 


Not with the emptie hollowneſſe, but weight : 

[ take my leaue before I haue begunne, 

For ſorrow ends not when it ſeemeth done: 
Commend me to my brother Edmund + Tore 
Loe this is all : nay yet depart not fo, 

Though this be all, do not fo quickly goe, 

I ſhall remember more : bidd him, ah what? 
With all good ſpeed at Plaſbie F viſite me. 
Alacke and what ſhall good old Yorke there {ce, 
But emptie lodgings and vnfurniſht walles, 
Vnpeopled offices, vatrodden ſtones ; 

And what heare there for welcome, but my groncs ? 
Therefore commend me, let him not come there, 
To ſeeke out forrow, that dwels every where ; 
Deſolate, deſolate will I hence and die: 


The lait ſeaue of thee takes my weeping eye, Exeunt.\ 


Enter the lord Marſhall and the duke Auniet 


Mar. My lord Aumerle, is Harry Herford arne 

Aumerle, Yea at all poinis, and longs to enter u. 

Mar. The duke of Norfolke ſprightfully and bold, 
Staies but the ſummons of the appellants trumpet. 

um. Why then the champions are prepard, ande 
For nothing but his maieſties approach.“ 


The trumpets ſound, and the king enters with his no\/cs 


they are jet, enter the duke of Norfolke in ar , 


King, Marſhall, demaund of yonder champion, 
The cauſe of his arriuall heere in armes, 


T Edward $ Pieſbie { Sceena fertia Eber king, Con 
Bagot, Greene and bers, {600 Mowbray 1% arm”, 6 Ha; 
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ac him his name, and orderly proceed 
To ſweare him in the iuſtice of his cauſe. 

Mar. In Gods name and the kings, ſay who thou art, 
And why thou commelt thus knightly clad in armes ? 
Acainft what man thou comſt, and what's thy quarrell, 
$peake truely on thy knight-hood, and thy oath, 

As ſo defend thee heauen and thy valour. 

u. My name is Thomas Mowbray duke of Nor folle, 

TV!» hither come ingaged by my oath, 
(Which Cod“ defend a knight ſhould violate) 
Bot to defend my loyaltie and truth, 

To God, my king, and my + {ſucceeding iſſne, 
Agatuſt the duke of Herford that appeales mee, 
an 5y the orace of God, and this mine arme, 
To ohn him in defending of my felic, 

A wu to my God, my king, and mee : 

And as 1 truly fight, defend me heauen, f 


The trumpets ſound, enter duke of Herford appellant in armour, 


ne Marſhall, aſke yonder Koight in armes, 
Bot“ who he is, and why he commeti hither 
Thus ated || in habiliments of warre, 
And /ormerty h, according to our law, 
Depoſe him in the juſtice of his cauſe. 
ir. What is thy name, and whertore comit thou hither 
done king Richard in his royall liſis? 
Againit whom comeſt thou? and what's thy quarrel! ? 
poke like a true knight, ſo defend thee heauen, 
ui. Harry of Herford, Lancaſter, and Darby 
Am I, who readie heare do and in ar mes, 
16 prove by Geds * grace, and my bodies valour 
* Heaven f bit t Tucket, Enter Hereford and Harold | placed 
& formally *® Heavens 
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In liſts, on Themas Mowbray duke of N ſolte, 
That he is a traytor foule and dangerous, 
To God of heauen, king Richard, and to me: 
And as I truly fight, defend me heauen. 
Mar. On paine of death no perſon be ſo bold 
Or daring, hardie, as to touch the liſts, 
Except the marſhall, and ſuch officers 
Appointed to direct theſe ſaire deſignes. 
= Bul. Lord marſhall, let me kiſſe my ſoucraignes | 
| And bow my knee before his maieſtie, 
| For Mowbray and my ſelfe are like two men, 
That vow a long and wearie pilgrimage, 
The: let vs take a ceremonious leaue, 
| And loving farewell of our ſeaerall friends. 
| Mar. The appellant in all datie greets your big! 
And cranes to kiſſe your hand and take his leaue. 
"= King. We will deſcend and folde him in our ar: 


N | Cooſin of Herford, as thy cauſe is right +, 

j | So be thy fortune in this royall fight : 

1 Farewell my blood, which if to day thou head. 
Lament we may, but not reuenge thee dead. 


l 5 Bul. O let no noble eie prophane a teare 

1 For me, it I be gorgde f with Mowbrates ſpeace 
"i As conhdent as is the falcons flight 

3 Againſt a bird, do I with Mowbray figit. 

My loving lord | take my leaue of you: 

| | Of you (my noble cooſin) lord Aumerle, 

F Not ſicke, although I haue to do with death, 
But luſtie, yong, and cheerely drawing breath. 
Loe, as at Engliſb feaſts fo I regreet 

The daintieſt laſt, to make the end moſt ſweet, 
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Oh thou the earthly author of my blood, 

Whoſe youthfull ſpirit in me regenerate, 

Duth with a two-fold vigour litt me vp, 

To reach a * victorie aboue my head, 

adde proofe vnto mine armour with thy prayers, 

And with thy bleflings lteele my launces point, 

That it may enter Mowbrayes waxen conte, 

Ad ſarbiſh new. the name of John a Gaunt, 

Cnon in the luſtie haujour of his ſonne. | 
Gaunt. Ced +, in thy good cauſe make thee proſperous, 

Ye bitt like lighaning i in the execution, 

And let thy blowes doubly redoubled, 

Fall like amazing thunder on the caſke 

of ihy aduerſe | pernitious enemie, 

-Rowie vp thy youthfult blood, be valiant and liue. 
Bu. Mine innocence and faint George to thrive, 
xv, How ener God || or fortune caſt mv lotte, 

There les & or dies true to king Richard: throge, 

\ loyali, iuſt, and vpright gentleman : 

Never did captiue with a freer heart 

Caſt off his chaines of bondage, aud embrace 

His po.den vncontroled enfranchiſeraent, 

More then my dauncing ſoule doth celebrate 

lis lcaſt of battle with mine aduerſarie. 

Moll mightic liege, and my companion peeres, 

Lake from my youth the wiſh of happy yearcs, 

gentle and as iocond as to ett, 
| to fight, truth hath a quiet brel;. 
ing. Farewell (my lord) ſecurely I eſpic, 
Verine with valor couched in thine eie, 
der the triall marſhall, and beginne. 
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Mar. Harrie of Herford, Lancaſter, and Darbie, 
Receiue thy launce, and Cod“ defend thy right. 

Bul. Strong as a tower in hope I ery, amen. 

Mar. Go heare this launce to Thomas D. of N, 

+ Herald. Harry of Herford, Lancafter, and Days; - 
Stands heere, for God, his ſoneraigne, and himſelfe 
On paine to be found falſe and recreant, 


Jo proue the duke of Norfolke Thomas Meubray, 


A traytor to his God, his king, and him. 
And dares him to ſet ſorwards to che fight. 


t Her. Here ſtandeth Thomas Mowbray D. of N:»/-/i- 


On paine to be found falſe and recreant, 
Both to defend himſelfe, and to approue 
Henry of Herford, Lancaſter, and Darby, 
To God, his ſoueraigne, and to him diſloyall, 
Couragiouſly, and with a tree deſire, 
Attending but the ſignall to begin |, 
Mar. Sound trumpets, and ſet foorth & combat 
Stay, the king hath throwne his warder downe. 


King. Let them lay by their helmets, and their r 


And both returne backe to' their chaires againe : 
Withdraw with vs, and let the trumpets ſound, 
While we returne theſe dukes what we decree ** 
Draw neere and liſt, | 

What with our counſell we haue done, 

For that our kingdomes earth (hould not be {oyld 
With that deare blood which it hath beer; Faſtered 
And for our cies do hate the dite aſpect 

Of ciuill wounds ploughd Pp mn neighbours r 
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* And ſor we thinke the cagle-winged pride, 
(f ftie-aſpiring and ambitious thoughts 
ith rival-hating enuie ſet on you, 
7; wake our peace, which in our countries radi 
Draws the fweet infant breath of gentle ſlecpe, 
{hich ſo rouzd vp wich boyſtrous vntunde drumines, 
With harſh reſounding trumpets dreadfull bray, 
id grating ſhocke of wrathiuil yron armes, 
Might from our quiet confines fright faire peace, 
Md make vs wade enen in our kindreds blood: 
E we baniſh you our territories. 
ou cooſin Herford, vpon paine of /ife + 
Til twice five ſummers hane enricht our geld 
dal not regreete our faire dominions, 
Pu tread the ſtranger pathes of baniſhment. 
But Your will be done; this muſt my comfort be, 
har fun that warmes you heere, ſhall ſhine on me, 
thoſe his golden beames onto f you heere lent, 
i! point on me, and guild my baniſhment. 
King. Naorfelke, tor thee remaines a heauicr doome, 
Which 1 with ſome vnwillagnefle pronounce, 
ic Jie low howres ſhall not determinate 
lhe dateleſſe limit of thy deare exile : 
e hapeleſſe word of never to returne, 
reath J againſt thee, vpon paine cf life 


y * 


* 4.1 vnlookt for from your highneſſe mouth, 


enter merit, not ſo deepe a mayme, 

. % be call foorth in the common ae, 

1c 1 deferned at your hichnefle hand: 

The language I haue learnd theſe fortie veares, 
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My natiae Eg/;/5 now I muſt forgoe, 

And now my tongues vſe is to me no more 
Than an vnſtringed violl or a har pe, 

Or like a cunning inſtrument caſde VP, 

Or being open, put into his hands 

That knowes no touch to tune the harmonie. 
Within my mouth you haue ingayld my tongue, 
Doubly percullit * with my teeth and lippes, 
And dull vn'celing barren igaorance 

Is made my 1ayler to attend on me: 

Jam too old to fawne vppon a nurſe, 

Jo tarre in yeares to be a pupill now. 

What is thy {entence but ſpeachleſſe death; 
Which robbes my tongue from breathing native bie 

King, It bootes thee not to be compaſſionate, 
After our ſentence, playning comes too late. 

Me. Then thus I turne me from my countries lg 
To dwell in {olemne ſhades of endleſſe night. 

King. Returne againe, and take an oath with thee, 
Lay on our royall ſword your baniſht hands. 
Sweare by the datie that y'owe to God +, 

(Our part therein ws baniſh with your ſelucs) 
To keepe the oath that we adminiſter : 

You neuer ſhall, fo helpe you truth and Cod t, 
Embrace each others loue in baniſhment, 

Nor neuer | locke vpon cach ethers face, 

Nor neuer $ write; regreete, ner ++ reconcile 
This lowing t tempeſt of your home-bred hate, 
Nor neuer by aduiſed purpoſe meete, 

To plotte, contrige, or complot any ill, 

Gainſt vs, our ſtate, our ſubiects, or our land, 


1 perteu!li}} Þ+ Heauen 1 Heauen erer Sever 
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Bul, 1 ſweare. | 
Mow. And I, to keepe all this. 
Bu!. Narfolke, lo fare as to mine enemie: 
By this time, had the king permitted vs, 
One of our ſoules had wandred in the ayre, 
Baniſht this fraile ſepulchre of our fleſh, 
As now our fleſh is baniſht from this land. 
Confefle thy treaſons ere thou fly % + realme, 
Since thou haſt farre to goe, beare not along 
The cloging burthen of a guiltic ſoule. 
Mau. No Bullingbroske, if euer I were traytour, 
e name be blotted from the booke of life, 
And from heauen baniſht, as from hence :* 
But what art thou, Cod g, thou, aud I, do know, 
And all too ſoone (I feare) the king ſhall rew. 
Farewell, (my liege) now no way can I ſtray, 
Saue backe to England, all the world's my way. 
Xing, Vncle, enen ia the glaſſes of thine cies, 
[ {ec thy grieued heart: thy fad aſpect 
Hach from the number of his haniſht yeares 
Pluckt foure away, fixe frozen winters ſpent, 


Zul. How long a time lies in one little word? 
toure lagging winters, and foure wanton ſprings, 
End in one word; ſuch is the breath of kings. 

aunt. I thanke my liege, that in regard of mee, 
le ſhortens foure yeares of my fonnes exile ; 
at little vantage ſhall I reape thereby: 

For cie 74e & ſixe yeares that he hath to ſpend 
zn change their * moones, and bring their times about, - 
My oyle- di ed lampe, and time bewaſted light 
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Shall be extinct with age and endleſſe night 

My inch of taper will be burat and done, 

And blindfold death not let me fee my ſonne. 
King. Why vnckle, thou haſt many yeares to line, 
Gaunt. But not a minute (king) that thou canſt giue | 

Shorten my daies thou canſt with ue, + ſorrow, 

And plucke nights from me, but not lend a motrrow. 

Thou canſt helpe time to furrow me with age, 

But ſtoppe no wiinkle in his pilgrimage : 

Thy word is currant with him for my death, 

But dead, thy kingdome cannot buy my breath. 

King. Thy ſonne is baniſht with good aduile, 

Whereto thy tongue, a party, verdict gaue, 

| Why at our juſtice ſeemſt thou then to lowre ? 

4 Gaunt. Things ſweet to taſt, prooue in digeſtion fowre 

You vrge | me as a iudge, but I had rather 

You would haue bid me argue like a father. 

|| 0h had't ben a flranger, not my child, 

To ſmooth his fault I would haue been more mild: 

A partiall ſlaunder ſought ꝙ I to auoyde, 

And in the ſentence my 5wne life deſtroyde, 

Alas, I lookt when lome of you ſhould ſay, 

I was too ſtrift to make mine owne away: 

Bat you gaue leane to my vawilling tongue, 

Againſt my will, to do my ſelte this wrong. 
King. Coolen farewell, and vnckle bid him {© ; 

Sixe ycares we baniſh him, and he ſhall go “. 
Au, Cooſin farewell; what preſence muſt not kn 

From where you doe remaine, let paper ſhow. 
Mar. My lord no leaue take I, for I will ride 

As farre as land will let me, by your ſide. 


| Judden | wrg's || Theſe four lines are wanting 11 ons 9! 15 (4 
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Gaunt. Oh to what purpoſe doſt thou hoard thy words 
That thou returneſt no greeting to thy friends? 

Au. J haue too few to take my leaue of you, 

Wen the tongues office ſhould be prodigall, 

To breath the abundant dolour of the heart, 

Ct, Thy griete is but thy abſence tor a time, 

ul. Joy abſent, griefe is preſent for that time. 
Cot, What is ſixe winters? they are quickly gone. 
241, To men in joy, but griefe makes one howre ten. 
Gaunt, Call it a trauaile that thou takſt for pleaſure, 
. My heart will figh when J miſcall it fo, 

Which linds it an inforced pilgrimage. 

Cat. The ſullen paſſage of thy wearie ſteps 
Eltecme a fople + wherein thou art to let, 

The precious iewell of thy home returne. 

Hul. Nay rather euery tedious flride I male, 

Will but remember me what || deale of word 

[wander from the tewels that / loue. 

Vu? Ent jeruc @ long apprenti/he:d 

engen paſſages, and in the end, 

lauing my frecdame, boaſt of nothing elle, 

But that {was a tourney-man to griefe ? 

Caunt, All places that the eie of heauen viſites, 

Are ts a wiſe man ports and happy hauens, 

Teach thy neceſſitie to reaſon thus. 

There 1s no veriue like necefſitie : 

Th:nke nei the king did baniſh thee 

"1! 1994 the king, who $ deth the heauier ſit, 

"vere tt perceiues it is but faintly berne : 

us, fay 7 ſent thee foorth to purchaſe honour, 

et the king exilde thee ; or ſuppoſe 


T 6 as 'p 


7 1 Theſe lines are fourd in the firſt and third edition but are omitted 


in the fourth, j| whata F we 
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Deuouring peftilence hangs in gur aire, 
And thou art flying to a freſber clime : 
Looke what thy foule holds deare, imagine it 
To ly that way thou goeft, not whence thou comeſt : 
Suppoſe the ſinging birds muſitions, 
The graſſe wherecon thau tread/t, the preſence flrowd:, 
The flowers, faire ladies, and thy ſteßs, no more 
Then a delightfull meaſure, or a daunce, 
Fer gnarling forrew hath laſſe power to bite 
The man that meckes at it and jets it light. 
Bul. Oh who can hold a her in his hand, 
By thinking on the froſty Caucaſus ? 
Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite, 
By bare imagination of a feaſt ? 
Or wallow naked in December {now, 
By thinking on fantaſtick ſummers heat ? 
= Oh no, the apprehenſion of the good 
a Give + but the greater fecling to the worſe : 
Fell ſorrowes tooth doth never f rancle more 
| Then when it bites, but lancheth not the ſoare 
Gaunt. Come come my ſonne, Ile bring thee 01 *!: 
Had I thy youth and cauſe, I would not ſtay, 
Bul. Then Englands ground farewell, fweet foile ng 
My mother and my nurſe that ¶ beares me yer. 
Where ere I wander, boaſt of this I can, 
T hough baniſht yet a true borne Engli/oman. 


Enter the king with Buſhie, -&c, at ane dare, aud: 
Aumerle af the other, 
Xing. Wee did obſerue, coofin Hmerle, 
How tarre brought you high Herford on his way? 
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RICHARD THE Srcorp. 


bun. 1 brought high Herferd, if you call him fo, 
Pit to the next high way, and there I left him. 
King. And fay, what ſtore of parting teares were hed? 
Aim. Faith none for me, except the northeaſt winde, 
Which then blew bitterly againſt our face, 
\wakt the ſleepie + rewme, and fo by chance 
Did grace cur {| hollow parting with a teare. 
Xing. What faid your cooſin when you parted with him? 
Au. Farewell, and for my heart diſdained that my tongue 
*on!ld fo prophane the word that taught me craft, 
To counterfaite oppreſſion of ſuch gricte, 
That werds ſeemd buried in my ſorrowes graue: 
Marry would the word farewell haue 5 lengthned houres, 
And added yeeres to his ſhort baniſhraenr, 
de ſhoutd haue had a volume of farewels : 
ut ſuce it would not, he had none of me. 
King. He is our cooſins cooſin, but tis doubt, 
When time ſaall call bim home from banichment, 
Whether our kinſman come to ſee his friends, 
Our elle and Buſhie . 
Obleraed his courtſhip to the common people, 
How he did ſeeme to diue into their hearts, 
ich humble and familiar curteſie, 
Witt reverence he did throw away on laucs, 
Wooing poore craftſmen with tlc cratt of ſmiles, 
Aud patient vnderbearing of bis fortune, 
i rwere to bauiſh their aflects with him, 
O! goes his bonnet to an oyſter-· wench, 
A vrace of draymen bid God ſpecd him well, 
Aud had the tribute of his ſupple kuce, 


With banks my ccuntrey-men, my louing {:icnds, 


7 troping {| your co 9 cad I Ear, bete, and 


Greene, ſontth edition, 


X 4 A. 


True TRACOEDIE or 


As were our England in teuer ſion his, 
And he our ſubiects next degree in hope. 
Greene. Well, he is gone, and with him go theſe tho; 
Now for the rebels which ſtand out in Ireland, 
Expedient mannage muſt be made (my liege) 
Ere further leyſure yceld them + further meancs 
For their aduantage, and your highneſſe loſſe. 
King. We will our ſelle in perſon to this warre, 
And for our coffers, with too great a court 
| And liberall larges, are growne ſomewhat light ; 
| Wee are inforſt to tarme our royall realme, 
- The reuenue whereof ſhall furniſh vs: 
For our affaires in hand, if that + come ſhort, 
F Our ſubſtitutes at home ſhall have blancke chartere, 
Whereto, when they ſhall know what men are rich, 
ff They ſhall ſubſcribe them for large ſummes of gold, 
1 And ſend them after to {apply our wants, 
: For we will make for Ireland preſently. 


? 
g'ts, 


Enter Buſhie with neues. $, 


Buſh. Old Iehn of Gaunt is gricuus * ficke, wy 10:7 
Sodainely taken, and hath ſent poſt haſt 
To intreate your maieſtie to viſite him. 

King. Where lies he ? 

Buſh. At Elye houle. 

King. Now put it {God tt) into the ||} pliifitions mind 
To helpe him to bis graue itamediately : 
The lyning of his coffers ſhall make coates, 
To decke our ſoldiers for theſe Ir warres. 


ebe 15 Il firſt and third edition Bab, va! 
the fourth edition, is added to the Kings ſpeech # very... 1} bezuc: 
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Come gentlemen, let's all goe viſite him, 
Pray God f we may make haſt, and come too late: 
Amen. | Exeunt 3. 


Enter Iohn of Gaunt ficke, with the duke of Yorke, &c. 


aunt. Will the king come, that I may breath my laſt, 
ja holſome counſell to his vnſtayed youth? 

Yorke. Vex not your ſelfe, nor ſtrine not with your breath 
"gr all in vaine comes counſell to his eate. 

Gaunt, Oh, but they fay, the tongues of dying men, 
\nforce attention like deepe harmonie: 
Where wordes are ſcarce, they are ſieldome ſpent in vaine, 
For they breath truth that breath their words in paine. 
Pe thut no more muſt ſay, is liſtened more 
Then they whom youth 2nd cate hath taught to gloſe. 
org are mens ends markt, then their lines before: 
The {etting ſunne, and muſicke at the gl, 

As the Jaſt taſt of ſweetes is ſweeteſt laſt, 

Writ in remembrance, more then things long paſt. 
Thowh Pichard my lines counſell would not heare, 

My deaths fad tale may yet vndeafe his eare. 

Yorke. No, it is ſtopt with other flattering ſounds, 

As prayſes of hig d ſtate: then there ++ are found 
Laſciuious meeters, to whoſe venom {ound 

The open care q of yonth doth alwaies liſten, 

Report 0: faſhions in proud Zrale, 

Mole manners {till our tardy apiſh nation 

nps after in baſe imitation, 

here doth the world thruſt foorth a vanitie, 

do it he new, there's no reſpect how vile, 

That is not quickly buzd into his A eares ? 


j heaven T Aus Secundus. Scœva Prima. f rs the che 
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Then * all too late comes counſell to be heard, 

Where will doth mutinie with wittes regard. 

Direct not him whoſe way himſelfe will chooſe, 

Tis breath thou lackſt, and that breath hh wilt + Ione 
Gaunt, Mee thinks I am a prophet new inſpirs, 

And thus expiring, doe foretell of him; 

His raſh fierce bl-ze of riot cannot laſt : 

For violent fires ſoone burne out themſelues, 

Small ſhowers laſt long, but ſodaine ſtormes are ſh: 

He tires betimes, that ſpurs too faſt betimes. 

With eager feeding food doth choke the feeder, 

Light vanitie, inſatiate cormorint, 

Conſuming meanes {oone prayes vpon it ſelfe: 

This royall throne of kings, this ſceptred ile, 

This earth of maieſtie, this ſeate of Mars, 

This other Eden, demie paradice, 

This foretreſſe built by nature for her ſelfe, 

Againſt infection, and the hand ef warce ; 

This happy breed of men, this little world, 

This precious {tone ſet in the filuer fea, 

Which /erueues f it in the office of à wall, 

Or as a moate defenſiue to a houſe, 

Againſt the enme of lefle happier lands: 

This bleſſed plotte, this earth, this realme, this F- 2 

This nurſe, this teeming wombe of royall kings, 

Feard by their breed, and famous by their birth, 

Renowned in their decds as farre from home, 

For chriſtian feruice and true chiualtie, 

As is the ſepulchre in ſtubborne Zewrie, 

Of the worlds ranſome, bleſſed Maries ſonne : 

This land of ſack deare ſoules, this deare deate 


Tat Tt te } ferwes 
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N-arc for her reputation through the world, 

{s now leaced out (I die pronouncing it) 

Like to a tenement and * pelting tarme, 

Hug lend bound in with the triumphant ſea, 

g ate rockie ſhoare beates backe the enuious ſiege 
A watry Neptune, is now bouad in with ſhame, 
With inkie blottes, and rotten parchment bonds. 
That England that was wont to conquer others, 
{11th made a ſhameful] conqueſt ot it leite : 
would the ſcandall vani/ht + with my life, 

w happy then were my enſuing death? 


A? 
#4 +" 
nete. The king is come, dcale mildiy with his youth, 
zoung hot colts being rag'de, do rage the more. 


1 
o 


Enter the king and queene, &c, 


94-epe. How fares our noble vncle Lancaſter ? 
king. What comfort man? how iſt with aged Gaunt ? 
71174, O how that name befits my compoſition, 
|: Caunt indeed, and gaunt in being old; 
chung me griefe hath kept a tedious faſt, 
und who abſtaines from meate, chat is not gaunt ? 
For ſceping England, long time haue I watchi ; 
Watching breedes leancneſſe, leaneneſſe is all gaunt : 
{he pleaſure chat ſome fathers feede vppon, 
m ſtrickt faſt, I meane my chiklrens lookes, 
and therein, faſting hait chou made me gaunt. 
zu 2m 1 for the graue, gaunt as a graue, 
Whoſe hollow wombe inherits nought but bones. 
Hing. Can ſicke men play ſo nicely with their names? 
Gaunt, No, miſerie makes ſport to mocke it ſelfe. 
502 thou dott ſeeke to kill my name in me, 
mocke my name (great king) to flatter thee. 
+ wanfo I Enter the king, qurews, Aumerl:, Buſby, Cre. * Ba- 


ge, Ros and Willoughby, fourth edition. 17 
Ming. 
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King. Should dying men flatter thoſe that liue? 
Gaunt. No, no, men lining flatter thoſe that die. 
King. Thou now a dying ſayſt, thou flattereſt me. 
Gaunt. Oh no, thou dieſt, though I the ſicker be. 
King. I am in health, I breath, I ſee thee ill. 
Gaunt. Now he that made me, knowes I ſee thee ill, 
In in my ſelfe to fee, and in thee ſeeing ill, | 
Thy death-bed is no leſſer then the land, 
Wherein thou lyeſt in reputation ſicke, 
And thou too careleſſe patient as thou art, 
Commitſt thy annoynted body to the cure 
Of thoſe phiſitions that firſt wounded thee : 
A thoufand flatterers ſit within thy crowne, 
Whoſe compaſſe is no bigger then thy head ; 
And yet inraged + in fo {mall a verge, 
The waſte is no whit leſſer then thy land: 
Oh had thy grandſire with a prophets eye, 
Scene how his ſonnes ſonne ſhould deſtroy his ſonne 
From foorth thy reach he would haue layd thy Cams 
Depoſing thee betore thou wert poſſeſt, 
Which art poſſeſt now to depoſe thy ſelfe. 
Why coofin wert thou regent of the world, 
It were a ſhame to let this land by leaſe : 
But for thy world enioying but this land, 
Is it not more then ſhame to ſhame it ſo ? 
Land- lord of England art thou now nat, nor | king, 
Thy ſtate of law is bond- laue to the law, 
And thou |} N 1 1 
King. Ah lunatick Jeane-witted foole, 
Preſuming on an agues priuiledge, 
Dareſt with thy frozen admonition 


„ hang ＋ incaged and net 1A 
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Make pale our checke, chaſing * the royall biood 

With furie from his natiue reſidence. 

Now by my ſeates right royall maieſtie 

Wert thou not brother to great Edwards ſonne, 

This tongue that runnes ſo roundly in thy head, 

Should runne thy head from thy vnrevereat ſhoulders. 
Gaunt, Oh {pare me not my brother Fdwards ſonne, 

Vor that I was his father Edwards ſonne: 

That blood already, like the peilican, 

al thou tapt + and drunkenly ca . 

My brother G/zcefler, plaine well meaning ſoule, 

Whom faire befall ia heauen mongſt happy ſoulcs, 

May be a preſident and witneſſe good, 

That thou relpect'ſt not [pilling Edward; blood. 

loyne with the preſent ſickneſſe that J haue, 

And thy vakindnes be like crooked ape, 

Jo crop at once a too long withered flower, 

Live in thy ſhame, but die not ſhame with thee : 

Theile words heereafter, thy tot mentors be: | 

Conuay me to my bed, then to my graue, 

Love they to hue, that love and honour haue. Exit. 
Xi. And let them die, that age and ſullens haut, 

For both haſt thou, and both become the graue. 

Prke. I do beleech your maieſtie impute his words 

to wayward ſicklineiſe and age in him: 

loues you on my life, and holds you deere, 

As Harry duke of Herford, were he heere. 

King, Right, you ſay true; as Herfords lone, fo his: 

*5 theirs, fo mine, aud < be as it is, * 
North, My liege, old Cauut commends him to your ma- 
Ning. What ſayes hee : | (ieſtie. 

n a + Thou ba? tapt aut WP i carcusr'd o and ali 

* Erie Nortbumecriand, 


North. 
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North. Nothing, all is ſayd; 
His tongue is now a ſtringleſſe inſtrument, 
Words, life, and all, old Lancafter hath ſpent, 
Yorke. Be Yorke the next that muſt be banckrout {+ 
Thovgh death be poore, it ends a mortall wo, : 
King. The ripelt fruite firſt falles and fo doth he: 
His time is ſpent, our pilgrimage muſt be: 
So much for that. Now for our 1riſh warres : 
We muſt ſupplant thoſe rongh rug headed Kernes, 
Which line like venome, where no venome elſe 
| But onely they, haue priviledge to live. 
And for thele great affayres do aſke ſome charge, 
Towards our aitiſtance we do ſeaze to vs, 
The plate, coyne *, reuenewes, and moneables 
Whereof our vackle Gaunt did ſtand poſſeſt. 
Yorke. How long ſhall 1 be patient? ah how long 
Shall tender duetie make me inffer wrong ? 
Not Glezfers death, nor Herfords baniſhment, 
Nor Counts rebukes, nor Englands private wrongs, 
Nor the prevention of poore Bulli:zobrocke 
About his marriage, nor my owne diſgrace, 
Hane ener made me fower my patient cheeke, 
Or bend one wrinckle on my ſoueraigues face: 
Jam the laſt of the + noble Edwards fonnes, 
Of whom thy father prince of Wales was firit. 
In warre, was neuer lion rage more fierce : 
In peace, was never gentle lambe more milde 
Then was that young and priucely gentleman: 
His face thou haſt, for even to lookt he, 
Accompliſht with a number of thy honres ; 
But when he frowned, it was againſt the French, 
And not againlt his ſriendes : his noble hand 


fcayse and ile, omitted rag de 
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Did winne what he did ſpend, and ſpent not that 
Which his triumphant fathers hand had wonne: 
His hands were guiltie of no kindred blood, 
But bloody with the enemies of his kinne. 
Oh Richard! Torte is too farre gone with griefe, 
r elle he neuer would compare betweene. 
King, Why vncle, whats the matter ? 
Ine, Oh my liege, pardon me if you pleaſe, 
i{ not, I pleaſd, not to be pardoned, am content withall : 
decke you to ſeize and gripe into your hands, 
The royalties and rights ot baniſht Herford 7 
[3 0t Gaunt dead ? and doth not Herferd liue? 
Was not Gaunt iuſt? and is not Harry true? 
Vid not the one deſerue to haue an heyre ? 
{ not his heyre a well deſeruing lone: , 
Lake Herfords right away, and take from time, 
His cha ters and his cuſtomarie rights; 
Let not to morrow then enſue to day: 
t thy ſelfe; for how art thou a king, 
But a by faire N and ſucceſſion? 
fore God, God forbid I fay true, 
i % doe wrongfully ieize Herfards rig 
n the letters patents that he hat! 
tourmes generall to ſue 

cry, and deny his offered homape, 
1p plucke 2 thouſand dangers on your, head, 

2 a thouſand well ditpgled hearts, 
che my tender patience to thoſe thoughts, 
h honour and ec cannot thinke. 
. Thinke what you will, we {eize into our hands, 

his goods, his money and his land, 
Ile not be by the while, my liege farewell, 
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Be merry, for our time of ſtay is ſhort, 


Bereft and gelded of his patrimonie. 
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Bat by bad courſes may be vnderſtood, 

That their events can neuer fall out good. Fri 
King. Go Bujhie, to the earle of Wiltſhire ſtraiglu, 

Bid him repayre to vs to Elye hovſe, 

To fee this buſineſſe: to morrow next 

We will for /re/and, and Vis time I trow ; 

And wee create in abfence of our ſelfe, 

Our vnckle Torte, lord gouernour of England; 

For he is iuſt, and alwaies loued vs well: 

Come on our queene, to morrow muſk we part, 


Exeunt king and queene. Manet North *. 

North. Well lords, the duke of Lancaſter is dead. 

Naſſe. And lining too, for now his ſonne is dui;e, 

Willough. Barely in title, not in reuenewes. 

North. Richly in both, it iuſtice had her riphr. 

Roſſe. My heart is great, but it muſt breake with en 
Er't be diſburdened with a liberall tongue. 

North. Nay ſpeak thy mind, and Jet him nere beat now 
That ſpeakes thy words againe, to do thee harm 

Willough, Tend's that thou wouldſt ſpeakce, 
If it be ſo, out with it boldly man, | 
Quicke is mine eare to heare of good towards him. 

Roſe. No good at all, that I car: doe for him: 
Valeſſe you call it good, to pitty kim, 


North. Now afore Cod + t'is ſhame ſuch wrongs 4 
In him a royall prince, and many mo 
Of noble blood in this declining land: 
The king is not himſelfe, but baſely led 
By flatterers, aud what they will informe, 
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Meerely in hate againſt any of vs all, 
That will che king ſeverely proſecute 
Againſt vs, our lives, our children, and our heires. 
Riſe. The commons hath he pid“ with grieuous taxes, 
And quite loſt their hearts. The nobles hath he fin'd 
For ancient quarrels, and quite loſt their hearts. 
Vilbzug. And dayly new exactions are deui{d, 
As blancks, beneuolences, and I wot not what. 
North. But what a Gods name doth become of this? + 
Wills, Warres hath not waſted it; for warr'd he hath not, 
gut baſely yeilded vpon compromiſe, 
That which his noble || aunceſtors atchieud with blowes : 
ore hath he ſpent in peace, then they in warres. 
Roſe, The earle of Wiltſbire hath the realme in farme. 
%. The king's $ growne banckrout like a broken man. 
North. Reproach and deſolution hangeth ouer him. 
R:fje. He hath not money for theſe 1ri/b warres, 
His burthenous taxations notwithſtanding, 
Fut by the robbing of the baniſht duke. 
North. His noble kinſman moſt degenerate king: 
Put lords, we heare this fearcfull tempeſt fing, 
et ſeeke no ſhelter to auoyde the ſtorme. 
We fee the winde fit fore vpon our {uiles, 
and yet we ſtrike not, but ſecurely periſh. 
ie. We ſee the very wracke that we mult ſuffer, 
And vnauoydedis the danger now, 
in ſuffcriug ſo the cauſes of our wracke. 
Meth. Not fo, euen through the hollow eies of death, 
' elpie life peering ** ; but I dare not ſay, | 
ow ncere the tidings of our comfort is. 
/ Nay let vs ſhare thy thoughts, as thou doſt ours. 
ill 
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Faſſe. Be confident to fpeake Northumberland, 
We three are but thy ſelfe; and ſpeaking ſo, 
Thy words are but as thouglits, therefore be bold. 

North. Then thus : I haue from Le port blan 
(A bay ia Britaine ®) receiude intelligence, 
That Harry duke of Herford, Raynold L. Cobham, 
'That late broke from the duke of Exeter 
His brother archbiſhop late of Canterbury, 
Sir Thomas Erptrgham, fir lohn Ramſton 7, 
Sir lohn Norberie, fir Robert Waterton, and Francis Going! 
All theſe well furniſhed by the duke of Pritane, 
With eight tall ſhips, three thouſand men of warre, 
Are making hither with all due expedience, 

And ſhortly meane to tonch our northern ſhore, 
Perhaps they had ere this, but that they ſtay 
The firft departing of the king for Jreland : 

If then we ſhall ſhake off our countries h Nlauiſh yoke, 
Impe og out our drowping countries broken wing, 
Redeeme from broker ++ pawne the blemiſht crowne, 
Wipe of the duſt that hides our ||| ſcepters puilt 55:, 
And make high maicttie looke like it ſelfe, 
Away with me in poſt ro Kauenſpurgh : 
But if you faint, as fearing to do fo, 

Stay, and be ſecret, and my ſelfe will go. 

Roſe. To horſe, to horſe, vrge doubts to them th» 

Wille. Hold out my horſe, and I will firſt be there, 


F 4 
„ 9 I 


Enter the queene, Buſhie, and Bagot. 


Bufb. Madam, your maieſtie is too much ſad de, 
You promiſt when you parted with the King, 


* Brittamis f Reese \ Quiint AO countries omitted 
+47 brain e IF pitt +7 | Kn vec 
p 


* 


Rick ARD THE Szcovp. 


To lay aſide hae *-harming heauineſſe, 
And entertaine a cheerefull diſpoſition. 
Pucene. To pleaſe the king I did, to pleaſe my ſelfe 
cannot doo it ; yet I know no cauſe 

Why I ſhould welcome ſuch a gueſt as gricfe, 

Saue bidding farewell to ſo {weete a gueſt, 

As my ſweete Richard : yet againe me thinks 

Some vaborne ſorrow ripe in fortunes wombe, 

s comming towards me and my inward ſoule, 

With nothing trembles, at ſome thing it grieues, 
More then with parting from my lord the king. 
Buſh. Fach ſubſtance of a grieſe hath + twenty ſhadowes 
Which ſhewes like griefe it felte, but is not ſo: 

For forrowes eyes | glazed with blinding teares, 

Deuides one thing entire to many objects, 

Like perſpectiues, Which rightly gazde vpon, 

Shew nothing but coufuſion, eyde awry, 

Dilinguiſk forme: {o your ſweete maieſtie, 

Looking awry vpon your lords departure, 

Find ſhapes of griefe more then himſelfe to Waile, 

Which lookt oa as it is, is nanght but ſhadowes 

Of hat it is not, then thrice (gracious queene) 

More then your lords departure weepe not, more is not ſcene, 
Or if it be, tis with falſe forrowes eves d, 

Which tor things true, weepes things imaginarie. 

£:1cene, It may be fo, but yet my inward ſoule 

Perſwades me it is otherwiſe : how erc it be, 

cannot but be fad ; ſo beauic ld, 

as though on thinking on, no thought IT thinke, 

LIKES nie with heauie nothing faint and ſhriuke, 

ad, Tis nothiug but conccite (my gracious lady.) 
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Queens. Tis nothing leſſe, conceite is ſtill deriude 
From ſome forefather griefe, mine is not ſo; 

For nothing hath begot my ſomething griefe, 

Or ſomething hath the nothing that I grieue, 

Tis in reverſion that I doe poſſeſſe: 

But what it is, that is not yet knowne, what 


I cannot name, tis nameleſſe woe I wot, * | 
Greene. God f ſaue your maieſtie, and well met genie 


J hope the king is not yet ſhipt for Hreland. 
QAucene. Why hopeſt thou fo? ws better hope he is, 


For his deſignes craue haſt, his haft f good hope : 


Then wheretore doſt thou hope he is not ſhipt ? 

Greene, That he our hope might haue retirde his powe: 
And driuen into deſpaire an enemies hope, 

Who ſtrongly hath ſet footing in this land, 
The baniſht Bullinghrogke repeales himſelfe, 
And with vplifted armes is ſafe ariude at Rauenſpuig“ 

Puzene. Now God in heauen forbid. 

Greene. Ah madam, tis too true ; and that is wor 
The lord Nerthumberland, his young ſonne H. Perc:- 
The lords of Roffe, Beaumond, and Willaughbie, 

With all their powerfull friends, are fled to him, 

Bujb. Why haue you not proclaimd Northumberl i: 
And the reſt of the reuolting faction, traytours : 

Greene. We haue, wherevpon the earle of Werce/ter, 
Hach broke his ſtaffe, refigad his ſtewardſhip, 


And all the houſhold ſeruants ſied with him to Bullng hr 


Ae ne. So Greene, thou art the midwife of my wor. 
And Bullingbrocke, my iorrowes diſmall heire : 
Now hath my ſoule brought foorth her prodigic, 
And 1 a galping new delivered mother, 
Haue woe to woe, ſorrow to ſorrow ioyad. 


® Enter Greene, tourth Edition. + Heaven 
| Egcition. {| rewolred 
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uſb. Diſpaire not madam. 

Ouerne. Who ſhall hinder me? 

| will diſpaire and be at enmitie 

With couetous ® hope, he is a flatterer, 

\ paraſite, a keeper backe of death, 

Who gently would diſſolue the bands of life, 

Which falſe hope lingers | in extremitie. 

Greene, Heere comes the duke of Yorke. 

9ycene. With ſignes of warre about his aged necke : 
On fall of carefull buſinefſe are his lookes : 

Vnckle, for Gods ſake ipeake comfortable words. 
Yorke, Should I de fo, I ſhould bely my thoughts}, 
Comtort's in heauen, and we are on the earth, 

Where nothing lives but croſſes, care, and prieſe, 

Your huſband he is gone to lane farre off, 

hüt others come to make him || loole at home: 
leere am I left to vnderprop his land, 

| Who weake with age, cannot ſupport my ſelie. 

| Now comes the ſicke houre that his ſurfet made, 
a ſhall he trie his friends that flattered him. $ 
\zruing. My lord, your ſonne was gone before I came, 
erke. He was, why fo; go all which way it will : 
ihe nobles they are fled, the commons they are cold, 
And will (I feare) reuolt on Herfords fide, 

ra, get thee to Plaſbie to my ſiſter Gloceſter, 
bid her ſend me preſently a thouſand pound, 

| Hold tale my ring. 

Ser, My lord, I had forgot to tell your lordſhip, 
10 day I came by and called there; 

hall grieve you to report the reſt, 

e, What 1ſt knaue. 
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I know not what to doe: I would to God * 
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Ser. An houre before 1 came, the dutcheſſe died. 
Yorke. God * for his mercy ! what a tide of woes 
Comes raſhing on this woefull land at once? 


(So my vntruth had + not prouokt him to it) 
The king had cut off my head with my brothers. 
What, are there uo t poſts diſpatcht for Ireland ? 
How ſhall we doe for money for theſe warres ? 
Come ſiſter, cooſin I would ſay; pray pardon me: 
Goe fellow, get thee home, prouide lome carts. 
And bring away the armour that is there, 
Gentlemen, will you go muſter men ? 

If I know how or which wav to order theſe affayres, 
Thus diforderly thruſt into my hands, 

Neuer beleeiie mee: both are my kinſmen ; 
Tone is my ſoueraigne, whome both my oath 
And dutie bids defend : tother againe, 

Is my kinſman, whom the king hath wrong'd, 
Whom conſcience and my kindred bids to right. 
Well, ſomewhat we muſt doe: come cooſin, 

Ile diſpoſe of you: gentlemen, goe muſter vp your ner 
And mecte me prelently at Barckly 5: 

I ſhould to Pa/hie too, but time will not permit 
All is vneven, and euer) thing is left at ſize and 9 


Exeunt duke and queene : manent Buſnie and FERN 

Huſb. The wind fits faire for newes to go for ** /c!as. 
But none returties. For vs to leuie power 

Proportionable to the enemie, is all vnpoſlible. 

Greene. Beſides, our neereneſſe to the king in loue, 

Is neerè the hate of thoſe love not the king. 
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Bag. And that is the wavering commons ; for their lone 
Lies in their purſes, and who ſo empties them, 
By © much fils their hearts with deadly hate. 
Hub. Wherein “ the king ſtands generally condema'd, 
Bag. If iudgement lie in them, then ſo do we, 
Becauſe we euer haue been neere the king. | 
Greene, Well, I will for refuge ſtraight to Brif, + caſtle, 
The earle of Wilt/hire is already there. 
Bufb, Thither will will T with you, for little office 
Will the hatefull commons performe tor vs, 
Except like curres, to teare vs all in peeces: 
Will you goe along with vs ? 
Bag, No, I will to Ireland to his maieſtie : 
Farewell, if hearts preſages be not vaine, 
We three heere part, that neere ſhall mcerc againe. 
Buſb. Thats as Torke thriues to beat backe Bulling 57 ocke, 
Greene. Alas poore duke, the taſke he vadertakes, 
e numbring lands, and drinking oceans dry, 
Where one on his fide fights, thouſands will flie: 
i Farewell at once, for once, for all and euer, 
Fj. Well, wee may meete againe, 
bag, I feare me neuer. 


Enter Hareford: Northumberland. 
Pull, How farre is it my lord to Barckiy now? 
North. Beleeue me noble lord, | 
| am * ranger in Gloceferſbire, 
1ne{c high wild <q hils and rough vneuen wayes, 
Dawes out our miles, and makes them weariſomc, 
And yet your ++ faire diſcourſe hath heene as Lagar, 
Mating the hard way ſweet and delectable: 


#1% 
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But I bethinke me what a wearie way, 

From Nauenſpurgb to Cotſhall * will be found, 
In Rofſe and Willoughby wanting your company, 
Which I proteſt hath very much beguild 
The tediouſneſſe and proceſſe of my trauel! : 

But theirs is ſweetened with the hope to haue 
The preſent benefite that I poſſeſſe, 
And hope to ioy is little leſſe in ioy, 
Then hope inioyed: by this the wearie lords 
Shall make their way ſeeme ſhort, as mine hach done, 
By ſight of what 1 haue, your noble companie, 
Bul. Of much leſſe value is my company, 
Then your good words. But who comes heere ? 


Enter Harry Percie. 


Nerth. It is my ſonne, young Harri Perſic, 
Sent from my brother Horcaſer whenſorucr + : 
Harry, how fares your vnckle ? 
Per. I had thought my lord to have learned his Health 
North. Why? is he not with the queene ? (vou 
H. Per. No my good lord, he hath forfooke the co: 
Broken his ſtaffe of office, and diſperſt 
The houſhold of the king. 
North. What was his reaſon ? he wis no: fo rc 
When /aft we | Ipake together. 
H. Per. Becauſe your lordſhip was proclaimed traits 
But he my lord is gone to Ravenſpurgh, 
To offer ſeruice to the duke of Zerford, 
And ſent me ouer by Barchiy to difcoucr, 
What power the duke of Yorke had levied there, 
Then with directions; to repaire to 1 
North. Have you forgot the duke of Herford, boy 
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1. Per. No my good lord for that is not forgot 
Which nc're I did remember, to my knowledge 
neuer in my life did looke on him. 
Nath, Then learne to know him now, this is the duke. 
H. P. My gracious lord, 1 tender you my ſeruice, 
Such as it is, being tender, raw, aud young, 
Which elder daies hall ripen and confirme 
To more approued ſeruice and deſart. 
Bul. I thanke thee gentle Percie, and be ſure, 
| count my ſelte in nothing elſe ſo happy, 
As in a ſoule remembring my good friends: 
And as my fortune ripens with thy * lone, 
it ſhalt be ſtill thy true loues recompence, 
My heart this couenant makes, my hand thus ſeales it. 
North, How farre is it to Barkley, and what ſturre 
*::pes good old Yorke there with his men of warte? 

H, Þ There ſtands the caſtle by yon tuft of trees, 
Mann'd with three hundred men, as I haue heard: 
\1d in it are the lords of Torke, Barkley, and Seymor, 
Johne elle of name and noble mation +. 
Ver. Here comes the lords of Rofje and Willnghby, + 
£019 with ſpurring, fierie red with haſt, 
ui, Welcome my lords, T wot your love purſues 
\ danitht traitour 2. all my treaſurie 
bet but vnfelt thanks, which more enricht, 

be your lone and Jabours recompence. 
#//-, Your prefence makes vs rich, moſt noble lord, 
„ And tarre ſurmounts our labour to attaine it. 

Hull. Euermote thanks, the exchequer of the poore, 
103 till my infant fortune comes to yeares, 
nds for my bounty: but who comes heere? $ 
Nr, It is my lord of Barkeley, as I gueſſe. 
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Barck. My lord of Herfard, my meſſage is to you. 
Bul. My lord, my anſwere is to Lancaſter, 
And I am come to ſeeke that name in England, 
And J muſt find that title in your tongue *, 
Before I make reply to onght you ſay. 
Bark, Miſtake me not my lord, t'is not my meaning 
To race one title of your honour out: 
To you my lord I come, what ford you will, 
From the moſt glorious of this land, 
The duke of Yorke, to know what pricks you on, 
To take aduantage of the abſent time, 
And fright our natiue peace with felte-borne armes 
Bul. 1 hail not need tranſport my words by you, 
Here comes his grace in perſon : my noble vnckle | - 
Yorke. Shew me thy humble heart, and not thy knee, 
Whoſe duety is deceiueable and falfe, 
Bul. My gractous vnckle! 
Yorke, Tut, tut, grace me no grace, nor vuche me 1 
I am no traitours vnckle; and that word grace 
In an vngracions mouth, is but prophane : 
Why haue 17% || baniſht and forbidden legs 
Darde once to touch 4 h duſt of England; ground ' 
But more then why? why haue they darde to mate 
So many miles vpon her peacefnit hoſome, 
Fryting her pale-facde villages with warre, 
And oftentation of defpiled armes? 
Comſt thou becauſe thannoynted king is hence 
Why fooliſh boy, the king is lett behind, 
And in my layall boſome hes his power : 
Were I bat z-w ++ lord of ſuch hot vouth, 
As when braue Caunt thy father, and thy +7 tete, 
Reſcued the blacke prince that yours Mays of 
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From foorth the rancks of many thouſands French, 
O then how quickly ſhould this arme of mine, 
Mow priſoner to the paulſey *, chaſtiſe thee, 

And miniſter correction to thy fault! 

Bul, My gracious vackle, let me know my fault, 
On what condition ſtands it, and wherein? 

Y:rke. Even in condition of the worſt degree, 
n groſſe rebellion, and deteſted treaſon : 

Thou art a baniſht man, and heere art come, 
Before the expiration of thy time, 

jn brauing armes againſt my + ſoueraigne. 

Bul. As I was baniſht, I was baniſht Herford, 
But as I come, I come for Lancaſter : 

And noble vnckle, I beſeech your grace, 

Looke on my wrongs with an indifferent eye 
You are my father, or | me thinks in you 

I ſes old Gaunt alive, Oh then | father, 

Will yon permit that I ſhall ſtand condemn'd 

A wandering vagabond, my rights and royalties 
Pluckt from my armes perforce, and giuen away 
To vpſtart vnthrifts? wherefore was i borne ? 

f that my cooſiu king, be king of Eugland, 

{t mult be graunted I am duke of Lancaſter : 

ou haue a ſonne, Humerle, my noble con $, 
you firſt died, and he beene thus trod downe, 
He ſhould haue found his vackle Gaunt a father, 
To rode his wrongs, and chaſe them to the bay, 
n denied to ſue my liuerie heere, 

auc yet my letters patents giue me leaue. 

My fathers goods are all diſtrain'd and fold, 

och theſe, and all, are all ++ amille employed. 
at would you haue me doe ? I am a ſubicct, 
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And 7* challenge law, atturnies are denide me, 
And therefore perſonally I lay my claime 
To my inheritance of free deſcent. 

North. The noble duke hath been too much abuſdc 

Raſſe. It ſtands your grace vpon, to do him right 

Willb, Baſe men by his endowments are made great, 

Yorke, My lords of England, let me tell you this ; 
I haue had feeling of my cooſins wrongs, 
And laboured all I could to do him right; 
But in this kind, to come in braving armes, 
Be his owne caruer, and cut out his way, 
To find out right with wrong, it may not be : 
And you that do abette him in this kind, 
Cheriſh rebellion, and are rebels all. 

North. The noble duke hath (worne, his como 
But for his o,; and for the right of chat, | 
We all haue ſtrongly ſworne to giue him ayde : 


Yorke. Well, well, I fee. the iſſue of theſe armes 
T cannot mend it, 1 muſt needs confeſſe, 
Becauſe my power is weake, and all ill left 
But if I could, by him that gaue me hte, 

I wovld attach you all, and make you ſloope 
Vnto the ſoucraigne mercy of the king: 

But ſince I cannot, be it knowne ro you, 

I do remaine as newter ; fo fare you well, 
Vnleſſe you pleaſe to enter in the caſtle, 

And there repoſe you for this night. 

Bul. An offer vnckle that we will accept, 
But we muſt winne your grace to go with vs 
To Briſtow caſtle, which they ſay is held 
By Buſbie, Bagot, and their complicica, 
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The caterpillers of the common-wealth ; 

Which I haue ſworne to weede and plucke away. 
Yorke, It may be I will go with you; but yet Ile mA 
For I am loth to breake our countries Jawes : 

Nor * friends, nor foes, to me welcome you are, 

Things paſt redreſſe, are now with me paſt care, + 


Enter earle of Saliſburie, and a Welch {| captain. 


Welch, My lord of Saliſturie, we haue ſtaide ten daics, 
And. hardly kept our countrymen together; 

And yet we heare no tidings from the king, 

Therefore we will diſperſe our ſelues: farewell. 

Salif. Stay yet another day, thou truſty Welchman, 
The king repoſeth all his confidence in thee. 

Velcb, Tis thought the king is dead, we will not ſlay, 
ſhe bay-trees in our countrey all are withered, 

gad) mereors fright the fixed ſtarres of heauen: 

The - pale-fac'd moone lookes bloody on the earth, 

11 leane-look't prophets whiſper tearefuil change, 
5 > men looke ſadde, and ruthans daunce and leape, 
The one in feare to looſe what they enioy. 

de other to enioy by rage and warre. 

ihefe ſigues fore-run the death of kings. 

Farewell, our countrimen Arc gone and fled, 

gell aſſured Richard their king is dead. 

val, Ah Richard! with eies of heanie mind, 

+: thy glorie like a ſhooting ſtarre, 

the baſe earth from the firmameut, 

i lunns ſets, weeping in the lowly weſt, 

3 ſtormes to come, wos and vnreſt 

I hy friends are fled to waite vpon thy focs, 

and croſſely to thy — al fortune goes. $ 
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- Enter the duke of Herford, Yorke, Northumberland 4, Bulli 


and Greene pyiſoners. 


Zul. Bring foorth theſe men. 
Buſbie and Greene, 1 will not vexe your ſoules 
Since preſently your ſoules mult part your bodies, 
With two much vrging your pernicious lives, 
For t'were no charitie; yet to waſh your blood 
From off my hands, here in the view of men, 
I will vnfold ſome cauſes of your deaths 
You haue miſ-led a prince, a royall king, 
A happie gentleman in blood and lineaments, 
By you vnhappied and disfigured cleane, 
You haue in manner with your ſinfull howres, 
Made a divorce betwixt his queene and him, 
Broke the profeſſron + of a royall bed, 
And ſtaiud the beautie of a fayre queenes cheelics, 


With teares drawne from her eies with your foule wron gs 


My feite a prince by fortune of my birth, 

Neere to the king in blood, and neere in loue, 
Till they did make him mit-interpret me, 

Haue ſtoopt my necke vnder your iniuries, 

And ſigh'd my Engliſb breath in forren clouds, 
Eating the bitter bread of baniſhment, 

While you haue fedde vpon my ſegniories, 
Diſparkt my parkes, and feld my forreſt woods, 
From mine owne windowes torne my houſhold coats, 
Rac't out my impreile, leauing me no ſigne, 
Saue mens opinions, and my living blood, 

To ſhew the world ] am a gentleman. 


This, and much more, much more then twice all!! 


Condemns you to the death: ſee them deliuered 01%: 
Jo execution and the hand of death, 


N., Prrcy, Willmugbby, with 


+ P I Re 


RicHARD THE SECOND, 


Buſh. More welcome is the ſtroke of death to me, 
Then Bullingbrooke to England: lords farewell “. 
Greene. My comfort is, that heanen will rake our ſoules, 
| And plague iniuſtice with the paines of hell. 
Bul. My lord Northumberland, fee them diſpatcht : 
Vuckle, you ſay, the queene is at your houle, 
| Gor Gods + fake falrelie let her be entteated, 
a her, I ſend to her my kind commends ; 
E 7 ke ſpeciall care my greetings be delivered. 
erte. A gentleman of mine I haue diſpatcht 
| With letters of your loue to her at large, 
| 24], Thanks (gentle vnckle :) come lords, away, 
o habt with Glendor | and his complices, 
E while to worke, and after holiday. Exetint. ! 


Enter the king, Aumerle, Carlile, & 


Ee. 
King. Barbleughiy caſtle call you this at hand ? 

44. Yea my lord; how brook's your grace the ayre 
der your late toſſing on the breaking ſeas ? 
ug. Needs mult I like it well, 1 weepe for joy, 
To and vpon my Kingdoms once agains 
l Deue earth, 1 doe ſalute thes with my hand, 
$1 Lough rebels wound thee with their horſes hoofes : 
long parted mother with her child, 
$1 ics fondlie with her teares, and ſmiles in meeting: 
o weeping, failing, greet I thee my ++ earth, 
LA dos thee fauour with my rovali hands, 
[+ c£d2 not thy ſoueraignes foe, my gentle earth, 
por with thy ſweers comfort his ravenous ſence, 
Hut let thy ſpiders, that ſucke vp thy venome, 
in! heauie gared toads lie in their way, 
Doolng annoyance to the trecherous fecte, 
Adi Farexwell omitted 


+ Heavens f Gendetore ! Serra Serande. 
Dram flour 2 ang cla / oidiers, 4 ee 
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Which with vſurping ſteps do trample thee: 

Yeeld ſtinging nettles to mine enemies: 

And when they from my * boſome plucke a flower, 
Guard it I pray thee with a lurking adder, 

Whole double tongue may with a mortall touch, 
Throw death vpon thy {oueraignes enemies: 
Mocke not my ſenſleſſe coniuration lords: 

This earth ſhall haue a feeling, and theſe Nones 
Prooue armed ſouldiers ere her natine king 

Shall falter vnder foule rebellious armes. 


Carl. Feare not my lord, that power that made you bing 


Hath power to keepe you king in ſpite of all; 


+ The meanes that heauens yeeld muſt be imbrac't 


And not nepleted. Elſe heauen would, 
And we would ſ not; heauens offer, we refuſe 
The pooffered \| meanes of ſuccours and redreſſe. 
Aum. He meanes, my lord, that we are too rem 
Whilſt Bullinghrogke, through owr $ ſecuritie, 


Growes ſtrong and great in fubſtance and in power ++, 


King. Diſcomfortable cooſin, knowſt thou not, 
That when the ſearching eie of heaven is hid 
Behind the globe that lights the lower world, 
Then theeues and robbers range abroade vnſeene, 
In murthers, and in outrage bloodie heere. 


But when from vnder his {t terreſtrial ball, 


He fires the proud tops of the eaſterne pines, 
And darts his gt $$ through cuery guilty hole; 
Then murders, treaſons, and deteſted ſinnes, 


The cloake of night being pluckt from off their bach 


Stand bart and naked trembling at themſelues: 
So when this thiefe, this traitour Bullingbrocke, 


thy + Theſe {yr lines are omitted in the fovrth edition. 7 A 


$9 ger" 


f profered 8 Heir 17 friends 11 this 


RicH4RD THE SEecOwp; 
Who all this while hath reueld in the night, 
| Whilſt we were wandring with the Antipodes, 
Salt ſee vs riſing in our throne the caſt, 
His reaſons will ſit bluſhing in his face, 
Not able to endure the fight of day, 
But ſelte affrighted, trembled“ at his ſinge, 
Not all the water in the rough rude ſea, 
(10 waſh the balme of + from an annoynted king. 
The bre ith of worldly men can cannot depoſe 
The deputy elected by the Lord, 
For cuery man that Bullingbrocke hath preſt 
o lift ſhrewd ſtcele againſt our golden crowne, 
Gl for his Richard hath in heaucoly pay, 
A glorious angel: then if angels fight, 
Weake men mult fall, for leauen {il guards the right. 


Enter Salilb. 


Ving. Welcome my lord: how tarre off lies your power? 
Salich. Nor neere, nor farthar off, my gracious lord: 
Than this weake arme; diſcomfort guides my tongue, 
And bids me {peake of nothing but deſpaire, 
Vac day too late, I feare, my noble lord 
Hath clouded all %% S happy daies on earth, 
Vcail backe yeſterday, bid time returae, 
And thou {halt haue twelue thouſand iighting men. 
10 day, to day, vahappy day, too late, 
Jerthrowes thy ioyes, friends, fortune, and thy ſtate: 
For all the Welchmen hearing thou wert dead, 
Are gone to Bullings795ke, diſperſt, and fled. 
gu Comfort, my liege, why Holes your grate (7 bale nd 4 
\inz. But now the blood of twenty thouſand men 
Did = ay in my face, and they are fled : 
ls line is omitted in the edition in 1624. * tremb!: 1 of omittes 
I Uraven Q = y „ remiengber Whe you arte 
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And till ſo much blood thitner come againe, 

Haue I not reaſon to looke pale and dead? | 

All ſoules that will be ſafe, flie from my ſide, 

For time hath ſet a blot vpon my pride. 
Aum. Comfort, my liege, remember who you al. 
King. I had forgot my ſelfe, am I not king? 

Awake thou coward *, maieſtie thou ſleepeſt, 

Is not the kings name twenty + thouſand names 

Arme, arme, my name a puny ſubiect ſtrikes 

At thy great glory, looke not to the ground, 

Yee favourites of a king, are we not high? 

High be our thoughts, I know my vacle Yorke 

Hath power enough to ſerue our turne: but who come: hat! 


Enter Scroope. 


Screoþe. More health and happineſſe betide my liege, 
Then can my care tunde tongue deliver him, 
King. Miac eare is open, and my heart prepard, 


FL 


[ 


The worſt is worldly loſſe thou canſt vnfold. 
Say, is my kingdome loſt? why twas my care, 
And what loſſe is it to be rid of care 1 
Striues Bullingbrooke to be as great as wee ? I 
Greater he ſha!) not be: if he ſerue God, Ti 
Weele {erue him too, and be his fellow ſo. ww 
Reuolt our ſubiects? that we cannot mend, M. 
They breake their faitn to God as well as vs: & 
Crie woe, deſtruction, ruine, aud f decay, Ty 
The worſt is death, and death will haue his day. | 4g; 
Scres. Glad am I, that your highnelle is ſo ar. WI. 
To beare the tidings of calamitie, 3 
Like an vnſeaſonable ſlormie day, Ard 


Which make || the filuer riners drown their ſp9w-rs \ 
As it the world were all diſſolud to teares, 


gers + fe 1% \ mais &/ 


RicHARD THE SECOND: 


$o high aboue his limits ſwels the rage 
Of Bullingbreoke, couering your fearefull land 
With hard bright ſteele, and hearts harder then ſteele ? 
White beards * haue armd their thinne and haireleſſe ſcalps 
Againſt thy maleſtie: and boyes with womens voyces 
Strive to ſpeake bigge, and clap their female ioynts 
In ſtiffe vnwildie armes, againſt thy crowne, 
Thy very beadſ-· men learne to bend their browes +, 
Of double fatall woe 4 againſt thy ſtate, 
Yea diſtaffe women mannage ruſtie billes; 
Againſt thy ſeate both young and old rebell, 
And all goes worle then I haue power to tell. 
King. To | well, to well thou telſt a tale ſo ill. 
Where is the earle of 7/z/hire ? where is Zagat 7 
What is become of Buſhie ? where is Greene ? 
That they haue let the dangerous enemie 
Meafure our contines with ſuch peacefull ſteps. 
if we preuaile, their heads 5 ſhall pay for it: 
{ warrant they haue made peace with Bullnghrokhe. 
Scro, Peace have they made with him indeed my lord. 
| King. Oh villaines, vipers, damnd without redemption, 
Dogs eaſily wonne to fawne on any man. 
| Snakes in my heart blood warmd, that ſting my beart ; 
| Three Hadaſſes, each one thrice worſe then Judas, 
| Would they make peace ? terrible hell 
Make warre vpon their ſpotted ſoules for this ++. 
Fee, Sweet laue FF (I fee) changing : his property 
| : urnes to the ſowreſt and moſt deadlic hate. 
| 4gaine yncurſe their ſoules, their peace is made 
| \Vith head, and not with hands, thoſe whom you curſe 
ane felt the worſt of deaths deſtroying wound ||, 


A 


And le full low grau'd in the hollow ground, 


bears o bows few: || Too & banis ++ thixefferce 
£5 love 10 644d 


2 2 uM. 


True TRACEDIE or 


Aum. Is Buſhie, Greene, and the earle of Wiltſhire dc 
\ Scro. Yea, all of them at Briſtow loſt their heads. 
Au, Where is the duke my father with his power ? 
King. No matter where, of comfort no man fpeake, 
Lets talke of graues, of wormes, and epitaphs, 
Make duſt our paper, and with rainie eyes 
Write ſorrow on + the boſome of the earth. 
Lets chooſe executors and talke of wils : 
And yet not ſo, for what can we bequeath, 
Saue our depoſed bodies to the ground ? 
Our lands, our liues, and all are Bullinpbrockes, 
And nothing can we call our owne, but death, 
And that ſmall modell of the barren carth, 
Which ferues as aft || and couer to our bones. 
For God: + fake let vs fit vpon the ground? 
And tell ſad ſtories of the death of kings, 
How ſome haue beene depoſde, fome ſlaine in warre, 
Some haunted by the ghoſts they haue depoſed, 
Some poyloned by their wives, ſome Neeping kild 
All murthered : for within the hollow crowne 
That rounds the mortall temples of a king, 
Keepes death his court, and there the antique Its, 
Scoffing his ſtate, and grinning at his pompe, 
Allowing him a breath, a littie fceane, 
To monarchile, be feard, and kill with lookcs, 
Iotuſing him with ſelfe and vaine conceit, 
As if this fleſh which walles about our life, 
Were braſſe imprepnable : and humord thus, 
Comes at the laſt, and with a little pin 
Bores through his caſtle walles, and farewctl king. 
Couer your heads, and mocke not fleſh and blood, 
With folemne reuerence throw away reſpect, 
Tradition, forme, and ccremonious dutie, 


+ is 124. Haves 


RICHARD THE SECOND. 


For you haue but miſtooke me all this while, 
nue with bread like you, feele want, 

Taſt griefe, need friends: ſubiected thus, 
tow can you ſay to mee, I am a king ? 


hut preſently prevent the waies to waile, 

Jo feare the foe, fince fears oppreſſeth ſtrength, 
Giues in your weakeneſſe ſtrength vato your toe, 

| And ſo your folltes fight againf! your ſelſe : 

Feare, and be Naine, no worſe can come to fight: 
And fight and die, is death deſtioying death, 
Where fearing dying, paies death ſeruile breath. 
Aim, My father hath a power, inquire of him, 
And learne to make a body ol a limme. 


To change blowes with thee tor our day of doome: 

This ague-fit of feare is overblowne, 

An eaſie taike it is to winne our owne, 

Say Scrogpe, where lies our vnckle with his power ? 

Speake {weetly man, although thy lookes be ſower, 
$cr:5pe, Men judge by the complexion of the fie, 

Tae ſtate and inclination of the day; 

do nay you by my dull and heauy cye: 

My tongue hath but a heauier tale to fay, 

| play the torturer by ſmal! and ſmall, 

19 lengthen out the worſt that muſt be ſpoken : 

tour vackle Yorke is oyn'd with Pullingbrooke, 

And ail your northerne caſtles yeelded vp, 

And all your ſoutherne geatlemen in armes 

Vpon his partie 9. 

King, Thou haſt ſayd enough : | 

elhrew thee cooſin which didſt lead me foorth 

vi that ſweet way 1 was in io diſpaire. 


. 


23 


Carl. My lord, wiſe- meu ne're /%it and + waile their woes 


King. Thou chidſt me well; proud Bullingbreate, I come 


t and omitted f ebeir preſent {| omitted in the fourth edition & felt 
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Tut TRxAczbit or 
Jl; What ſay you now? what comfort haue we now? 
| By heauen Ile hate him euerlaſtingly, 

'That bids me be of comfort any more, 


Kh; Goe to Flint caſtle, there ile pine away, 

11 A king woes ſlave, ſhall kingly woe obey : 
14 That power I haue; diſcharge, and let them go 
[| To eare the land that hath ſome hope to grow: 


| For I haue none ; let no man ſpeake againe 
TH; To alter this, for counſel! is but vaine, 
3! Aum. My liege one word. 

King. He docs me double wrong, 
That wounds me with the flatteries of his tongue 
Diſcharge my followers, let them hence away, 
From Kichards night, to Bullingbrockes faire day. * 


Enter + Bull, Yorke, North. 


Bull. So that by this intelligence we learne, 
The Welchmen are diſpearſt, and Salisbury 
Is gone to meete the king, who lately landed 
With ſome few priuate friends, vpon this coaſt, 
North. The newes is very faire and good, my lord 
Richard not farre from hence hath hid his head. 
Torke. It would beſceme the lord Northumberland, 
To ſay, king Richard, alacke the heauie day, 
When ſuch a ſacred king, ſhould hide his head. 
North. Your grace miſtakes ; onely to be bricte, 
Left J his g title our. 
Tor. The time hath bin, fbovld'!) you have bin © 
with him | 
He would haue bin fo briefe q to ſhorten you, 
For tal ing fo the head, your whole heads length. 
But. Miſtake not (vnckle) further then you ſhould, 


Stn Tertia. + Enter 201th drums, cola, Sc. u 21191097 ' 
7 .=. !! would 9 brieſe quith you 


% 


RIicuARD THE Second. 


Yorke. Take not (good cooſin) further ther you ſhon!d 
Leaſt you miſtake the heauens are over your * heads, 

Bul. J know it vackle, and oppoſe not my ſelfe 
Againſt their willes. But, who comes heere ? 


Enter Percy. 
Welcome Harry: what, will not this caſtle yeeld ? 
Hen. Per. The caſtle 7s roya/ly f mand my lord. 
\cainſt thy entrance, | 
Bull. Royally, why it containes no king. 
H, Per. Yes (my good lord) 
doch containe a king, king Richard lies 
ih the limits of yon lime and ſtone, | 
and with him the lord Aumerle, Lord S$alisburie, 
diu Stephen Scroope, belides a cleargie man 
Ot helle reverence, who I cannot learne, 
Werth. Oh belike it is the biſhop of Carleile. 
Hul. Noble lords, 
Go to the rude ribbes of that ancient caſtle, 
Through braſen trumpet ſend the breath of parlee Q 
Into his ruinde cares, and thus deliucr. 
7 Hul. on both his knees , doth kiſſe king Richirds hand 
And {ends alleageance and true faith of heart 
J hi: ++ royall perſon : hither come 
Euen at his feete, to lay my armes and power: 
Prouided, that my baniſtiment repeald, 
d lands reſtoredagaine be freely graunted; 
ll nor, He vſe the aduantage of my power, 
ad lay the ſummers duſt with ſhowres of blood, 
2d from the wounds of ſlaughtered Fugliſimen 
© which, how far off from the mind of Bullingbre ate 
, luch chrimſon tempeſt ſhould be drencht |", 
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The freſh greene lap of faire king Richards land, 
My ſtooping dutie tenderlie ſhall ſhew. 


Go ſigniſie as much, while here we march 


Vpon the graſſie carpet of this plaine; 
Lets march without the noyſe of threatning drumme 
That from this caſtles tattered ® battlements, 

Our faire appointments may be well peruſd. 

Me thinks king Richard and my ſelte ſhould meete 

With no leſſe terrour then the elements 

Of fire and water, when their thundring ſmoake, 

At meeting teares the cloudy cheekes of heaucn. 

Be he the fire, Ile be the yeelding water ; 

The rage be his, whillt on the earth I raigne | 

My water's on the earth, and not on bim: 

March on, and marke king Richard how he lookes 
The trumpet hund. Richard afppeareth on the wo 
Bull. Ste, ſee, king Richard doth himfelte appear: 

As doth the bluſhing; diſcontented ſunne 

From out the ficric {pong of the caſt, 

When he percciues the enuious clouds are bent 

Jo dirome his glorie, N tO e the tracke | 

Ol his bright patſage to the occident. 

Tarte. Yet lookes he like a king, behold his eye, 

As bright as is the eagles, lightens foorth 

Controlling majeſtie; alacke ꝙ for woe, 

That any hartne ſhould Haine fo faire a ſew. 

Xing. Weare amazd, and thus long haue we (fo 

o watch the feareful bending of thy kuee, 

ann we thought our ſelfe the ** lawfull king 


And if we be, how dare thy ioynts forget 


To pay their F awefull dutie ts 6 our preſence ? 


» tettercd raue T Parle without, and anſwer witoin, * 
F acer on the wwalles Richard, Carlile, Aumerle, Scroop, $aifoury. 
5 alacke atacke * 2 y 11.5 Sy of 


Ricu agp THE Scoop. 


it we be not, ſhew vs the hand of God 

That hath diſmiſt vs from our ſtewardſhip : 

tor well we know, no hand ct blood and bone, 
Can gripe the ſacred handle of our ſcepter, 

Valeſſe he do prophane, fteaie, or viurpe : 

aud though you thinke that all as you haue done, 
Haus torne their ſoules, by turning them from vs, 
gad we are barren and berett of friends: 

let know, my maiſter God omnipotent, 

is maſtering in his clouds on our behalfe, 

Armies of peſtilence, and they fha!! ſtrike 

Your children yet vaborne, and vnbegot, 

That litt your vaſſaile hands againſt my head, 

ach threat the glorie of my precious crowne, 

Teil Butlingbrooke (for yon me thinks he fands *) 
That caerie ſtride he makes vpon my land, 
dangerous treaſon : he is come to open + 

The purple teſtament of bleeding warre : 

hut ere the crowne he Jookes for, line in peace, 


4 
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Shall in become the flower of Enrplands race, 


ge the Compiexion of mayd- pale peac: 
Icariet indignation, and beceaw 
Her paltors graſſe with faithfull Fugli blood. 

\\;7th, The king of heauen forbid, our lord the ki 
enould ſo with ciuill and vncivill armes 
he raibt ypon. Thy thriſe noble cooſin, 
Hare Buliingbrocke doth humbly kiſſe thy band, 
\nd by 1he honourable tombe he ſweares, 


t ſtands ypon your royall grandſires bones, 

"nt by the royalties of both your bloods 

rents that ſpring from one moſt gracious head, 
2% v7 the buried hand of warlike Caunt, 
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And as I am a gentleman, I credit him. 


Defiance to the traitour, and lo die ? 


Tux TraAcrnire or 


And by the worth and honour of hire ſelfe, 
Compriſing all that may be fworne or ſaid, 
His comming hither hath no further ſcope, 
Then tor his lineall royalties, and to begge 
Infranchiſement immediate on his knees, 
Which on thy royall partie graunted once, 
His glittering armes he will commend to ruſt, 
His barbed feeds to ſtables, and his heart 
To faithfull ſeruice of your maieſtie. 

This ſweares he, as he is a prince inf? * - 


King. Northumberland, ſay thus: the king returnes 
His noble cooſin is right welcome hither, 
And all the number of his faire demaund 
Shall be accompliſht without contradiftion, 
With all the gracious vtterance ou haſt ; 
Speake to his gentle hearing kind comraends : 
We doe debate our ſelues (cooſin) do wee not. * 
To looke ſo poorely, and to ſpeake ſo fate? 
Shall we call backe Northumberland, and ſend 


Aum. No good my lord, lets ght with gentle wo 
Till time lend friends, and friends their he/5ful! fe 
King. Oh God, oh God that ere this tongue of nm. 
"Thar laid the ſentence of dread baniſhment 
On yon proud man, ſhould take it oF agaiae, 
With words of ſooth! Oh that I were as great, 
As is my griefe, or leſſer then my name 
Or that I could forget what I haue been 
Or not remember what I muſt be now! 
Swell'ſt thou (proud heart,) Ile giue thee ſcope to 
Since foes haue {cope to beat both thee and mee. 
Hum, Northumberland comes backe from Bullnr 5 


ee wft, or is joft 4 bopeful/ 
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Ving. What maſt the king do now? muſt he ſubmit ? 
W The king hal do it: muſt he be depofde ? 
rue king ſhall be contented : muſt he looſe 
The name of a king? a * Gods name let it goe : 
File giue my jewels for a fer of beades : 
5 gorgeous pallace, for a hermitage : 
My gay apparel, for an almeſ-mans gowne : 


* _ » 3; A 
* * — 2 A ©; 


Fe four Je goblets, for a diſh of wood : 
i (cepter, for a palmers walking ſtaffe: 


| biccts, for a payre of carued faints ; 
þ An! mv large kingdome, for a little graue; 
A little little graue, an obſcure graue, 

1 Or, Ile be buried in the kings hie way, 1 
Some way of common trade, where ſubie qs feete | 
IM honrely trample on their {oueraignes head; 
oon my heart they tread now whilſt I line : 
buried once, why not pon my head? 
Aumerte, thou wecpeſt (my tender-hcarted cooſin) 
Werle make foule weather with deſpiſed teares; 
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Our ſighes, and they, {hall lodge the ſummer corne, 
And make a dearth in this reuolting land: 

Or ſhall we play the wantons with our woes, 

And make lome pretty match with ſheading teavce, 
ant thus to drop them ſtill vpon one place, 

Till they haue fretted vs a paire of graues 1 
Within the earth; and therein layde; their lies 

Deo kinſmep dig'd their graues with weeping eyes? 
Would not this ill doe well? well well I ſee, 

alte bur idlely, and you {argh þ at mee. 

Molt mighty prince, my lord A eiern 

What ayes king Bullingôrome, wil his maicſtic 

vive Richard leane to line till Richard die? 

| 102 make a legge, and Bullingbrocke ſaycs J. 
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North, My lord, in the baſe court he doth attend 
To ſpeake with you : may It pleaſe you to come dowuc 
King. Downe, downe I come, like gliſtering Phao: 
Wanting the mannage of vnraly jades. 
In the baſe couit, baſe court where kings grow baſe, 
To come at traytors calles, and do them prace. 
In the baſe court come downe : downe court, down 
For night owles ſhreeke where mounting larks ſhould 1 
Bull. What ſayes his maieſtic ? 

North. Sorrow and griete ot heart, 

Makes him ſpeake fondly like a franticke man: 

Yet he is come. 

Bull. Stand all apart, 

And ſhew faire dutie to his maieſtie: 

He kin 

My gracious lord. 

King, Faire coofin you debale your princely knee, 
To make the bale earth proud with kiſſing it: 
Me rather had my heart might feele your loue, 
Then my vnpleafed eye {ce your curteſie: 

Vp cooſin vp; your heart is vp I know, 

Thus high ac leaſt, although your knee be low. 
Bull. My gracious lord, I come but for mine own 
Ming. Y our owne is yours, and I am yours and a! 
Bull. So forre be mine, my molt redoubted lord. 

As my true ſeruice ſhall deſerue your loue. 
King. Well you deferue * : they well deſerue to 14! 

That know the ſtrong'ſt and ſureſt way to ger. 

Vnckle, giue me your hand ;. nay dry your eyes, 

Teares ſhew their lone, but want their remedies. 

Cooſin, I am too young to be your father, 

Though you are old enough to be f heyre ; 

What you will haue, Ile giue, and willing too 
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For doe we muſt, what force will haue vs do: 
get on towards London, cooſin is it fo ? 

Bull. Yea my good lord, 

King, Then I mult not ſay no. Zxeunt. * 


Enter the queen with her attendants + 44 
8 What ſport ſhall we deuiſe heere in this garden, | 1 
driue away the heauie thought of care? | 
. Malin weele play at bowles. 
Oe, I will make me thinke the world is fall of ruh 58, 1 
that my fortune rannes againſt the bias, 


Lady. Madam weele daunce. k 

5 A My To 35 can kes pe BO UN -2{ure e in de“ ich . 0 

a en my poore heart no meaſure keepes in oflefe . 'þ 
3 no dauncing; 1 5 < me other {port ; 1 


4 1 8 14 * 
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Lady. Ot either madan: 
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Or 1f of griele, being git hel fat: J 


It addes more forrow to my wagt of ioy : 
or what J have I neede not to repeate, 
ad what I want it boots not to complaine. 

Lady. Madam lle fir g. 

Dc, Tis well that thou haſt cauſe, 

thou ſhonldit pl. ale me better wouldſt thou wee pe. 
ach, 1 could weepe madara, REF it do jou good 
Dec, and J could ng would we Epiug do me good 
And ge Uer boro * any tale of rhee 


day, heere commeth the gardineis, 
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Lets ſtep into the ſhadow of theſe trees. 

My wretchednefte vnto a row of pines &. 

They will talke of ſtate, for every one doth G, 
Againſt a change woe is forc-ruane with woe, 


Enter gardmers +, 


Gard. Goe bind thou vp von dangling apricocke 
Which like vnruly children make their lire 
Stoope with oppreſſion of their prodigall weight 
Giue ſome ſupportance to the bendiag twigs. 
Goe thou, and like an executioner 
Cut off the heads of tue faſt growing ſprayes, 
That looke too loftic in our common-wealt : 
All muſt be euen in our gonerment. 

You thus imployde, I will goe roote away 
The noyſome weedes that without profit ſucke 
The fovles tertilitie from holſome flowers, 

Man Why ſhould we in the compaſſe of a pair, 
Keepe law and forme, and due proportion, 
Shewing in da modell our firme ęſtate ++. 
When our ſea-walled garden, the whole land 
Is full of weedes ; her faireſt flowers choakt vp, 
Her fruit trees all vnpruud her hedpes ruinde, 
Her knots dilordered, and her holeſome hearbes 
Swarming with caterpillers. 

Gard, Ho! thy peace, 

He that hath ſuffred this diſorder ad ſpring. 
Hath now himſc!fe met with the fall of leate : 
The weedes that his broad ſpreading leaves did 
That ſcemde in eating him, to hold him vp, 
Are þuld \; vp, roote and all, by Bullingbrocke : 


I meane the carle of 1iltfhire, Buſhie, Greene, 
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an *. What, are they dead? 
Gard. They are, 
and Bullingbrocke hath ſcizd the waſtfull king, 
Ob what pittie it is, that he had not ſo + trimde 
and dreſt his land; as we this garden, at time of yeere 
Do wound the barke, the ſkinne of our fruit trees, 
eali being over-proud with ſappe and blood, 
Itch too much riches it confound-1t ſelfe. 
Had he done ſo, to great and growing nien, 
They might haue linde to beare, and he to taſte 
[heir fruites of duetic : fuperflucus { branches 
We loppe away, that bearing boughes may liue : 
Hit he done fo, him{ielte had borne the crowne, 
ich waſte & | 1Gle houres hath quite throwne downe. 
Man h. What, thinke you the king {hall be depoide ? 
Hard. Depreft he is already, and depoſde 
- is doubt * he will be Letters came laſt night 
Io a deare friend ot the 4+ duke of Yorkes, 
hat tell blacke tidinges. | 
een, Oh! Lam preft to death through want of ſpeaking 
zu od Adams likencs ict to dreſſe this garden, 
iares thy harſh rude +4 tongue ſound this vnpleaſing 
Zue? what ſerpent hath ſuggeſted thee, 
To make a ſccond fall of curſed man? 
Why doſt thou ſay king &#:chard is depoſde 


(newes ; 


Datil ha thou little better thing then nh 
Laine his downe fall? ſay, where, when, and how 
Laralt thou by this ill tidinges ? en 2 thou wretch ? 
ard. Pardon me madam, little ioy haue 1 
breath theſe newes, yet what T ſay is true: 
5 Kicnard, he is in the mighty hold 
ing role their fortunes both are weyde |||. 
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In your hh.“ ſcale, is nothing but himſelfe, 
And fome few vanities that make bim light: 
But in the bailance of great Bullingbrocke, 
Beſides himſelfe, are all the Engii/h peeres, 
And with that oddes, he wheighes king Richard dus 
Poſt you to L-ndon, and you will finde it fo; 
I ſpeake no more then every one doth know. 
Queen. Nimble miſchaunce, that art fo light of 4 
Doth not thy embaſſage belong to me, 
And am I laſt that &nowes it? oh thou thinke!k 
Jo ſerue me lait, that I may longeſt keepe 
Thy ſorrow in my breaft : come ladycs, go 
To meete at London, Londons king in woe. 
What, was I borneto this, that my fadd looks, 
Should grace the triumph of great Bullingbrocke ? 
Gardner, for telling me theſe f newes of woe, 
Pray Gd |, the plants thou graftſt may neuer grow. 
Gard. Poore queene, ſo that thy ſtate might be © 
I would my {kill were ſubiect to thy curſe, 
Heere did ſhe drop a tcare, heere in this placc, 
Ile fet 4 bancke of rewfowre hearbe-of-orace : 


* 


Rew, cuen for ruth, heere ſhortly ſhall be fecne 
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In q remembrance of a weeping queene. ||| 


++ Enter Buithngbrooke, Aumerle, and ot 
Bull. Call, foorth Bagot. 
1+ er 
Enter Bagot. 
Now Baget, freely fpeake thy mind, 
What thou doſt know of noble Gloceters death, 


® dt t know T ih is | 1 would 5 In he | 
Scans Prime. tt Enter as ts the parl amet, Bulling): 
Northumberland, Percy, Fitzwzter, Surrey, Carlilz, ale. 
Herald, fers, and Bagot, 


Riciard THe Srcown” 


Who wrought it with the king, and who performde 
e bloodie office of his timeleſſe end? 


Ba Y 72 


_ Cooſin, Rand toorth, and looke vpon that man. 
My lord Aumerle, I know wt daring tongue, 
We it hath * 


s-ornes to vnſay what 5 
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Then fet before my face the lord tumerls. 
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1 refuſe 


Phe oftze ot an ht indred tho land CLOWICES, 
en BuVingbromkes returne to England, doing withall 
Row. bleſt this land would be in this your coofing de: H. 
Aim. Princes, and noble lords, 
What antwere ſhall I make to this baſe man 2 
to muck diſhonoui my faire ſtarres, 
n equal tearmes to gine him chaſticement? 
cr } mult, or haue mine honour fol * 
| the attainder of his ſlaunderous lips. 
here is my gage, the manuall ſeale of death, 
nurkes thee out for hell: thou lieſt. 
And wil maiutaine what thou haſt lap d, is falſe 
lu thy heart blood, 5 ugh Peiog i] too ba. 


AND; htl Word. 
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40, Wor, Fork He, thou {halt not take 11 . 
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Aim. Excepting one, 1 WOU he were the bell 


7 2 this preſence; that hath mooud me fo. 
42. If that thy velour aud on ſimpathic, 

The my gage Aumerle, in gage tothine; 

that faire ſuune that hewes me where thou ſtandſt, 
heard thee lay, and vannt ingly LGU ipakſ} it, 
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That thou wert cauſe of noble Chceſtert death: 

If thou denieſt it twentie times, thou lyeſt, 

And I will turne thy falſhood to thy heart, 

Where it was forged, with my rapiers poynt. 
Aim. Thou darſt not (coward) live 7 * to fee the 2, 
Fitz, Now by my ſoule, I would it were this hour 
Aum. Fitzwater:, thou art damnd to hell for this, 
J. Per. Aumerle, thou lieſt, his honour is as truc, 

In this appeale, as thou art all vniuſt, 

And that thou art fo, there I throw my gage, 


To prooue it ou thee to the extreamelt poynt 
Of mortall breathing, ſeize it it thou dar'ft, 
Aum. And if I do not, may my hands rot of. 
And neuer brandi more rcuengetull ſteele 
Ouer the glittering helmet of my foc 
+ Another L. tale the earth is the like (for fevorn June: 
And ſpur thee on with full as many lies, 
As ii may be hollowed in thy trechercus care 
From ſinne to ſinne : there is my honours pawne, 
Ingage it to the tryail if this dad. 
Aum, Wha jets me elje ? by heauen' lie threw at ©! 
T haue a thouſand ſpirits in one breaſt, 
To anſwer twenty thouſand fuch as you. 
Sur. My lord Fitzwwater, ] doe remember wel 
The veric time Aumerle aud you did talke. 
Fitz, | Tis very true, you were in preſence then, 
And you can witnelle with me this is true. 
Sur. As falſe by heauen, as beaven it ſelfe is r. 
Fitz. Furrie, thou lieſt. 
Sur. Diſhonourable boy, that Iy ſhall ly fo be: 
That it ſhall render vengeance and revenge 
Till thou the lie-giuer, and that He do lie, 


* T omitted, + Theſe lines are omitted in the bi £11 
\ My lerd, (1s, &c, 
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g earth as quiet as thy fathers ſcull. 
lu proofe whereof there is my honours pawne, 
lagage it to the tryall if thou darſt. 
Fitz, How fondly doſt thou ſpurre a fol ward horſe, 
date cate, or drinke, or breath, or live, 
dare meet Surry in a wilderneſſe, 
And {pit vpon him whilſt J ſay he lyes, 
And lyes, and lyes: there is ny boud of fayth, 
Jo tic thee to my: ſtrong correction: 
I 7 iztend + to thrive in this new world, 
nere is guiltie of my truc appeale. 
Feldes, I heare the baniſhed Vorhalle ſay: 
| That thou Aumerle didit fend two of thy men 
| T1 cx=cute the noble duke of. 1 Calltce. 
aum. Some honelt chriſtian truſt me with a gage, 
That Valle lyes, heere do I throw downe this, 
be may be repeald to try his honour ? | 
Vall. Theſe diflerences ſhall all reſt vnder gage, 


i Vorfolke be repeald, repeald he {hall be, 


4 


Ant though mine enemie, relitor'd againe 

[is all his lands and ſignories: when he is teturn'd, 

Feoiinſt Aumorle we will inforce his tria!l, 

Carl. That hondrable day ſhall n-ver $ be ſeene: 
time hath baniſht Valle foupht 

Laus Chriſt, in glorious chriſtian field, 

Lrcaming the enſigue of the chriſtiau crolle, 

nt blacke Pagans, Turkes, and Saracens, 

ni toyld with workes of warre, retir'd himfclfs 

19 ltaly, 2nd there at Venice gaue 


iy 
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pus body to a pleaſant countries earth, 
1 - 2 N : o my 1 1 
d his pure ſoule vato his captaine Chryt, 


er whole colours he had fought fo long. 
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Bull. Why biſhop, is Norffotke dead? 

Carl. As ſure as ] live, my lord. 

Bull. Sweet peece conduct his ſweet ſoule to the bot 
Of good old Abraham lords appellants, 
Your differences ſhall l reſt under. gage, 
Till we aſſigne you to your dayes of trial. 


Enter Yorke. 

Yorke. Great duke of Lancaſter, 1 come to the 
From plume-pluckt Richard, who with willing foul 
Adopts thee heire, and his high ſrepter yeeld 
To the poſſeſſion of thy royal! hand: 
Aſcend his throne, deſcending now from | 
And long luce Fenre, Raft of that nam 

Bil, In Gods name, Ile atcend the regall throne 

Carl. Marry God 1 forbid 
Worſt in this royali prefence 1 may ] ſpeake 
Yet beſt heſcemiug me to bp eake the truth: 
Would G. any in this noble preſence. 
Were enough noble to be vpright (ade; 
Ot noble richard - then tre: nobleneſſe would 
Learne him forbearance from ſo foule à wrong. 
What ſubiect can giue ſentence on his king! 
And who ite heerc that it 15 not W dard {ybicc 
Theeucs are not ey but they are by to he. 
Althovgh apparant guilt be feenc in them 
Ana thai! the ſigure of Gods mal teſtie, ' 
His captaine, ſteward, depurie, elcct, 
Annointed, crowned $, pianted many veares, 
Be iudg'd by /ubizf * and inferior breath 
And he himſelfe not preſent ? oh forfend + it * 
That in a chriſtian climate ſoules refind-s, 

eo that name the fourth. 4 Heaven, I may IJ. Ce 

S crown d and, fache. T fore, 
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Should ſhew ſo hainous blacke obſcene a deede. 
ſpeake to ſubiects, and a ſubictt ſpeakes, 
Sird vp by God ® thus boldly for his king, 
* " lord of Hereford here whom you call King, 
a ſonle traitor to proud Hereford; king, 
1 if you crowne him, Jet me propheſie, 
Ihe blood of Engliſb fhal: minure the ground, 
duc! future ages groane for his foule act, 
de ſhall goe ſleepe with Trrkes and inſidels, 
dad in this ſeate of peace, tumuſtuous wars 
n with king, and kind with kind confonng : 
der, horror, feare and mutinie, 
ICTTC habit, 1} this land be cald 
The field of aged and dead mens ſculs. 
Ou if you rare + this houſe againſt +; + houſe, 
will the volulleſt diuifion prooue, 
euer fell pon this cui ſed earth: 
Vicuent it, reſiſt it, and let it not be ſo, 


Leaſt child, childs children crie againſt von. was, 
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New is this golden crowne like a derpe well, 
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Tit Tzorvit dr 
Euter King Richard. 

Rich. Alacke why am 7 ſont for to a hing. 
Before I haue. ſhocke off the regall thoughts 
Wherewith [ rigid; I bardlie yet haue learnt 
75 inſinuate, flatter, bew, and bend my limbes * ? 
Giue ſorrow leaue a while to tutor ine + f this fubmiſſi9 
Yet I well remember the fauours of theſe men, 

cre they not mine? did they not ſometimes crie al halle 
To me? fo Iudas did to Chriſt ; but he in tweluc, 
Found truth in all but one; I in tweluc thouſand nens 
God ſaue the king, will no man jay amen: 

Am TI both prieſt and clarke; well then, amen. 
God ſaue the king, although I be not hee, 

And yet amen, if heauen ds thinks him mec 
To do what ſeruice am I ſent for hither : 

Yorke. To do that office of thine ewne good will, 
Which tired maieftie did make thee offer 1 
The reſignation of thy flute and criwne 
To Harry Bullingbrooke. 

Rich. Seaze the crowne t. 

Heere cfm, on this ſide my hand, and an that fide o 


That mues two buckets fi ling one an other, 

The emptier euer dauncing in the ayre, 

The «ther dawne vnſeene, and ſull of water : 

That bucket downe, and full of tcares, am J, 

Drinking my grief, whilſl you mount vp on hig 
Bul. Ithoupht you had been willing te refigne ? 
Ric. My croawne 1 am, but ſtill my griefes are min” 

Tou may my glories and my flate drpoje, 

But nat my griefes, till am TI hing of thoje. 
Bul. Part f your cares you giue me with your © 


b $205, + to retwrne, 1 Give methe cr: bere confine, 


RichakDb THE SECOND, 


My care is He of care, by old care dene, 

Y-ur care is gaine of care by new care won : 

The cares I giue, Thaue, thaug h giuen away, 
They tend the crowne, yet flull with me they flay. 
Bul. Are you contented to rejigne the crowne ? 
Rich. I, ng nd I, for, I muſt nat ling bee, 
Therefore no no, for 1 refigne to thee, 

New marke me hw I will vndoe my ſelfe : 

| vive this heauie waight from of my head, 

An { this unwetldi? ſceßter from my hand, 

he pride of tingiy fway from cut my heart: 

Vith mine ewne teares 1 waſh away my balme *, 
With mine ewne hands 1 giue away my Crowne, 
With m1 ne -wne tongue denie my facrec ſtate, 
With mine owne oreath releaſe all duties rites +, 
All} = and mazcſtte 1 ave forfweare, 

My manners, rents, reuenewes { forge, 

My actes, decrees, and ſtatutes I denie 

Cal fardon all cathes that arc broke to mo, 

Cul keepe all rowes wnbroke that ſweare g to thee : 
Bl, lake me that not hing haue, with nothing grieud, 
Ind thou with all pleaſd, that hajt all atchieud : 
g may/t thou live in Richards feat to ft, 

in! foone lie Richard in an earthly pit: 

us king Harry vnkingd Richard fates, 

41d ſend him many yecres of fun-/hine daies. 

Woot more remaines ? 

, No more, but that you read 

acc iſatians, and theſe grieugus crimes, 
wmnutted by your perſon, and your followers, 
Jef the late ana projfite of this land; 
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2:-h, Your cares ſet up, do not plucke my cares dun: 
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Tar TRACCERDIE or 


That by confefſing them, the feules of men 
May deeme that you are worthily depofde, 
Rich, Miiſ I dee fo and muff I rauell gut 
My weaud vp folly * gentle Northumberland? 
If thy offences were upon record, 
Would it not ſbame thee in 5 faire a trop, 
To read a lecture of them, if thou would}, 
There ſhouldft thou find one harmous article, 
Containing the defpojing & a bing, 
And cracking the ſtrong warrant of an cath, 
Markt with a blot, damd in the bogke of heauen 
Nay || of you that tand and loose upon, 
Whilft that my wretchedneſſe dot bate + my elfe; 
Than fome of ye " { with Pilate } wh your hands, 
Shewing an outward pittie, yet Vu Pilates, 
Haus heere deliue red nit t my fewre crolſc, 
And water cannot aso away your tune. 
North. My lord difbatch, read ore theſe articles, 
Rich. Mine eyes are full of teares, I cannot fee ; 
And yet fait water blinds them not jo much, 
But they can fee a fort of traitors here - 
Nay, /I turne mine etes upon my ſeife, 
I find my ſelſe a traiter with the reſt ; 
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Nor no mans gerd: Haie no Rane, No title, 
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Ricard THE SECOND. 


td know not now, what name tu call my ſelſ, 


7 that I were a mockerie king of ſnow, 
ing before the ſunne of Bullingbrooke, 
T; melt my ſelfe away in water drops. 


f 


6::d king, great king ; and yet not greatly god; 
And if my name be flarluig, yet in England 
t i! command a mirrour hither ſtraite 
Nat i! may ſbænu me what a fate I haue, 
ner it is banckrout of his maicſiie. 
But. Go fame of you and fetch a koking-plaſſe. 
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Fienil, then torments me ere I come id hell. 


Rich 

But. Vrge ut ne more, my lord Northumberland. 

Wyeth. The commons will not then: b. | (ati 2 A. 

KR: 5 The {ba 7 be tat fed, tle read enough, 
hen { ae [ce the Very bogke wdeed. 
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Giue me the glaſſe : no deeper wrinkles yet ? 
- * 1 9 

ach forrow traf, /o many blowts pon this 

ace of mine, and maie no deeper wiilnds 
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JN Natit mg glaſſe, and A H, dllowers in projpertie?! 


pas t he face that cu,, day under his 
Toufbold roofe did keepe ten thouſandmen ? 
*%5 this the face that faaft fo many falliss, 
17 225 at laſt ou!-faaft by Bullingbrooke 
ele glorie ſbineth in this face, 
« orittle as the glorie ts the face, 
ere it is crackt in a hundred fhivers : 
«11%e filent king the nirail of this ſpor, 
"ne my /orrew hath deflirovd my face. 
Ul. The ſbadow of your forraw hath deftrovd 
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IC me tho! glffe and therein will I reads, 


Nich. 


Her one with a glaſſe. 


Tux TRAC EDE or. 


Rich. Say that againe the ſhadow of my ſarrot; 
Ha lets ſee ; tis very true, my griefe 
Lies all within, and theſe external! manners 
Of laments are meerely Hades to the unſcenc. 
Griefe that ſwells with fulence in the tertured rule © © 
And I thank thee king that not onely giucſi 
Me cauſe to waile, but teacheſt me the way 


How to lament the cauſe - 


lie begge one beone, 


And then be gone, and trouble you no more. j 
Bull. Name it faire cogſin. 


Rich. Faire cooſe, why $? I am greater then a king. 
For when I was a king, my flatterers were then but 


Being now a ſubiett, I haue a king beere 
To my ſlatterer; being /« great, I hane no need 14 (27, 


Bul. Tet aſte. 


Rich. And ſhall I haue it {+ ? 


Bul. You fball. 


Rich, Wh) Joan giue me leaue to goe. 


Bul. Whither * 


Ric. Whither ycu will, fo Iuere from your fights. 

Bul. Goe fome of yau comuay him to the tower, 

Rich. O good conuay, conuayers are yu all, 
That rife thus nimbly by a irue kings fail. 

$5 Bul. On Wedneiday next we ſolemnely jet dene, 
Our coronation; lerds prepare yourfelyes. 


Manet Weſt. Caricill, Aumerl-, 


Exeunt. 


Abet. A woefull pageant haue we heere beheld, 


Car, The woe's to come; 


Shall feele this day as ſharpe to them as thorne., 


* Tberye lies the ſubſtance, and I thank thre king for thy great bounty, IA. 
| Shall T obtarne it? - a 


fourth edition. 
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the children yet vnborn" 


85 Let 7 be lo, and [90 C% i 


Lords be ready "TA 
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RrcHarD THE Srcowp. 


4im. You holy clergiemen, is there no plot, 
To rid the realme of this pernitions blot? i 
bet, * Before I freely ſpeake my mind heerein, | 
vou ſhall not onely take the ſacrament 
To bury mine intent, but alſo to eſſect i 
What euer I ſhall happen to deviſe : 
| {ex your browes are tull of diſcontent, | 
| 
| 


Your heart of forrow, and your cics of teares: - | 
Come home with me to ſapper, Ile lay a plot, Wt | 
Shall ſhew vs all a merry day. Excunt. 1 | 0 
Enter queene, with her attendants 4. it 
o * . . = [ | 
®cene. This way the King will come, this is the way 9 
To lutius Cafars ill erected tower. |; | 
{o whoſe Aliat boſome my condemned lord | 


iz coomde a priſoner by proud Fullinzbrocke. 
Heere let vs reſt, if this rebellious carth 
Haue any reſting for her true Kings qucenc. 
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* alas 


Enter Richard, #! 


But ſoft, but ſee, or rather, do not (ez, 8 
My faire roſe wither : yet looke vp, behold, ö N 
hit you in pittie may diſſoſue to deny, 
d 4 him freſh againe with trac louc teares. . 
Al thou the model] where oid Troy did ſtand f 

f 


Thou mappe of honour, thou king Richards toombe: 
1nd not king Richard: thou moſt beuuteous inne, | 
Why ſtguld hard fauourd griefe be loge in thee, 4 


. 1 1 
dcn triumph is become an alehouſe oguett ? g 
ch. Toyne not with griefe, fair: woman, do not ſo, 9 


To make my end tov ſudden, learns good Tone, 
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Our holy lives muſt winne a new worlds crowne, 


And in compaſſion weepe the fire out; 


-* High, | firicken, I beat. Þ night || good giphe, 5 fall, ini 


Tak TRAOEREDIE of 


To thinke our former ſtate a happy dreame, 

From which awakt, the truth of what we are, 
Shewes vs but this: I am {worne (brother ſweets) 
To grimme neceſſitie, and he and I 
Will keepe a league till death. Hie * thee to Franc: 
And cloyſter thee in ſome religious houle : 


Which our prophane houres here, haue thrown L downs 
DPueene., What is my Richard both in thape and min, 

Transformd and weakned? bath Bullingbroghe 

Depoſd thine intellect? hath he been in thy heart 

The lyon dying thruſteth foorth his paw, 

And wounds the carih, if nothing elte, with rape 

To be o'repowerd ; and wilt thou pupil-lIike 

Take thy correction, mildly kiſſe the rodde, 

And fawne on rage with bace humilitie, 

Which art a lyon, and a king of beaſts ? 

King. A king of beaſts indeed, it aupht but Hahl; 
had been {till a happy king of men. 
Good (ſoiaetime quecuc) prepare thee hence for F, 
Thinke I am dead, and that eucn heere thou take 


* 


As from my death bed my laſt liuing lcaue. 

In winters tedioas nights | lit by the ire 
With good old folkes, and let them tell thee tales 
Ot woefull ages /ong agoe betide, 

And ere thou bid good || to quite their griele, 
Tell thou the lamentable tale q of me, 

And fend the licarers weeping to their beds: 

For why, the ſenceleſſe brands will empathy ** 
The heany accent of Zby +4 mooung tongue, 


And fome will mourne in aſhes, ſome cole blacke, 
For the depoling of a rightfull king. 


4 „een 


. eee RA WARS ug. 


RIicnanrnDd THE Seconnh., 


Enter Northumberland, 


Meth. My lord, the mind of Bullingbrooke is changd, | 
von muſt to Pomſ7et, not vnto the tower, | 
4nd madam, there is order tane for you, | 
With ail wilt ſpeed you maſt away to France, 4 
King. Nerthumberlang, thou ladder wherewithail | 


1 

The mounting Brfiingbrocke aſcends my throne, lf 
| 
l 


| | | 
ſhe time (hall not be many houres of age | 
More then it is, ere foule finne gathering head, | 


15 


1! breake into corruption, thou ſhalt thinks, | 
ah he deuide the realme, and gine thee halfe, 
[C1 too little, helping him to all: 


thinke, that thou which knowſt the way 


t 1 17 * + ? . 17 F 7 0 
o phint vnrighttull Tings, wil! know apaine 


"I 
ecinp nere ſo little vrgd another way, 
Lo plucke him headlong from the viurped throne, 
The loue of wicked men * conuerts to feare. 
That :care, iO hate: and hate tut nes one of hoth 
l worthy danger and delerned death. 

North, My guilt be on my head, and there an end 


* 
e leaue and part, for you muſt part foorthwit!. | 
8 | ” : /* X . : 
Hag. Doubly dinorc't (bad men) you violate 


\ twotoid mariage, verwixt f iy crowne and me 


» 1.6 


*nd then betwixt me, and my married wite. 


£ me vnkiſſe the oath betwixt thee and me: | 

and yet not fo, for with a kiſſe t'was made, | 
tvs Northumberland, I towards the north, | 

Where thinering cold and ſickeneſſe pines the clime : 

My wife to France, from whence ſet foort! in pompe, | 

Ste came adorned hither, ke {weete May, 4 


e. And muſt we be deuided ? mult we part? 


deut backe like Hollowras, or ſhortſt of day I 


+412. I, hand from hand {my loue) and heart from heart 


 W& > 


Ft 167 dis T ti xt, 


D227, 


TE TRAUOEPEDIE or 


Queen. Baniſh vs both, and fend the king with me 
Ring. That were ſome loue, but little policie. 
Queen. Then whither he goes, thither let me goc. 
King. So two togither weeping, make one woe; 
Weepe for * me in France, I for thee here, 
Better farre off then neere be -neare + the neere : 
Cos count thy way with ſigkes, I mine with groancs. 
Queen. So longeſt way ſhall haue the longeſt moanc:. 
King. Twiſe for one ſtep Ile grone, the way being ſhot, 
And peece the way out with a heauie heart, 
Come, come, in wooing forrow lets be bricfe, 
Since wedding it, there is ſuch length in priefe ; 
One kille ſhall ſtoppe our mouthes, and doubly part, 
Thus giue I mine, and thus take! thy heart, 
Queen. Gine we my one againe, twere no good jp! 
To take on me to keepe, and kill thy heart. 
So now I hive mine owne againe, be gone, 
That I may ſtriue to kill it with a groane. 
King. We make woe wanton with this fond dalay, 
Once more adew, the reſt let forrow tay, 


Enter duke of Yarke and {he dutche(ſe. 


Dut. My lord, you told me you would tell the 
When weeping made you breake the fr 
Of our two cooſtns comming into London. 

Yorke. Where did I leaue ! 

Dutc. At that fad ſtop ay lord, 
Where rude miſgouernd hands from i, tops, 
Threw duſt and rubbiſh on king Richards hend. 

Yorke. Then (as I faid) the duke great Bui 
Mounted vpon a hote and fierie ſteede, 
Which his aſpiring rider ſeemd to know 

Wich flow, but ſtately pace kept on his courſe, 
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RrieaanDd THE Sroown, 


While all tongues cride, God ſaue the * Pullingbrooke, 
ou would haue thought the very windowes ſpake: 
$ many greedy lookes of young and old, 
Through calemeuts darted their deſiring eye: 
pon his Viſage, and that all the walles, 
With painted imagery had ſayd at once, 
oY ROE the* welcome Bullingbracke, 
hut he from the one fide to the other turning 
Ve: 464. lower then his proud ſteeds necke 

Be/pake them thus, I thanke yon countrymen: 
„thus ſtill doing, thus he paſt along. 

Du. Alacke poore Richard, where rides he the whilſt? 

Verde. As ina theater the eyes of me 
liter a well graced actor leaues the 5 8 
Ire idlcly bent on him that enters next, 

Making his prattle to be tedious : 
Encn o, Or with much more cont: m pt mens CYCY 


Did icoute on gente + Richard, no man cricd God fave him; 


No 0% ful! tongue gave am his welcome home, 
t doft was throwne vpon his ſacred head; 
Mich with ſuch gentle forrow he {hooke off, 
yu hce {1.1} combating with teares and ſmiles, 

badges of his gricfe and patience * 


dat had not God tor ſome Frong purpoſe ſteeld 


h Arte Of Men, they mult nerfoice Han id melted, 
« daryariime it ſelte haus jpitcd him: | 


heauen hath a hand in theſe CUCATS, 
v Whoſe high wit we bound our calme contents, 
| Pullingbrooke Are We 1VCToe tubicét HOW, 
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Yu, Heere comes my lonnce Aumerlde. 
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Tux TRAGEDIE or 


Enter Aum, 


Yorke. Aumerle that was, 
But that is loſt, for being Richards friend: 

And madam, you mult call him Rutland now: 

I am in parliament pledge for his trueth 

And laſting fealtic to the new made king; 

Dut Welcome my fonne, who art * the violet: 
That ſtrew the greene lappe of the new-come fprin- 
Aum, Madam 1 know not nor Igreatly care nor, 

God knowes I had as liefe be none as one. 

Yorke, Well, beare you well in this new ſpring 

Leaſt you be cropt before you come to prime. 

What newes from Oxford? ds theſe inffr and triin/ 
Aum. For wight I know (my lord} they do. 
Yorke, You will be there | know. 

Aum. If God preueut not I purpoſe fo. 
Terle. What leale is that that hangs without thy 
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Yea, loohſt thou pale ? let mee fee the writting, 
Auto. My lord tis nothing. 
Yorke. No matter then who e Þ it, 
I will be ſatisſied, let me {ee the writing. 
Aum, Ido belcech your grace to pardon me, 
It is a matter of {mall conſequence, 
Which for ſome reaſons I would not haue ſcens. 
Yorke. Which for ſome reaſons (tir) I meane to .. 
I feare, 1 feare. 
Dut. What ſhould you feare ? 
Tis nothing but ſome band that he is entred into 
For gay.apparrel againſt the triumph. | 
Yorke. Bound to himſelle, what doth he wit! 
That he is bound to? wife, -thou art | a foole; 
Boy, let me ſce the writting. 
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RicgAxp THE Srconp. 


Aum. I do beſeech you pardon me, I may not ſhew it. 

Yorke, I will be fatisfied ; let me fee it, I (ay : 
He pinches it out of his boſome, and reads it. 

Treaſon, foule treaſon : villaine, traytor, ſlaue. 

Dut. What is the matter, my lord? 

e. Ho, who is within there? ſaddle my horſe : 

Ci“ for his mercy ! what trechery is heere ? 

Du. Why, what is it my lord? 

Harte. Giue me my bootes I ſay, ſadle my horſe, 
Now by mine honour, my life, my troth, 
{ will 2ppeach the villaine. 

Du. What 1s the matter ? 

Norte. Peace foliſn woman, 

Dutc. I will not peace, what is the matter Aumerte + ? 

Good mother be content, it is no more 

Then my poore life muſt anſwere. 

Dutch, Thy life aniwere ? 


. 
1 


Bring me my bootes, I will ynto che king. | 
His man enters with hie boctes . 


Du., Strike him Aumerle, poore boy. thou art amazd, 
Hence villaine neuer more come in ky 19At, 
Bure. Giue me my bootes I fay. 
Du. Why Torke, what wilt thou do? 
it not chou hide the trelpaſſe of thine owne ? 
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ot my teeming date drunke vp with time? 
vilt thou plucke my faire ſonne from mine age; 
robbe me of a happie mothers name? 
Ie he not like chee? is he not thine owne ? 
rhe, Thou fond mad woman, 
it thou conceale this darke confpiracie ? 
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Tux TRAOEDIE or 


A. doozen of them heere, haue tane the ſacrament. 
And interchangeably ſet downe their hands, 
To kill the king at Oxford. 
Du, He ſhall be none, weele keepe him heere, 
Then what is that to him ? 
Dr. Away fond woman, were he twenty times an, 
would appeach him. 
Du. Hadſt thou groand for him as I haue done, 
Thou wouldſt be more pittifull: 
But now I know thy mind, thou doſt ſuſpect 
That J haue beene difloyall to thy bed, 
And that he is a baſtard, not thy fonne : 
Sweete Yorke, ſweete huſband be not of that mind, 
He is as like thee as a man may be, 
Not like me or any of my kinne, 
And yet I lone him, 
Y:rke, Make way vnruly woman, txt, 
Du. After Aumerle: >: mount thee vpon his horte, 
Spur, poſt, and get before him to the king, 
And beg thy pardon ere he do accuſe thee, 
Ile not be long behind, though I be old, 
I doubt not but toride as faſt as Yorke, 
And never will T rife vp from the ground, 
Till Bullingbrocke have pardoned thee, away, be gon, 


=» 


+ Enter the king with his nobles. 8 


Tis full three moaths ſince I did fee him laſt ; 
It any plague hang ouer vs, tis hee; 

I would to C my lords, he might be tound : 
Inquire at London, mongſt the tauernes there, 
For there they fay, he dayly doth frequent, 


- % * _ 9 „ 1 
* Exeurt, + Scæ na Tertia. Enter Bullingbrooke, Per 
180 | A 
. 1 ie omitted. i Lea Len. 


R1CHARD THE SECOND. 


With vnreſtrained looſe companions, 
Cen ſuch (they ſay) as ſtand in narrow lanes, 
And beate * our watch, and robbe + our paſſengers, 
Which he yong wanton and efeminate boy, 
Takes on the point of honor to ſupport ſo diſſolute a crew | 
. Per, My lord, ſome two daies ſince I faw che prince | 
And told him of %% { triumphs held at Oxford. ll 
King. And what ſaid che gallant? | | 
Percie, His anfwere was, he would to the ftewes, i 
And from the commoneſt creature plucke a ploue, | 
And weare it as a fauour, and with that 
He ould 1 vnborſe the luſtieſt cha! egen. 
H. As diſſolute as deſperate, yet thraugh both 
«fo me ſpark/zs || of better hope, which elder yeare:s 4 


la) + banplly bring forth, But who comes heere * 


Enter Aumertle antazed . 


- o * 1 * 
41m. Where is the king? 
4 > # 4 8 ” 2 # 2 * wh of . 2 p 4 
ung H. What meanes gr ++ cooſin that he ſtares and 
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/ Intended, or con ted, was this fault? 

it tif Hel. [1 JW n ius EfC it De, 
T4 e thy atter 101-2, I pardon thee. 

m., Then giue me leave that I may turne the Key, 
That no mau enter till my tt tale be done. 
a K bs 4 Sent. ti 7 1 2. or 8 l * 71 ori ted 

1 Pits PIPE, 3.4.75, W740 ONT if os . 
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Tre TRAGEDIE or 


King. Have thy delire, 


Yorke My liege beware, looke to thy ſelfe, 
T hou haſt a traitor in thy preſence there, 
King. Villaine, Ile make thee ſafe. 


Au. Stay thy reuengefull hand, thou haſt no cav(s to 


Yorke. Open the doore, fecure foole, hardy king 
hall 1 for loue ſpenke treaſon to thy face 
Open the doore, or I will breake it open.“ 


King. What is the matter vackle, ſpeake, recouet 


Ten YS, how necote is danger, 
] hat we may atme vs to encounter it? 


Verte. Peruſe this writing here, and thou ſhait ng 


be trea/on tf that my haſt forbids me ſhow. 
Au. Remember as thou read'ſt, thy promiſe pul 
1 doe repent me, reade not my name there, 
My heart is not confederate with my 22 
Yorke. It was (villaine) ere thy hand did ict it d 
tore it trom the tratiors boſome (king) 
Feare, and not Jone, bepets his penitence : 
Forget to pitty him, leſt thy pitry prooue 
A ſerpent, that wiil {ting thee to thee heart. 
King. O heynous, ſtrong, end bold confpiracic ! 
O loyall father of a rre»cheraus ſonne | 
Thou ſhzere immaculate and ſiluer fountain. 
From whence thi is ſtreame through muddie paſſag 
Hath er nis Current, aud denide Bimſclte : 
Thy cnerflow of good converts to bad, 
And thy aboundan t goodneſſe ſhall excu! 
This dead ay blot in ty digreft ung {onne. 
Torge. So ſhall my vertue, be his vices bande, 
And he fhall ſpend mine honor, with his ſhame, 


_ 1 * 1 . 7 
* 4 te, * Or Ke. c 0 7 bad, Ft; 1s 


The duke of Yorke knocks at the dozre and crycth. 


RICHARD THE SECOND, 


E rr. ſonnes, their ſcraping fathers gold: 
nne honour lives when his diſhonour dies, 

Or my ſhamde life in his diſhonor hes : 

Thou kilſt me in his life giuing him breath, 

Ie traitor lines, the true man's put to death.“ 
Date“. What ho, my liege for Gods + ſake let me in. 

Ving. What ſhrill voyc'd ſuppliant makes this eger cry 
Nutc. A woman, and thy aunt (great king) tis I, 

Speake with me, pittie me, open the dyore, 

A begger begs, that neuer begd before. 

Our ſcene is altered from a ſerious thing, 

abo changde to the beggar and the king: 

ur uangerous cooſin, let your mother in, 

ache is come, to pray for your ſoule ſinne. 

If thou do pardon whoſoener pray, 

More ſinnes for this forgiuenes, proſper may: 

4 This « foſtred ioynt cut off, the reſt 2% + ſound, 

is let alone, will all the reſt confound. | 

D. Oh king, beleeue not this kard-harted man: 

Lonc louing not it ſelfe, none other can. | 
Thou franticke woman, what doſt thou make here? | 
tap old dugs once more & traytor reare ? 10 
L Hul. Sweete Torke be patient - heare me gentle liege on | | 

| Ang . Riſe vp good * | 

q Dut Not yet I thee belcec | 
Wu: cuer will I walke g vpou my N 

. heuer ſee day that the happy ſees, 

ll! thou gine joy; vntill thou bid me 10V, 
8 rdouing Rutland, wy tranſgreſſing boy. W 
$ Vaio my mothers praiers I bend my knee. | 
Agaluſt them both my true ioynts bended be, 
ls may/t thou thrive if thou graunt any grace. 

ie within, T Heawens, ? reſts, Enter dutchellc. 
* omatted, 


Eb 3 


Tre TRACGEDIE or 


Dutc. Pleades he in earneſt? looke vpon his face: 
His eyes do drop no teares, his prayers are in ieſt, 
His words do come from his month, ours from our breast: 
He prayes but faintly, an4 would be denide, 

We pray with heart and ſoule, and all beſide: 

His weary ioynts would gladly rife I know, 

Our knees ſtill kneele till to the ground they grow 

His praycrs are full of falſe hy pocryſie, 

Ours of true zcale and deepe integritie : 

Our prayers doe out- pray his, then let Hm“ haue 

That mercy which true prayer ovght to haue. 

King. Good aunt ſtand vp. 

Dutc, Nay, doe not fay, ſtand vp; 

Say + pardon firſt, and afterwards ſtand vp, 

And it 1 were thy nurſc thy tongue to tcach, 

Pardon ſhould be the firſt word of thy ſpeach : 

neuer longd to heare a word till now, 

Say pardon king, let pittie teach the how : 

The word is ſhort, but not ſo ſhort as fweete ; 

No word like pardon for kings mouthes fo meete. 
Yorke. Speake it in French, king fay, Pardon ny, 
Durc. Doſt thou teach pardon ? pardon to deſtroy : 

Ah my ſowre huitband, my hard hearted lord! 

That ſets the word it ſelfe againſt the wrd; 


$ 


: f bh 
Speake pardon as tis currant in our land, 

The chopping French we do not vaderſtand : 

Thine eye begins to ſpeake, ſet thy tongue there, | 
Or in thy piteous heart, plant chou thine care, g 
That hearing how our 4 plaints and prayers doc 5:61 ; 


Pittie may mooue thee pardon. to rehearte, 
58 King H. Good annt ſtand vp. 

1 | Dutch. I doe not ſue to ſtand; 

Pardon is all the jute I haue in hand. 


him. r But, f yours 


2 — 
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RicnarD THE SEconD, 


Xing. I pardon him as God ſhall pardon me, 
Dutc. O happy vantage of a kuceling knee, 
Yet am I ſicke for feare, ſpeake it againe ; 
Twice ſaying pardon, doth not pardon twaine, 
But makes one pardon ſtrong. 

King. I pardori him with all my heart. 
Dutch, A God on earth thou art, 

King. But for our truſtie brother in law and“ the abbot, 
58 all the reſt of that conſorted crew, 


Yeftruttion ſtrait Nall dog them at the hecles, 4 
Good vnckle, helpe to order ſeuerall powers ; 1 
To Oxford, or where ere theſe ttaitburs are, 1 i! 
They ſhall not line within this world I {weare, | Fi! 
But { will haue them, if T once know + where, wil. 
Vncicle farewell, and c29/on f adne, | 1 
Your mother well hath prayed, and proone you true. $1 f | 

Come my old ſonne, I pray Cod make thee new Wig 
Exeunt. Manet Sir Pierce Exton, Cc. 5 11 

Exton, Didſt thou not marke the & *. what words he ſoak itt | 

i no friend will rid me of this liuing feare ? i! i 

Was it not ſo? | 6 g 

Man. Theſe f were his very 1 words. . g 

Erlen. Have I no friend quoth he? he ſpake it twice, 1 
And vrgde it twice together, did he not ? It 

He did. it ll 

Exten. And ſpeaking it, he wiſtly lookt on me, Wi 
As no ſhould ſay, I would thou wert the man, i . | 
That would dinorce this terrour from my heart, = * 
Meaning the king at Pomfret, Come, lets go, 1.7 } 
Lam the Kings friend, and will rid his toc. Excunt. 1 

1: omitted, | + Hero. 1 in ten. ! Hearer, Cd Enter 


and Servants , king, Tf Theſe, Ti very e mitted, I S ua tz, 


R hb 4 Enter 


Tux TRAACEDIE or 


Enter Richard along. 


Rich, J have been ſtudying how to compare 
This priſon where I line, vnto the world: 
vnd tor becauſe the world is populous, 
ud heere is not a creature but my ſelfe, 
an not do it: yet Ile hammer it out: 
brain Ile prooue the female to my ſoule; 
boule the father; and theſe two beget 
generation of {till-brecding thoughts; 
4:1. thele ſaime thoughts people this little world, 
1.1 :2mours like the people of this world: 
no thonpht is contented ; the better fort, 
© thoughts of things dinine are intermixt 
th ſcruples, and do ſet the werd * 7s + ſelfe 
*iinft ty word g, as thus: come little ones, and the 
is as hard to Come as for a cammell 
o th cad the mai  pulterne of a {mall needles eye: 
4 noughts tending o ambition they doe plot 
uikelie wonders ; how theſe vaine weake nayles 
1 rcare a paſſage thorow the flinty ribs 
ais hard world, my ragged prifou walles : 


— 


* 


er they cannot die in their owne pride, 
i aahts tending to content, flatter themſelucs, 


n all not be the laſt, like ſeely beggars ; 
10 fitting in the ſtockes, refnuge h their ſhame, 
aut many haue, and others mult ſit there, 
in this thought they find a kind of caſe, 
129 their owne misfortungs on the backe 


they are not the frſt of fortunes ſlaues, 


lauch as haue before indurde the like. 
play I in one priſon many people; 
za noue contented; ſometimes am 1 a king, 


ub. 11. } the faich. I {mad oo ited, & roy 


RichAkD THE Szcovp. 


Then treaſons make me wiſh my ſelfe a begger, 

And fol am: then cruſhing penurie 

perſwades me 1 was better when a King; 

Then am I a king * apaine, and by and by, 

Thinke that I am vnkingd by Bullingbracke, 

And ſtraight am nothing. But what ere I le 

Mor 1, nor any man, that but man is, 

Wich nothing, ſhall be pleaſde, till he be eaſde 

A ich being nothing muſicke do I heare ; "muſicke plates, 
ha, keepe time; how fowre ſweete muſiche is 

< hen time is broke, ant no proportion kept 

80 is it ia the muſicke of mens lines : 


And heere haue I the daintincſic of car; 


To checks < time broke in diſordered ſtring : 
{rt for the concord of my ſtate and time 


d not an eare to heare my true time 3 


| waſted time, and now doth time waſte me: 


For now hath time made J his numbring clocke ; 


My thoughts are minutes, and with lighes they iarre, 
There watches on unte“ mine eyes the outward watch, 
Wi. eto my finger like a dials point, 

' pointing g fill, in cleanſing them from teares, 

ow fir, the found that tels what howre ir is 


clamorous groanes, which ſtrike vpon my beart 
Winch is the bell: {o ſighes, and teares, and gro. les, 
dach minutes, times, and heures 44 : but |; 
obne polting on in Bullingbrooks proud ioy, 

While I ſtand Ia heere b his jacke of the clocke : 
Tais muſicke maddes me, let it ſound no mo e, 

For dough it hath f holp madde men to their wits, 
ne it ſeemes it will make wiſe men madde. 

6 92il1ng on his heart that gives it me, 


my dime 


Tem, f rare, [| brare, & made me, ** 25, 


+45 Seures and times. 
It 0 67, Ih bave, 


For 


—— —ͤ—ͤ— 2 


. 2 
n 


| 
it 
| 
| 
: 
$4 
i 
1 


| , 
| 
p 


Tar TxAEDIE or 


For t'is a ſigne of love : and loue to Richard, 
Is a ſtrange brooch in this al-hating world. 


Enter a groome of the ſtable * 
Groome. Haile royall prince. 
Rich. Thanks noble peere : 
'The cheapeſt of vs is ten groats too deare. 
What art thou ? and how commeſt thou hither, 
Where no man euer comes but that ſad dogge, 
That brings me foode to make misfortune liue ? 
Groome. I was a poore groome of thy ſtable, king, 
When thou wert king : who travelling towards He, 
With much adoe (at length) haue gotten leanc 
To locke vpon my ſometimes royal! maiſters face 
Oh how it ernd my heart, when I beheld 
in London ſtreets that coronation day, 
When Bullingbroche rode on roane Barbarie, 
That horſe, that thou ſo often haſt beſtride, 
That horſe, that I fo carefully haue dreſt. 
'- Rick. Rode he on Barbarie, tell me gentle friend, 
How went he vnder him ? 
Groome. So proudlic, as if be + diſdaind the grow 
Rich. do proud that Hullingbraste was on his back 
That jade hath eate bread from my royal! hand; 
This hand hath made him proud with clapping hin: 
Would he not ſtumble? would he not fall dow + 
Since pride mult haue a fall, and breake the necks 
Of that proud man, that did vſurpe his backe? 
Forgiueneſſe horſe, why do I royle on thee ? 
Since thou creatcd to be awde by man, 
Waſt borne to beare, T was not made a hole, 
And yet I beare a burthen like an aſe, | 
Shurde, galde g, and tyrde by iauncing Bullingor 00 


omitted, + be Lal. Ser- g 


RicHARD THE Skcovp. 


* Keeper. Fellow giue place, heere is no longer ſtay. 

Rich, If thou loue me, tis time thou wert away, 

Go. What my tongue dares not, that my heart thall ſay. 
Exit groome. 


Enter one to Richard with meat +, 


Keeber, My lord, wilt pleaſe you to fall to ? 
Nich. Taſt of it firſt, as thou uert I wont to do. 
Neeber. My lord I dare not, fir Pierce of Exton, 
Who lately came from the king, commands the contrary. 
Nich. The diuell take Henry of Lancafter and thee: 
Patience is ſtale, and I am wearie of ic, 


Keeper. Helpe, helpe, helpe. 


The murderers ruſh in. 


Nich. How now, what meanes death in this rude amMult? 


Villaine thine owne hand yeilds thy deaths inſtrument, 
Cos thou and fill another roome in hell. 


Here xton ſtrikes him downe. 


Rich, That hand fhall burne in neuer-quenching fire, 
hat ſtaggers thus my perion: Exton, thy fierce hand 
Hath with the kings blood ſtaind the kings owne land: 
Monat, mount my logic, thy ſeate is VP ON he, 

Whilſt my groſſe fleſu ſiokes downeward heere to dic. 

Fxton, As full of vaiour, as of royati blood: 

Both have I ſpild; oh would the deed were good! 
For gow the deuill that told me I did well, 

es that this deed is chronicled in hel : 

This dead king to the living king lle beare, 


Take hence the reſt, and give them buriall heere. Exit. 
Exter ter per With g diſh, 1 keeper ith a di. L 4. Heer na Quinta. 
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Tux TRAO DIE or 


Enter Bullingbrooke with the duke of Lorke. 


King. Kind“ vncle Yorke, the lateſt newes we her 


Is, that the rebels haue conſumed with fire 

Our toune + Cicgter in Ghocefterfhire : 

But whether they be tane or flaine, we heare not: 
Welcome my lord, what is the newes ? 


Enter Northumberland. 


North. Firſt, to thy facred ſtate wiſh I all happiueſ 


The next newes is, I haue to Londn ſent 
The heads of Oxford, Saluburic, and Kent : | 
The manner of their taking may appeare 

At large diſcourſed in this paper hecce. 


King. We thanke thee gentle Perciæ for thy paincs, 


And to thy worth will adde right worthy gaines. 


Enter herd Fitzwater. 


Fitz. My lord, I haue from Oæſerd ſent to Londsr 
The heads of Broceas, and fir Henet Seely; 
Iwo of the dangerous conſorted traytors, 
That ſought at Oxford thy dire overthrow. 

King. Thy paines Fitz || : ſhall not be forgot, 
Right noble 1s thy merit well T wot, 


Enter Henrie Percie. 55 


Per. The graund conſpirator abbot of Veſimiuſtes, 


With clogge of conſcience and ſowre melancholie, 
Hath yeelded vp his body to the graue; 

But here is Carliil liuing, to abide 

Thy kingly doome, and ſentence of his pride, 


& Flouriſh, Enter Bullingbrooke, Yorke, 20ith arge Lrds and at: 
J Saiishurir, Spencer, lun, 4 


v Kind omitted. terne of, 


Kent, Fitawaltr. $\ and Carlile. 
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RICHARD THE SECOND. 


King. Carleil, this is your doome, 


C:ooſe out ſome ſecret place, ſome reuerend roome 


More then thou haſt, and with it toy thy % * 
So as thou livu'ſt in peace, die free from firite: 
Fr though mine enemie thou haſt ener been, 
4;zh ſparkes of honour in thee haue 4 + ſecne. 


Enter Exton with the coffin. 
2. Great king, within this coffia I preſent 
Thy buried feare: heerein all breathleſſe lies 
The moe 2it of thy greateſt enemies, 
os 21rd of Burdeaux, by me hither brought, 


. Exton, I thanke thee not, for thou haſt wrought 


4 Veede of Naughter with thy tatall hand, 


Vpon my head, and all this tamous land. 


"x!en. From your owne mouth {my .) did i this deed 


King, They loue not poyſon, that do poyſon 
Nor doe f thee, though I did wiſh him dead; 

de the murtherer, loue him murthered : 
The guilt of conſcience take thou for thy labonr, 
But neither my good wor d, LOT Princelic fauour: 
1 C4712 go wauder through the ſhade of night, 
uch never ſhew thy head by day nor light. 

I proteſt my ſoule is full of woe. 

That blood ſhould ſprinckle me 70 make me grow : 
de mourne with me, tor what 4 1 doe lameut, 
\nd put on ſullen blacke incontinent : 
le make 4 voyage to the Holy Lan, 
19 waſh this blood off from my guiltie hand. 
Aly after, grace my aur nings hecre, 
ping after this vatimely beere, 
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Henry the Fourth 1599, S. S. for Andau 


— — — 1632 ; Nerton, old iy J. SiO 
—— —— — —— — 1639 Ditto, {old by 2 2 


The HIS T ORI E of 
HE NR I E the Fourth. 


Baker the king, lord Iohn of Lancaſter, earle of Weſtmerland, 


with others. 


King, 


O ſhaken as we are, ſo wan with care, 

Find we a time for frighted peace to pant, 

And breath ſhort winded accents of new broileg 
To be commenc't in ſtronds a tarre remote; 

o more the thirſtie entrance of this ſoile, 

Shall daube her lippes with her owne childrens blood : 
No more ſhall trenching warre channel her fields, 

Nor bruſe her flourets * with the armed hoofes 

Of hoſti!z paces: thoſe oppoſed eyes, 

Which like the meteors of a tronbled heauen, 

All of one nature, of one ſubſtance bred, 

Did lately meete in the inteſtine ſhocke, 

And furious cloſe of ciuill butcherie, 

half now in mutuall wel-beſceming ranckes, 

\larch all one way, and be no more oppos'd 


aul acquaintance, kindred andailyes, 


{ts edge of warre, like an i!1-heathed knife, 

Vo more ſhall cut his maiſter : therefore friends, 
As tarre as to the ſepulchre of Crit, 

\Vhole ſouldier now vadec whoſe bleſſed croſſe, 

i arc impreſſed and ingag'd to fight, 


$0cthwith a power of Engli/o ſhall we leuy, 
| * flowers, 


VoL. II. Ce | | i hoſe 


— 
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Whoſe armes were moulded in their mothers womb-, 


To chaſe theſe Pagans in thoſe holy fieldes, 
Ouer whoſe acres walkt thoſe bleſſed feete, 
Which 1400. yeares agoe were nailde, 
For our aduantage on the bitter croſſe: 
But this our purpole is * twelue month old, 
And bootles tis to tell you we will go. 
Therefore we meete not now: then let me heare 
Of you my gentle coolen Heftmerland, 
What yeſternight our counſell did decree, 
In forts” ling this + deere expedience. 

Weſji. My Hege, this haſte was hot in queſtion, 
And meny limits of the charge ſet downe 
But yefternight, when all athwart there came 
A poſt from Wales, loaden with heauy newes; 


Whoſe worſt was, that the noble Mortimer, 


Leading the men of Herd/ord/bire to fight 

Againſt the irregular and wilde Glend:wer, 

Was by the rude handes of that Welchman taken, 

A thouſand ol his people butchered : 

Vpon whole dead corps there was ſuch miſuſe, 

Such beaſtiy ſhameles transformation 

By thoſe ele, done, as may not be 

(Without much ſhaine} retold or ſpoken of. 
King. It ſcemes then, that the tidings of this b: 

Brake oft our buſines for rhe Holy Land. 


iVeft. This matcht with other {ke 4, my gracious -- 


Far more vneuen and vnwelcome newes, 
Came from the north, and thus it did report . 
On Roiy-roode day, the gallant Hotſhbur there 
Young Harry Percy, and braue Archibald, 
That ever + valiant and approued cot, 

At Holmedan met, where they did ſpend 


* i Gut, 1. 1 did, þ For. § import. 


[ 


HzxyREY Tae FovgTyH, 


A {ad and bloody Loure: 

As by diſcharge of their artillarie, | 
And ſhape of likelihood the newes was told: 
For he that brought them, 1n the very heate 
aud pride of their contention, did take horfe, 
Vr.certaine of the iſſue any way. 


King. Here is a deare, and true induſtrious friend, 


Sir Malter Blunt, new lighted from his horſe, 

Stainde with the variation of each ſoyle, 

Betwist that Hohnedon, and this feat of ours; 

And he hath brought vs ſmooth and welcome newes, 

The earle of Dowglas is diſcomfited, — 

Ten thouſand bold Scots, two and twentic kniglits 

Balkt in their owne blood did fir Valter ſee 

YN H:lmedons plaines: of priſoners Hot/bur tooke 

\ordake earle of Fife, and eldeſt ſonne 

[© beaten Douglas and the carle of Arth 

Ot Murrey, Angus, and Menteith : 

And is not this an honourable {poyle ? 

A gallant prize? ha, cooſen is it not? in fayth it is. 
Hat. A conquelt for a prince to boatt of, 


Xing. Yea, there thou mak' me fad, and mak'ſt me ſinng 


In enuy, that my lord Northumberland, 

510u1d be the father of ſo bleſt a ſonne: 

A ſonne, who is the theame of honours tongue, 
Amongſt a groue, the very ſtraighteſt plant, 
Who is ſweete fortunes minior and her pride, 
alt I by looking on the praiſe of him, 

de rxot and diſnonour ſtaine the brow 

Of my) dung Harry. O that it could be prou'd, 
That ſome night - tripping fairy had exchangde 

lu cradle: clothes, our children where they lay, 
And cal'd mine Percy, his Plantagenet ; 

11 would I have his Harry, and he mine, 
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Io his owne vſe he keepes, and ſendes me word 


Te ws „ — 
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But let him from my thoughtes : what thinke you cooC- 
Of this young Perctes pride ? the priſoners 
Which he in this adventure had ſurpriſde, 


I ſhall haue none but Mordake earle of Fife. 

Weft. This is his vnckles teaching; this is Worce/cy, 
Malenolent to you in all aſpectes: 
Which makes him prune himſelfe, and briſtle vp 
The creſt of youth againſt your dignitie, 

King. But I haue ſent for him to anſwere thi: : 
And for this cauſe a while we muſt neglect 
Our holy purpoſe to /erufalem. 
Cooſen, on Wedne/iiry next, our counſell we will hol! 
At Winſor, ſo informer “* the lords: 
But come your ſelfe with fpeed to vs againe, 
For more is to be ſayd, and to be done, 
Then out of anger can be vttered. 

Weſt. I will my liege. Ex 

Enter prince of Wales and ſir John Falſt+9+, 

Fall. Now Hal, what time of day is it lad? 

Prince. Thou art ſo fat-witted with drinking of d {ac 
and vnbuttoning thee after ſupper, and ſlecping 9 
after noone, that thou haſt forgotten to demannd in trees, 
which thou wouldeſt truely know. What a deer in, 
to doe with the time of the day? vnletle houres were 01:45 0 
ſacke, and minutes capons, and clocks the tongues of howder 
and dials the ſigdes of leaping houſes, and the bloc 114 
himſelfe a faire hot wench in flame coulercd tat ! £2 00 
reaſon why thou ſhouldeſt be ſuperfluous to demalind e117 
of the day. _ 

Fall. Iudeed you come neere me now Hal, for we (44! (at 
purſes, goe by the moone and + feuen ftarrcs, ad not WY 
Phebus, he, that wandring knight fo faire : ang | 


4 ne. 1 and tbe, 
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ſweete wagge, when thou art king, as God ſave rhy grace ; 
maieſty I ſhould ſay, for grace thou wilt haue none. 

Prince. What none ? 

l,, No by my troth, not ſo much as will . to be pro- 
gue to an egge and butter. 

Prince, Well, how then? come roundly, roundly. 

Fall. Marry then, ſweet wag, when thou art king, let not 
v3 that are {quires of the vights body, be called theeues of the 
dares beauty: let vs be Dianaes forreſters, gentlemen of the 
ade, minions of the moone ; and let men ſay, we be men of 
Hoch gonernment, being gouerned as the fea is, by our noble 
and chaſt miſtris che moone; vader whole countenaunce we 
ſeale. 

Prince, Thou ſayeſt well, and it holdes well too, for the 
{irtune of vs that are the moones men, doth ebbe and flow 
the fea, being gouerned as the lea is by the moone; as 
tor proote, Now a purtc of gold moſt reſolutely ſnatcht on 
YMenday night, and moſt diſſolutly ſpent on ee morning z 
got with wearing lay by, and ſpent wich crying bring in: 
now in as low an ebbe as the foote of the adde , ang by and 

high a flow as the ridge of the gallou ds. 
tall. By the lord thou ſaieſt true lad: and is not my ho- 
ſtelſe of the tauerne a moſt fweet wench ? 

Prince. As the hony of Hibla, my old lad of the caſtle; and 
1 hot 2 buffe lerkin a molt ſweet robe of Qurance ? 


— 


— 


Fatt, 


Fai}. How now, how now mad wagge, what in thy quips 
10 thy qufddities ? what 2 plaguc haue I to doe with a bufte 
Krkin 2! 

Prince. Why what a poxe haue Ito doe with my hoſteſſe 
or the tauerne? 


%, Well, thou haſt cald her to a reckoning many a time 


Did I euer call for thee to pay thy part? 
F af. th lle giue thee thy due, thou haſt payd all there. 
| 52: KEEN Prin, 
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Prin. Yea and elſe where, ſo far as my coyne would flag 
and where it would not, I haue vſed my credit. 
Falſ, Yea, and fo vide it, that were it not heere apparant 
that thou art heire apparant, But I prethee ſweet wan, 0 
there be gallows ſtanding in Zng/and when thou art ir, E in 
reſolution thus ud“ as it is with the ruſty carb et of | 
antick the law: doe not thou when thou art a king, hy ” 
thecte. 
Prin, No, thou ſhalt. 
Fal/. Shall I? O rare! by the Lord lie be a brave u 
Prin. Thou iudgeſt falſe already, I meane thou halt h 
the harging ot the thecues, and io become a rare b. 
Fall. Well Hal, well, and in ſome fort it um pes wi 
humor, as well as waiting in the court, I car tell) 
Prin. For obtaining ot ſutes ? 
Falſ. Lea, for obtaining of ſates, whereof the 
hath no leane wardrop. Zblood I am as malancho!, 
cat, or a lngd beare. 
Prin. Or an old lion, or a louers lute, 
Falſ. Yea, or the drone of a Lincolnſbire bogpips. 
Prin. What ſayeſt thou to a hare, or the maler 
More- ditch? 
Falſ. Thou haſt the moſt vnſanory ſimiles, 
the moſt comparatiue raſcalleſt ſweete yong prince 
I prethee trouble me no more with vanity, I wou 
thou and I knew where a commodity of good nam: 
be bought: an old lord of the counſell rated mc 
day in the ſtrecte about you fir : bur I markt 
yet he talkt very wiſely ; but I regarded him no 
talkt wiſely, and in the ſtreet too. 
Prince. Thon didſt well: for wiſedome cri. 
ſtrecies, and no man regardes it. 


* fry 44. 
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Falf. O, thou haſt damnable iteration, and ait indeed able 
to corrupt a ſaint: thou haſt done mach harme vnto mee, 
Hall; God forgine thee for it: before I knew thee Hall, 1 
knew nothing, and now am TI, it a man ſhould ſpeake truly, 
little better than one of the wicked: I muſt giue oner this 
life ; and I will give it over : hy the Lord and I do nor, I am 
a villaine: Ne be damned for never a kings fonne in Chriften- 
dome. 

Prince. Where ſhall we take a purſe to morrow, Ice? 

Falſ. Zounds, where thou wilt lad, Ile make one: and L 
do not, call me villaine, and baffel me. 

Prince. I ſee a good amendment ot life in thee ; from pray- 
ing, to purſe taking. 


man to labour in his vocation. 


Enter Powmes, 


Pines. Now ſhall we know if Cads-Hhill haue ſet a match: 
, if men were to be ſaued by merit, whit hole in hell were 
not enough for him ? this is the moſt omnipotent villaine that 
cucr cryed, ſtand, to a true man. 

ruice, Good morrow Ned. 

Pos. Good morrow ſweet Hall. What taves monſieur 
cemorie? what ſayes fir Vn facke and ſugar, lache? how 
2prees the diuell and thee about thy ſoule, that thon ſouldeſt 
him on Good-friday laſt, for a cup of Madera and 4 cold ca- 
ons lewpe ? 

Fin. Sir John ſtands to his word, the divell (hall have his 
vWrgaine, kor he was neuer yet“ a breaker of prouer bes: he 
Vil ue the diuell his due. | 


es, Ten art thou damnd for keeping thy word with 
th K vel! 
Le li ii. 


a 


Prince, Elſe he had bin damnd for colening the diuell, 
® yet omitted. 


Cc 4 | Pay. 


Falf. Why, Hall; is my vocation Hall: tis no {inne for a 
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Poy. But my lads, my lads, to morrow morning, by f 
a clocke early at Gads hil, there are pilgrims going to Cant. 
bury with rich offrings, and traders riding to Landen u 
purſes. I have vizards for you all; you haue horſes {ur u 
ſelues : Gads-hil lies to night in Rochofter, | haue beſpole tp. 
per to morrow night in Eaftcheap ; we may doe it as {ecurc 1: 
ſleepe: if you will go, I will ſtuffe your purſes full of crownes 
if you will cot, tarry at home and be hangd. 

Falſ. Heare ye Tedward, it I tarry at home and go not, 71; 
hang yon for going. 

Pay. You will chops. 

Faiſ. Hal, wilt thou make one? 

Prince. Who, Irob? I a theefe ? not I by my faith, 

Fal. Thers neither honeſty, manhood, nor good lion 
ſhip in thee, nor thou cameſt nor of the blond royal, it thu: 
dareſt not ſtand for ten ſhillings, 

Prince. Well then once in my dayes Ile be a mad ca. 

Falf. Why thats well ſaid. 

Prin. Well, come what will, Ile tarry at home. 

Falf. By the Lord Ve be a traitour then, when hon art 

Prin. I care not. (king 

Poin. Sir Iohn, I prethee leaue the prince and me lone, 
will lay him downe ſuch reaſons for this aduenture, 
ſha! go. 

Falf, Wel, God give thee the ſpirit of perſwaſion, a 
the eares of profiting, that what thou ſpeakeſt, miy m 
and what he hearcs may be beiccued, that the tris pry 
may (for recreation faxe) proue a falſe theefe ; fort. 
abuſes of the time, want cowitenance ; farewell, 19% 
me in Eaflcheaps 

Prin. Farewcl the latter fpring, farewel 4{þgliows (miners 

Poy. Now my good {weet hony lord, ride with vs t 
row, I haue a ieaſt to execute, that I cannot mann 
Fallafſſe, Harvey, Raſſil, and Gads-hill, ſhall cob t1.0! 
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chat we have already way- laid; your ſelfe and I, will not be 
there: and when they haue the booty, if you and I doe not 
ob them, cut this head“ from my ſhoulders, 

Princ. How ſhall we part with them in ſetting forth? 

Po. Why, we will ſer forth before or after them, and ap- 
point them a place ot meeting, wheria it is at our pleaſure to 
(ale: and then will they aduenture ypon the exploit theme 
yes, which they ſhall haue no ſooner atchiued, but weele 
ſet pon them. 

A Yea, but tis like that they wil know vs by our 
norſes, by our habits, and by euery other appointment to be 
dur lelues. 

2,, Tut, our horſes they ſhall not fee, Ile tie them in the 
wood, our vizards we Will change after we leauc them: and 
irra, I haue cales of buckorviuu tor the nonce, to immaſke oor 
noted outward garments, 

n. Yea, but I doubt they will be too hard for vs, 

Po. Well, for two of them I know /e + to be as true bred 
back: and for the t! ird, it he fight 
"er then he ices reaſon Ile jor{weare armes. The vertue 
of this jeſt will be, the incomprehenſible lies that this fatte 
rogue will tei vs when we mezte at {upper, how thirty at lcaſt 
hee fonght with, what wards, what blowes, what cxrremitics 
ic indured, and in the reproote. oe lies the teſt, 

Prin. Wel, Ile go with thee, prouide vs al thinges neceſ- 
ary, and meete me to morrow night in Faſlcheape, 
ſuppe: farewell, 

Ley. Farewell my lord. Exit Poyn: 

Prin, I know you all, and will a while vphold 
The vnyokt hamor of your idleneſſe 
Vet herein will T immitate the ſunne, | 
ho goth permit the baſe contagious clouds 
To ſmocher vp his beauty from the world, 
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By how much better then my word I am, 
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That when he pleaſe againe to be himſelſe, 

Being wanted, he may be more wonderd at 

By breaking through the foule and vgly miſts 

Of vapours that did ſeeme to ſtrangle him. 

If all the yeere were playing holy daies, 

To ſport would be as tedious as to worke : 

But when they ſeldome come, they wiſht for come. 
And nothing pleaſeth but rare accidents : 

So when this looſe behauiour 1 throw off, 

And pay the debt I never promiſed, 


By fo much ſhall I falſifie mens hopes, 

And like bright mettell on a ſullin ground, 

My reformation glittering or'e my fault, 

Shall ſhew more goodly, and attract more ever, 
Then that which hath no ſoile to ſet it of. 

Ile fo offend, to make offence a ſkill, 
Redeeming time, when men thinke leaſt I will. 


Enter the king, Northumberland, Worceſter, 
Walter Blunt with ethers. 


King. My blood hath beene too coide and tempera 
Vnapt to ſtirre at theſe indignities, 
Ard you haue found me; tor according!y, 
You tread vpon my patience : but be ſure 
J will from henceforth rather be my ſelfe, 
Mighty, and to be {card, then my condition 
Which hath becne ſmooth as oyle; folt as young cow! 
And therfore leſt that title of reſpect, | 
Which the proud ſoule nere payes but to the proud, 

Mor. Our houſe (my ſoueraigue leige) little deſe 
The ſcourge of greatneſſe to be vſed on it, 
And that ſame greatneſſe too, which our owae hans 
Have holpe to make fo portly, 


Henry TAT FoeurTH, 


Ar. My lord. 

Kino, Wercefter get thee gone, for I do ſee 
Danger and diſobedience in thine eye, 
O fir your preſence is too bold and peremptory, 
And maieſtic might never yet endure 
The moody frontier of a /eruant * brow, 
You have good leaue to leave vs: when we nced 
\our vic and counſel, we ſhall fend for you. Exit Wor. 
lou were about to ſpate. 

Nori. Yea my good lord. 
Thoſe priſoners in your highueſſe name demanded, 
Which Harry Percy here at H5/medon tooke, 
Vere as he fayes, not with ſuch ſtrength denied, 

„e + deliuered to your maicity. 
Either enuy. therefore, or mMilprifiou 
i on.Ity of this fault, and not my ſonue. 

Heoitſ. My liege, I did den) no prifoners, 
But 1 ad when the üght Was doue, 

1 I was drie with rage and extreame toyle, 

Breatliles and faint, leating vpn my fword, 
Came there a certaine lord, neut and trimiy dre 
(reſh as a bridogroome, and his Chin new reap, 
8 na like a ſtubble land at harueſt home ; 
tic wiz perfumed like a milliner, 

4 twix his finger and his thum he helde, 
\ pogncet boxe, which ever and anon 
te gaue his note, and tookt away againe, 
Wa therewith angry, wlieu it Gext came there, 
Lookr it in ſnuffe, and ſtill he {milde aud talkte, 
\ad a3 the {fouldiers bore dead bodies by, 
fle calde them vntaught knaues, vamannerly, 
to bring a ſlouenly vahand-ſome coat ſ, 
the wind and his cobility, 
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With many holy day and lady tearmes. 

He queſtioned me: among the reſt demanded, 

My priſoners in your maicſties behalfe. 

I then, all ſmarting with my wounds being cold, 
To be lo peſtered with a popingay, 
Out of my griefe and my impatience, 

Anſwered neglectingly, I kaow not what, 

He ſhould, or he ſhould not, for he made me mad, 
To ſee him ſhine ſo briſke, and ſmell fo ſweet, 
And talke ſo like 2 waiting gentlewoman, 

Of guns and drums, and wounds, God ſane the m - 
And telling me, the ſoueraigneſt thing on earth; 
Was parmacity for an inward bruſe, 

And that it was great pitty, ſo it was, 

This villanoas faltpeter ſhould be digd 

Out of the bowels of the harmeles earth; 

Which many a good tall fellow had deſtroyd 

So cowardly : and but for theſe vile guns, 

He would haue been himſelfe a ſouldiour. 

This bald vnioynted chat of his (my lord) 

I anſwered indirectely (as I ſayd) 

And I beſeech you, let not this report 

Come currant for an accutation, 

Betwixt my loue, and your high maieſty. 

Blunt. The circumſtance conſidered, good ] 0. 

What er'e Harrie Percie then had faid 

To ſuch a perſon, and in ſach a place, 

At ſuch a time, with all the reit retold, 

May reſonablie die, and neuer rife, 

To doe him wrong, or any way impeach 

What then he faid, ſo he vnfay it now. 

King. Why yet he doth deny his priſoners, 
But with prouiſo and exception, 
That we at our owne charge ſhall ranſome ſitraigh 
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| 
His brother in law, the toliſh Mortimer, 
Who in my ſoule hath wilfully betraide, 
The lines of thoſe, that he did lead to fight, 
agunſt the great magitian, damned Glendower, 
Whoſe daughter as we heare, the earle of March, 
Hath lately married? ſhall our coffers thei, 
Be emptied to redeeme a traitor home? 
Shall we buy treaſon ? and indent with feares, 
When they haue loſt and torfeited themſelues. 
on the barren mountaine let him ſterue, 
For I ſhall neuer hold that man my friend, 
Whoſe tongue ſhall aſke me for one penny coſt, 
To ranſome home reuolted Mortimer. 
Hot. Reuolted Mortimer 
He neuer did fall off, my ſoueraignè liege, 
Bat by the chance of Warre: to proue that true, 
Needs no more hat one tongue : for all thoſe wounds, 
Thoſe monthed woundes which valiantly he tooke 
When on the gentle Seuerns ſiedgie banke 
la lingle oppoſition hand to hand, 
e did confound the beſt part If an houre 
n changing hardiment with great Glendower, 
Three times they breath'd, anc. three times they did drinks, 
Vpon agreement of {wift Severns floud 
W 16 then affrighted with their bloody iookes 
inn fearefully among the trembling reedes, 
And ud his eriſpe-head in the hollow banke, 
 Fond-ſtained with theſe valiant combata ns, 
cuer did bare and rotten policy 
Cvour her working with {ſuch deadly wounds, 
Nor neuer could the noble Mortimer 
Receive ſo many, and all willingly : 
lad let not him be ſlandered with reuolt. 
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King. Thou doſt bely him Percy, thou doſt bely him 
He neuer did encounter with'Glendower, | 
I tel! thee, he durſt as well haue met the diuell alonc, 
As Owen Glendower for an enemy. 

Art thou not aſham'd ? but firra, henceforth 

Let me not heare you {peake of Mortimer, 

Send me your priſcners with the ſpeedieſt meancs, 
Or vou ſhall heare in ſuch a kind from me, 

As will diſpleaſe yon. My lord Northumberlaud, 
We licence your departure with your ſonne, 
Send vs your priſoners, or you will heare of it. Fa 

Hot. And it the diuell come and roare for them 
{ will not ſend them: I will after ſtraight 
And tell him fo, for I will eaſe my heart, 

Albeit I make a hazard of my head. 

or. What? drunke with choker ? ſtay and pa! 

Here comes your vncie. * 

11:4. Speake of Mortimer ? 

Zounds Iwill ſpeake of him, and let my 705 ule 

Want mercy if J do not ioyne with him: 

Yea on his part, Ile empty all %% + veines. 

And ſhead my deare blond, drop by drop i'th dull 
nt I will lift the downe-trod Mortimer, 

As high in'th ayre as this vathanktull king, 

As this ingrate and cankred Hullin ghrocke. 

Nor. Brother the king hath made your nephew . 

Mor. Who ſtrooke this heate vp after I was gone 

Hot. He will forſooth haue all my prifoners : 
And when Ivrg'd the ranſome once againe 
Of my wiaes brother, then his checke lookt pale 
And on my face he turnd an eye of death, 
Trembling cuen at the name of Mortimer. 
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Har. 1 cannot blame him, was not he procliamd 
By Richard that dead is, the next of bloud ? 
Mr. He was; I heard the proclamation, 
aud then it was, when the vahappy kiog, 
{Whoſe wrongs in vs God pardon) did ſet forth 
pon his 1ri/> expedition; 
from whence he intercepted, did returne 
To be depos'd and ſhortly murdered, 
Mar, And for whole death, we in the worlds wide-mouth, 
{ine ſcandaliz'd and tou! y ſpoken olf. 
Hot. But ſoft I pray you, did king Richard chen 
Proclame my brother Mortimer, 
Heire to the crowne 2 \ 
. He did, my ſelfe did hœare it. 
Hot. Nay then I cannot blame his cooſin king, 
hat witht him on the barren mountaines ſtarue. 
But hall it be that vou that ſet the crowne 
Vpon the head of this ſorgetfull- man, 
And tor his ſake weare the deteſted blot 
UF murtherous ſabornation ? ſhall it be 
That you a world of curſes vndergo, 
ng the agents, or baſe ſecond meanes, 
Ine cordes, the laddar, or the hangman rather? 
V pardon if that { ® deſcend ſo low, 
| {0 ſhow the line and the predicament, 
accin you range vnder this ſubtil King. 
Shall it for ſhame be ſpoken in theſe dayes, 
| Ur {ill vp cronicles in time to come, 
hat men of your nobility and power 
Did gage them both in an vninſt behalte, 
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doch ot you God pardon it, haue done) 
but COowne Richard that ſweet louely roſe, 


And plant this th ' | ef 
ac plant US thorne, this canker Bullingbrooke * 
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And ſhall it in more ſhame be further ſpoken, 

That you are fool'd, diſcarded, and ſhooke off 

By him, for whom thele ſhames ye vnder-went ? 

No, yet times ſernes, wherein you may redeeme 

Your baniſht honors, and reſtore your ſelucs, 

Into the good thoughts of the world againe : 

Reueng the icering and diſdain'd contempt 

Of this proud King, who ſtudies day and night 
To anſwere all the debt he wes “ you, 

Euen with the bloudie payment of your deaths 

Therefore I ſay. | | 

Ar. Peace cooſin, ſay no more. 

And now I will vaclaſpe a ſecret bocke, 

And to your quicke conceiuing diſcoutents 

Ile read your + matter deepe and dangerous, 

As full of perill and aduenterous ipirit, 

As to o're walke a current roring lowd, 

On the vn/teadfaft , footing, of a ſpcare. 

Hot. If he fall in, good night, or ſinke or (Wi 
Send danger from the eaſt ynto the well, 

So honor croſle it, from the north to ſouth, 
And let them grapple : the || bloud more ftirrc; 
To rovſe a lion then to ſtart a hare. 

North Immagination of ſome great exploit 
Drives him beyond the boundes of patience. 

Hot. By heauen me thinkes it weare an eaſ ie 
To pluck bright honor from the pale-tac'd moons: 
Or dine into the bottome of the deepe, 

Where fadome-line could neuer touch the ground, 
And pluck vp drowned honor by the lockes, 

So hee that doth redeeme her thence might wears 
Without corriuall all her dignities - 

But out vpon this halfe fac't tcllowſhip, 
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or. He apprehendes a world of figures here, 
Put not the forme of what he ſhould attend, 
* cooſen giue me audience for a while, 
Jet. I cry you mercy. | 
er. Thoſe ſame noble Scots that are your priſoners. 
. lie keepe them all. 
% Jod he ſhall not haue a Scot of them, 
No. if a Scot would fave his ſoule, he {hall not, 
le keepe them, by this hand, 
Hr. You ſtart away, 
Ani lend no eare vnto my purpoſes : 
Thoſe priloners you ſhall keepe, 
5 Nay, I will; that's flat: 
ſaid he would not ranſome Mortimer, 
Forbade — tongue to ſpeake of Mortimer : 
Put I will finde him when he lies 4 8 
And in his eare Ile hallow, Mortimer. 
ay, lle haue a ſtarling Call be ranght to ſpeake 
ching but Mortimer, and giue it him, 
0 keepe his anger ſtill in motion. 
Vr. Heare you coofin, a word 
Hat, All ſtudies heere 1 9 defie, 1 
Swe how to gall and pinch this Builngbrome. 
| And that fame ſword and buckler prince of Maler. 
| Ut that 1 thinke his father loues him not, Wil 
would be glad he met with ſome miſchance: | 
| vould haue him poyſoned with a pot of ale. 
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Ver. Farewell kinſmau, Tic talke to you 
Wurn you are better tempered to attend, 7 
Why What a waſpe tongue Ul ind impatient foole iy 

to breake into this womans. moodc, 1 
inc care to no tongue but thine owne ? 1 
„Why looke you, Iam whipt and {courg'd with rods, 1 
bed, and ſtung with piſmires, when 1 heate 4 1 
You, II. D d Ot * 
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Of this vile polititian Bulfingbrocke, 
In Richards time, what doe you call the place; 
A plague vpon it, it is in G/2cefterſhire ; 
Twas where the mad-cap duke his vacle kept, 
His vncle Yorke, where I firſt bowed my knee 
Vnto this king of ſmiles, this Bul/zygbrooke : 
Zbloud, when you and he came backe from Raven rio), 
Nor. At Barkly caſtle. 
Hot. You lay true. 
Why what a candie deale of curteſie, 
This fawning grey-hound then did proffer me, 
Looke when his infarit fortune came to age, 
And gentle Harry Percy, and kind cooſin: 
O, the diuell take ſuch cooſeners, God forgine me, 
Good vncle tell your tale, J haue done. 
Wer. Nay, it you haue not, to it againe, 
We will ſtay your leyſure. 

Hot. I haue done ytayth. 

Wor. Then once more to your Srottifþ priſoners. 
Deliver them vp without their ranſome {traight, 
And make the Douglas fonne your onely meane 
For powers in Scotland, which tor diuers reaſois 
Which I ſhal! fend you written, be aſſur'd, 

Will ealily be granted you, my lord. 
Your ſonne in Scetiand being thus imployed, 
Shall ſecretly into the boſome creepe 
Of that ſame noble prelate, welbelou'd, 
The archbiſhop. 
Hot. Of Yorke, is it not? 

Mor. True, who beares hard 
His brothers death at Briſſcto the lord Scroofe 2 
I ſpeake not this in eſtimation, 

As what I thinke might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and ſet downe, 
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Henry Tux Fourth, 
And onely ſtayes but to behold the face 
Of that occaſion that ſhall briag it on. 
Hit, I ſmell it: vpon my Iife it will doe well. 
Mr. Before the game's afoote, thou (till letſt flip, 
Hot. Why, it cannot chooſe but be a 4 plot, 
ad then the power of Se „und nd of "rhe 4, 
Toi ,oyne with Mortimer, ha. 
. And ſo they all. 


Ha , In fayth it is exceedingly well aymd. 
Gr. And tis no little reaſon bigs vs fpeede 
To laue our heades, by rayſing of a head: 
For, beate our ſelues as even as we can, 
The king will alwayes thinke him in our debt, 
And thinke we thinke our ſelues vuſatigfied, 
Tithe hath found a time to pay vs home. 
And fee already, how he doth begin 
Jo make ys {tranpers to his lookes of lone, 
Het. He does, he does; weele be reuenp'd on him. 
Aus Coofin, farewell. No further gos in this. 
en I by letters ſhall direct your courle 
* time is ripe, Which will be ſuddenly 
e ſteale to Glendauer, and loe , Mortimer, 
Where you and Dœuglat, and our powers at once, 
\s © will faſhion it, ſhall! happily meete, 
beate our fortunes in our owne ſtrong armes, 


Witch now we hold at much vacertaint] 
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Vs. Farewell good brother, we ſhall thrive, I wrult, 


Vacle, -adue : © let the houres be ſhort, 
Lill Beides, and blowes, and grongs, applaud 
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Enter a carrier with a lanterne in hit hand. 


1 Car. Heigh ho, an it be not foure by the day, Ile h. 
hangd, Charles-waire is over the new chimny, and yo gy 
horſe not packt. What oſtler? 

. Anon, anon, 

1 Car. I prethee Tom, beat Cuts ſaddle, put a fer- 
the point, poore jade is wrung in the withers, out oa 


Enter another carrier. 


2 Car. Peaſe and beanes are as danke heere as a dog, 114 
that is the next way to giue poor iades the bots: this lou" 
is tur ned vpſide downe ſince hin oftler died. 

1 Gar. Poor: fellow neuer ioyed ſince the price 0. 
roſe, it was thedeath of him. 

2 Car. I thinke this to be the moſt villanous houſe in 9 
London roade for fleas, Jam ſtung like a tench, 

1 Car. Like a tench? by the malle there is ncare 
chriſten, could be better bit, the I have biu 1nce © 
cocke. 

2 Car. Why, yen will allow vs nere a iordaine,: 
we leake in your chimny, and your chamber: ie bre 
like a loach. 
1 Car. What oſtler, come away, and be hang 4, 
away. 

2 Car. I haue a gammon of bacon, and two raz: 
ger, to be delivered as farre as Charing-croe, 

1 Car. Gods body, the turkies in my panier ar 
ued : what oftler ? a plague on thee, haſt thou ne 
in thy head? canſt not heare, and Cwere not as g 
as drinke, to breake the pate of thee, I am a ver) 
come and be hangd, halt no tayth in thee : 


Enter Gads-hill. 
Gatd:-mll, Good-morrow carriers, what's a clock 
# they, 
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Car. I thinke it be two a clocke. 


Cad. I prethee lend me thy lantherne, to ſee my gelding in 
the ſtable. 

1 Car, Nay by God bolt; know a tricke worth two of 
that I fayth. 

Gad. I prethee lend me chine. 

» Car, I. when, canſt tell? lend me thy lanterne (quoth 
he) marry Ile ſee thee hanged. firlt. 
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Cad. Sirra carrier, what time doe you meane to come to 
London 5 

2 Car, Time enough to go to bed with a candle, I warrant 
er. Come neighbour Muges, weele call vp the gentlemen, 
they will along with company, tor they haue great charge. 
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Enter chamberlaiue. 

11, What ho, chamberlaine. 
Cham, At hand quoth r N 

Thats euen as faire, as at hand qvath. the chamber- 
: 15 ie, kor thou varieſt no more fon pio RING « } pur ſes, then 
| | gluing direction doth from laborigg : thou layeſt the plot how. 
Cam, Good morrow maſter Cads- Hill, it holds currant that 
old you yelter night, theres a franklin in the wild of Nerf, 
brought three hundred marks with him in gold, I heard 
bun teil it io one of his con mpany laſt night at ſüpper, a kind 
Wo anditor, one that hath abundance of charge too, God 
aowes what ; they are vp already, and call for egges and 
Wo utter: they will away preſeutly. 
q Cad. Sirra, if they meet not with Saint Nicholas Clarke 
W'c vine thee this necke, 
Lam. No, Ile none of it; 1 pray thee keepe that for the 


uns nan, kor T know thou worſtüpeſt faint Nicolas, as truly 
nan of falſehood may, 
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Cad. What talkeſt thou to me of the hangman ? | 
Ile make a fat paire of gallowes : for if I hang, old 5 hy 
hangs with me, and thou knowes he is no . a 
there are other Tretans that thou dream'ſt not of, which 
for ſport ſake are content to do the profeſſion ſome grace, (©,.1 
would (if matters ſhould be lookt into) for their own: c64) 
fake, make al whole : I am ioyned with no foot- and 
no long-ſlaffe DE ſtrikers, none of theſe madde m 
purple hewd malt-worms, but with nobility, and t 
burgomaſters and great oneyers, ſuch as can hold in 
wil ſtrike ſooner thé ſpeake, and {peak ſooner then 
and drinke ſooner the pray; and yet (zounds) 'i- 
pray continually to their faint the comon wealth, 
not pray to her, but prey on lier, tor they ride v 
on her, and make her their bouotes. 

Cham. What, the common-wealth their boote 
hold out water in IR way f 

Cad. She will, the will, iuſtice hath liquord her 
as in 2 caſtle, cockſure; we haue the receit of fe. 

walke inuiſible. 

Cham. Nay, N my fayth, 1 thinke you are mo} 
to the night then to ferneſred, for { Jour Walking d 

Gad. Crive me thy hand, thou ſhalt haue a {ha: 
Chaſe, as I am a true man. 

Cham. Nay, rather let me haue it, as you arc 

Gad. Go to, nome is a C23R0n name ro all men 
oſtler bring my gelding out of the Nable ; farcwell ye made 
knauc 


Enter Prince, Poines, and Pe to, 


Poines Come ſtielie , ſhelter, I haue remooved“ 
horſe, and he frets * Zom'd veluet. 


Henry THE Four. 
Prince. Stand cloſe, 


Enter Falſtaffe. 


ral. Poines, Poines, and be hangd Poines. 
Prince, Peace ye fat-kidneyd raſcall, what a brawling doſt 
thou keepe? 
Falf. V Vhat Poines, Hal ? , 
Prin. He is walkt vp to the top of the hill, Ile go ſeeke him, 
Fal. I am accurſt to rob in that theeues company, the raf- 
hach remoued my horſe, and tyed him I know not where, 
auel but foure foote by the fquire * further a foote, I 
ak my winde: well, I doubt not but to die a faire 
N tor all this, if I ſcape hanging for killing that rogue, I 
% forſworne his company bourely any time this 22. yeare, 
i yet Tam bewitcht with the rogues company. If the raſ- 
+ have not given me medicincs to make me love him, lle be 
page: it could not be elſe, I have drunke medicines, Poines, 
Hal, a plague vpon you both. Hardoll, Pets, ile ſtarue ere 


* 1 


lle rob a foote further: and t'were not as good a feed as 
drinke, to turne true man, and to leaue theſe rogucs, I am 
ine verieſt varlet that euer chewed with a tooth: eight yeardes 
or neuen ground, is threeſcore and ten miles atoot with me: 
aud the tony hearted villaiaes know it well enough, a plague 
pon it hen theeues cannot be true cne to another 

They whiſtle. 
Whew, à plague vpon you all, giue me my horfe, you rogues, 
ie me my horſe, and be W | 

Prince. Peace ye fat puts, lie dau ne, lay thine care cloſe to 
de ground, and liſt if thou can heare the tread of traucllers, 

| #4. Fave you any leaners to lift me vp againe being downe ? 
load, Ye not beare mine own fleſh ſo far afoot againe for 
he coyne in thy fathers exchequer : what a plague meane 
| }- © colt me thus? 

® /quarre, 


Did 4 Prince. 


Prince. Thou lyeſt, thou art not eolted, thou art vciαν 
Fal. I prethee good prince Hal, helpe mee to my +, 
Good Kings fonne. 


TER HisToRIt: or 


Prince. Out yau rogue, ſhall I be your oſtler 


Falf. Go hang thy ſelſe in thine one haire apparont - 


ters: if 1 be tane, Ile peach for this: and I have no! 


made on all, and ſung to filthy tunes, let a cup of i 
my poyſon: when leaſt is ſo forward, and a foot to, | 


it, 


Gad. Stand. 


Enter Gads-hill. 


Fal. So I doe apainſt my will. 


Pin. O tis our ſetter, I know his voyce: Bar. 


newes ? 


Bar. Caſe yee, caſe yee; on with your vizards, 


ny of the kings comming downe the hill, tis 555 
kings exchequer. 
Fulſ. Vou ſie you rogue, tis going to the kings tor 


- 


Cad. There's enough to make vs all. 
a. To be hanged. 


Prince. Lou 


foure ſhall front them in the W 
Ned Poines and I, will walke lower; if they ſcape n. 


encounter, then they light on vs. 
Pets. But how many be they of them? 
Gad. Some eight or ten. 
Falſ. Zounds, will they not rob vs? 
Prin. What! a coward fir un Paun⁰ ? 


Falſ. Indeed i am not n of Gant our + gland 
yet no coward, Hal. 
Prince. Well, weele leaue that to the proofe. 


an yous + + yours 


as 


q 


Henry Tre FovrTH, 


P;ynes. Sirra Tacke, thy horſe ſtands behind the hedoe, 
when thou needeſt him, there thou ſhalt finde him: farewell, 
and ſtand faſt, 

ral. Now cannot I ſtrike him if I ſhould be hangd. 

havnt Ned, where are our diſguiſes ? 

Pyynes, Here hard by, ſtand cloſe, 

Fa uf Now my maiſters, happy man be his dole, fay, euery 
en 10 his buſineſſe, 


Enter the tranucllers. 


Tra, Come neighbour, the boy ſhall Tead our horſes done 
the hil, weele walke a foote a while, and cafe our leggs. 

Theewes. Stay * 

ra, leſus bleſſe vs. 

Falſ. Strike, downe with them, cut the villaines throates : 

norelon caterpillars bacon-fed knaues, they hate vs youth; 
done with them, fleece them. 

Ja. O, we are vndane, both we and ours for cucr. 

Fall. Hang ye gorbellied kaanes, are ye vadone ? no yee 

chuffes, I would your ſtore were here: on bacons, on, 
what pee knaues? young men muſt line, you are grand 
urers, are yee ? weele iure yee ytaith, 


lere they rob them and bind: them: Enter the Prince and 
Poines. 


Prince. The theenes haue bound the true men: now coulde 
00u and I rob the theeues, and go merrily to Landon, it 
would be argument for a weeke, laughter for a month, and a 


oi 


0020 jelt for euer. 
rr. Stand cloſe, I heare them comming. 


* Stand, 
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Enter the theeues againe. 


Ful. Come my maſters, let vs ſhare, and then to hast 
fore day: and the prince and Pay nes be not two att 
ardes, there's no equity ſtirring, theres no more vas ©, 1 
Poynes, than in a wild duck. 

| Ai they are Haring, the / ng 
Poines ſet upon them, they all 71 
away, and Falſtaffe after : ; 
two runs away to, lee „. 
borty behind them. 

Prin. Got with much eaſc. Now merrily to 1: 
theeucs are ſcattered, and poſſeſt with feare ſo fron 
they dare not meete each other, each rakes his allow for 4 
officer; away good Ned, Fulſtaße fweares * to den 
lards the leane earth as he walkes along: wert not | 
ing, I ſhould pitty him. 

Poines, How the rogue roard. 


Prin. Your money. 
Pain. Villines, 


Enter Hotſpur folus, reading a letier. 


But for mine une part, my lord, I could be i e 
to be there, in reſpect of the loue Theare your He. 

He could be cotented, why is he not then 
of the loue he beares our houſe « he ſhowes in this. 
his owne barne better then he lones our houſe. 
ſome more. . 

The purpoſe you vnadertake is dangerov:, 

Why thats certaine, tis dangerous to take a cold, 


— 


to driuke; but I tell you (wy lord foole) out f 2 ntl 


danger, we plucke this flower ſafety. 

The purpoſe you undertake is dangerous, the friend 
named vncertaine, the time it fe 5 vnſertud, and 
Plat too light, for the counter ſoiſa of .o great an of. 
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gay you ſo, ſay you ſo, I ſay vnto you againe, yon are a 
allow cowardly, hinde, and you lie: What a lack-braine is 
uus? by the Lord our plot is a good plot as euer was laid, our 
{rind * true and conſtant: 2 good plot, good friends, and ful 
of expectation : an excellent plot, very good friends; what a 
froſly ſpirited rogue is this why, my lord of Yorke commends 
the plot, and the generall courſe of the action zounds and 1 
were now by this raſcall, I could braine him with his ladies 
bene. Is there not my father, my vacle, and my ſelfe, lord 
gend Mortimer, my lord of Yorke, and Owen Clendrwer ? 
there not beſides the Douglas! Hane I not all their letters 
e nete me in armes by the ninth of the next month ? and 
we they not ſome of them ſet forward already? what a Pagan 
| is this, and infidell ? ha, vou thall fee now in very ſin- 


* 1 
11 ET 
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cetity of feare and cold heart, WII he to the king, and lay open 
al} our proceedings. O, 1 could divide my sells, and goe to 
baffets, for moving ſuch à dich of jkim milke with fo honor- 
Vie an action. Hang him, let him tell the king, we are 
zpared, I will ſet forward to night. 


Fn fer his lady. 


Row now Kate, I muſt leaue you within theſe two houres, 
lady. O my good lord, why ate you thus alone? 
Por What offence haue I this ſortuight bin 

A baniſht woman from my Harries bed? 

Tell mee, ſweet lord, What is't that takes from thee 
Thy ſtomacke, pleaſure, and thy golden ſleepe? 
Vhy doſt thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth, 

And ſtart io often when thou firſt alone? 

ly haſt thou loſt the freſh blood in thy cheekes, 
ad giuen my treaſures aud my rights of thee, 

io thick-eyd muſing, and curſt melancholy ? 

my {nt Aumbers, I by thee + watchr, 


E fri nd. T thre howes 


And 
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And heard thee murmure tales of yron warres, 
Speake tearmes of manage to thy bounding ſized, 
Cry courage to the field : and thou haſt talkt 
Of allies; andretires, trenches *, tents, 
Of pallizadoes, frontiers, parapets, 
Of baſiliſks, of canon, culucrin, 
Of priſogers ranſome, and of ſouldeirs Qaine, 
And all the current, of a heddy fight, 
Thy ipirit within thee hath bin ſo at war, 
And thus hath fo beſtird thee in thy ſſec pc, 
That beds of ſweat hath + ſtood vpon thy brow, 
Like bubbles in a late diſturbed ſtreame, 
And in thy face ſtrange motions haue apeard, 
Such as we ſee when men reftraine their breath, 
On ſome great {odaine haſt. O what portents are 
Some heauy buſines hath my lord in hand, 
And I muſt know it, elſe he Jones me not, 
Hot. What ho, is Cilllams with the packet gone 
Ser. He is my lord, an houre agoe. 
Hot. Hath Butler brought thoſe horſes from t“ 
Ser. One horſe, my lord, he brought even now. 
Hot. What hore ? a roaue, a crop care, is it no! 
Ser. It is, my lord. 
Hot. That roane ſhall be my throne, Well, 1. 
him ſtraight. Eſperance, bid Butler lead him foort!: 
parke, 
La. But heare you my lord. 
Hot. What laleſt thou wy lady ? 
La. What is it carries you away!? 
Het. What, my horſe (my louc) my horſe. 
La. Out you mad- headed ape, a weazel hath 
deale of ſpleene, as you are toſt with, In faith le 
buiines Harry, that I will: 1 feare, my brother 
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goth ſtir about his title, and hath ſent for you to line his en- 
ter pile but if you go 

71:2. So far a foote, I ſhall be weary, loue. 
1 Come, come, you paraquito, anſwere me directly, vn- 
Abbie queſtion that I ſhal aſke: in faith Ile break thy little 
ec Harry, and if thou wilt not tell me all things true. U 
1. Away, away, you trifler, loue; I loue thee not, | 
are not for thee Kate, this is no world 
£7 play with ma nmets, and to tilt with lips, 
Ye muſt haue bloudie noſes, and crackt crowaes, 
\nd paſſe them currant too: gods me my horſe. 
What ſaiſt thou Kate; what wouldſt thou baus with rie? 
La. Do you not loue me ? do you not indeede? 


wa, do not then? for fiace you loue me not, 
al not love my fſelfe. Do you not oue me? 
| Nay, tel me if you ſpeake in jeaſt, or no? 
Het, Come wilt thou fee me ride ? 

] And when I am a horſe back, I wil! ſweare, 
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V vou 8 55 but yet no farther wile, 
[ hen Harry 7 erches wife, Conant you arc, 
yet a woman, and for ſecrecy, 
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ou Wiit aok viter What thou doſt not know: 
And io fare will T truſt thee, gentle Kate. 


La. How, ſo far? 
, Hat. Not an inch forther: but harke you Kate, 
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Miter T £98 thither ſhall you gue too: 
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To day will et eorth* tomorrow you ? 4 
Will this content you Kate? 
Lady. It mult of force. 8 


Enter prince and Poines, 


Prince. Ned, prethee come out of that fat roome, 
mee thy hand to Jangh a little, 

Pines, Where haſt been Hal? 

Prin, With three or foure Jogger-heads, am 180 three g 
foure ſcore hogs-heads, I haue founded the very be. 0% 
of humilitie. Sirra, I am ſworne brother to 2 least e 
ers, and can call them all by their chriſtian names 4e 7 
Diche, and Francis: they take it already, vpon th; 
tion, that though I be but prince of Wales, yet I. 
of curteſie; and tell mee flatly, I am 72 + proud Je. 
Falftaffe ; but a Corinthian; a lad of mertall. a good b 
the Lord ſo they call me) and when I ar: king « 0 
ſhall commande all the good lads in Eajtcheafpe 
drinking deepe, dying fcarlet : and when you breat!: 
watring, they cry hem, and bid you phy it off 
clude, I am fo good a proficient in one quarter of ; 
that I can drinke with auy tinker in his owne ogy: ace 
my life. II tell thee Ved, thou haſt loft much h. 
thou wert not with me in this action: but fort | 
ſweeten which name of Ned, I give thee this peu 
ſugar, clapt euca now into my hand by an vader 0 
that neuer ſpake other Engliſh in his life, then 0/7: 
and ſixe pence + and, yen are welcome, with this . 
tion, anon, anon fir; ſtore a pint of baſtard i: 
moone, or fo, But Ned, to drive away time 
come, I prethee doe thou ſtand in ſome by roone, 
queſtion my puny drawer, to what end he gane 12 w 
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and doe neuer leaue calling Francis, that his tale to me may 
de nothing but, anon: ſteppe aſide, aad Ile ſhew thee a preſeat. 
Peine t. Francis. 
Prince, Thou art perfect. 
Poines. Francis. 
Enter drawer. 


Fra, Anon, anon fir; looke downe into the poragarnet, 


. 
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”,ince, Come hither Francis. 

Francis. My lord. 

Prince, How long haſt thou to ſerne, Francis ? 

v-ancis, Forſooth five yeares, and as much as to 

Lines, Francis. 

Francis. Anone, anone ſir. 

Prince. Fiue yeares; berialy à long lexle for the clincking 
of pew ter: but Francis, dareſt thou be ſo valiant, as to play 

e coward with thy indenture, and ſhew it a faire paire of 
be 0 and runne from it? 

p rancis. O lord fir, lie be ſworne vpon ai? * bookes in Eng- 

4. I could find in my heart, | 

es Francis. 

Franci;. Anone ſir. 

Prince, How old art thou, Francis ? 

Francis, Let me ſee, about Michaeimas next I ſhall be 


Pines. Franc: . 


Francis: Anone fir, pray you ſtay a little, my lord. 
Prince, Nay but harke you Francis, for the ſugar thou ga» 
, Pwas a + penny worth, wait not ? 
. O lord, I would it had been two, 
Prince | will gine thee for it a thouſand pound, aſke mee 
nen thau wilt, and thou ſhalt haue it. 
Voines. Francis, 
Francis. Anone, anone, 


* ullthe, + but 4. 
Prince, 
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Prince. Anone Francis! no Francis, but to morrow 7... 


wilt: but Francis. 
Francis. My lord. 
Prince. Wilt thou rob this leatherne ierkin, chr . 


a 
ton, not- pated, agar ring, puke ſtocking, caddice weer, { 
ſmooth tongue, Spani/h pouch. 0 

Francis. O lord fir, who do you meane ? a 

Prince. Why then your browne baſtarde is your on; h 
drinke : for looke you Francis, your white ganna/!: double t. 

will ſulley. In Barbary fir, it cannot come to ſo 1: h: 

Francis. What fir ; 4, 

Paines. Francis. 

Prince. Away you rogue, doſt thou not heare hn 21l P 
Here they beth call him, the drawer ſtande, andre, ni his 

inowing which way to goe. tal 
Enter vini ner. 

Vink. What, ſtandſt thou ſtill, and hearſt fiche (ing! [ 
locke to the ghettes within. My lord, old fir H with dalle 5 
a dozen more, are at tne doore, ſhall L let them in f 

Prin, Let them alone a while, and then open . In 
Poines. 001 

Poinet. Anone, anone ſir. | 

7 

Enter Poines. itt 
| f the 

Prince. Sirra, Falflaffe and the reſt of the theo, * 
the doore, ſhall we be merry ? but x 

Pein. As merry as crickets, my lad: but har What Work; 
cunning match have you made with thus ict 0: dane © th 
come, what's the iſſue? Kana 


Princ. I am now of all humors, that hane . 
ſelves humors, ſince the old daies gf goodinan 
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oupill age of this preſent twelue a clocke at midnight. What's 
a clocke Francis? 

Francis. Anone, anone fir. | 

Princ, That euer this fellow ſhould haue fewer words then 
i parret, and yet the fon of a woman, His induſtry is vp 
Maires and downe ſtaĩres, his eloquence the parcell of a reck- 
oxing. Lam not yet of Percy's mind, the Hotſpur of the 
north, he that kils me ſome ſixe or ſeuen dozen of Scots at a 
breakfaſt, waſhes his handes, and fayes to his wife, fie vpon 
this quiet life, I want worke. O my ſweet Harry, ſays ſhe ! 
how many halt thou kild to day? giue my roane horie a 
drench (ſayes he) and anſweres, ſome forteene, an houre 


ter: a trifle, a trille. T prethee call in Falllaſfe, Ile play 


T*. 
of * 


P:roy, and that damnde brawne ſhall play dame Mortimer 


| is wife. Rino, lales the drunkard: cal in ribs, call in 
tallow 


Enter Falſtaffe. 


Pines, Welcome Jacks, where haſt thou beene ? 

tal. A plague of all cowards I lay, ard a vengeance to, 
[marry and amen: giue me a cup of ſack boy, E re I lead 
this lite long, Ile ſowe neatherſtocks, and mend them, and 
fog them too. A plague of all cowards, glue me a cup of 
eke, rogue, is there no vertue extant? * 

Vrin, Didſt thou neuer fee Titan kiſſe a diſh of butter, 
pititn! harted Titan that melted at the ſWeete tale of the ſunne? 
thou didſt, then behold that compound. 

tal. You rogue, heres lime in this ſack too, there is nothing 
but rogery to be found in villanous man; yet a coward 19 


Wore the a cup of fack with lime in it. 


A viilanous coward, 
© thy Way 


es old Tacke, die when thou wilt, if manhood, good 
200d be not forgot vp the face of the earth, then am I a 
* He drinketh, 


Yor, II. E e motten 
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motten herring : there lives not three good men vnhangd t 
England, and one of them is fatte, and growes old; 4 
helpe the while, a bad world I fay : I would I were a wears, 
I coula wg plalmes, or any thing. A plague of all cowl 
I fay till. : 

Prin. How now wolſacke, what mutter yon? 

Falſ. A kings ſonne? if I doe not beat thee out thy 
kingdome with a dagger of lath, and driue all thy ſubicctes 
afore thee like a flocke of wild-peeſe, Ile neuer wears hace on 
my face more, you prince of Wales. 

Pein. Why you horſon round man, what's the matter 

Fal. Are you not a coward ? anſwere me to that, nd Pine 
there. 

Prin. Tounds ye fat paunch, and ye call me cownd, by 
the Lord le ſtab thee. 

Fal. I call thee coward ? Ile ſee thee damnde crc I col 
thee coward, but I would gine a thouſand pound I could rus 


TD 
as faſt as thou canſt. You-are ſtraight enough in the hen, ; 
ders, you care not who ſhes your backe: call you that ! Lo 
of your friendes? a plague vpon ſuch backing: pine m- then } 
that will face me. Giue me a cup of ſack, I am a rogue iff not 
drunke to day. not 

Pri. O villaige, thy lips are ſcarſe wip'd ſince tho: drum Wo 
laſt. 5 
Fal. All's one for that. , Ho drink, 50 
A plague of all cowards ſtill fay 1. tem 
Prin. Whats the matter ? ſotes 
Fal. Whats the matter? here be foure of vs, hace tanes lace; 
thouſand pound this morning. „ . 
Prin. Where is it? lacte, where is it? Aide 
Falf. Where is it? taken from vs it is: a udred ifa Pr; 
poore foure of vs. | g 1 
th 


Prin, What, a hundred man ? 


* 
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Fil. I am a rogue, if I were not at halfe ſword, with a 
dozen of them two houres together. I haue ſcaped by myracle. 
am eight times thruſt through the doublet, foure through 
| the hoſe, my buckler cut through and through, my ſword 
backt like a hand-ſaw, ecce ſignum. I neuer dealt better ſince 
| was a man, al would not doe. A plague of all cowards, 
lt them ſpake 3 if they ſpeake more or leſſe then truth, they 
116 villaines, and the ſonnes of darkneſſe. 

Cad. Speake, firs, how was it: 

Naß. We foure ſet vpon ſome dozen. 

Falft. Sixteene, at leaſt, my lord. 

kf. And bound them. 

Peto, No, no, they were not bound. 

Fal. You rogue they were bound, euery man of them, or 
am a /ew elſe, an Ebrew leu. 

Roſs, As we were ſharing, ſome ſixe or ſeuen freſh men ſet 
rpoli vs. ; 

Fal. And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other. 

Prin, What, fought yce with them all? 

Fai/. All? I know not what yee call all: but if I fought 
not With fitty of them, I am a bunch of radiſh : if there were 
not two or three and fifty vpon poore old Jauche, then am I ng 
Wo leg d creature, 

Poanes. Pray God, you haue not murthered ſome of them. 

Fal/. Nay that's paſt praying for, I haue pepper'd two of 
em, two I am ſure I baue payed, two rogues in buckrous 
lites: J tel thee what, Hal, if I tel! thee a lie, ſpit in my 
ace; cal me horſe : thou knowelt my old word * hebe I 
%, aud thus J bore my point: foure rogues in buckrom let 
ide at me. 

Fin, What, foure? thou faid'fi but two, cuen now. 

Faſſ. Foure Hal, I told thee foure. 


Fein. I. , he ſaid foure. 
® torr. 
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Falſ. Theſe foure came all a front, and mainely thr. a me; 
linde no more adoe, but tooke all their ſeuen pol ny 
target, thus. 

Prine. Seven ? why there were but foure, even naw 
.  Falf. In buckrom. | 

Pin. I, foure, in buckrome ſuites, 
Falſ. 'Senen, by theſe hiltes, or I am a villaine ee 

Prin. Prethee let him alone, we ſhall haue more anc 

Fall. Doeſt thou heare me Ha? 

Prin, I and marke thee too, lacke, 

Fal. Do ſo, for it is worth the liſtning to, theſe ine 
buckrom, that I told thee of. 

Prin. So, two more already, 

a Fal. Their points being broken. 
Poynes. Downe fell his hoſe. 

Fal. Began to give me ground, but I followed me oh, 

. came in foote and hand, and with a thought, {even «© 

eleven I paid. | 

Prin. O monſtrous! denen buckrom men growne ont « 
two? | 

Fal. But as the diuel would haue it, threc . 
knaves, iu Kendall greene, came at my backe and et eie 
me, for it was ſo darke, Hal, that thou couldſt not fee thy 
hand. | 
Prin. Theſe lyes are like the father that begets them, gro's 
as a moutaine, .opg.. paipable. . Why thou clay-braind put 

thou knotty- pated toole, thou horſon obſcene greafie 12; 
catch. | 

Fal. What ? art thou ** 2 art thou mad; 
truth the truth? 3 

Prin. Why, how couldſt thou know theſe men 
greene, When it Was ſo darke thon couldſt not toc thy 100 
come tell vs your reaſon, what ſaiſt chou to his 

Pey. Come, your reaſon /aike, your reaſon. 
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Fit. What, vpon compulſion ? zounces, and I were at the 
grappado, or al the racks in the world, I would not tel you 
on compulſion, Giue you a reaſon on compullſis ? ? it reaſons 
were 25 plenty as blackeberries, 1 would gine no man a reaſon 
pon compulſion,” I 4 

Prin. Ile be no longer guiltic of this ſinne. This ſanguine 
coward, this bed -prefler, this horſe-back-breaker, this huge 
vil of fleſh. 

*, Zbloud you ſtarueliug, you elizkin, you dried neats 
tong *, buls-pizzel, you ftocketiſh: O for breath to vtter! 
what is like thee ? you taylers yard, you ſheath, you bowcaſe, 
yor vile ſtanding tucke. 

Prin. Wel, breath a while, and then to it againe, and 
when thou haſt fried + thy lelte in baſe com pariſos, heare me 
fpeak but thus f. 

Poy. Marke, ache. 

bein. We two, ſaw you foure, ſet on foure and bound 
them, and were maiſters of their welth : marke now how a 
phune tale ſhall put you downe: then did wee. two jet on you 
are, and with a word, outfac'd you from your prize, and 
have ir, yea, and can ſhew it you here in the houſe ; and 
Falltzffe, you carried your guts away as nimbly, with as quick 
dexterity, and roared for mercy, and ftill run and roare, as 
ever Jheard bul-calfe. What a flaue art thou to hack thy 
[word as thou haſt done, and then ſay it was in fight ? what 
ce? what denice ? what ſtarting hole caalt thon now find 
out, to hide thee from this open and appzrant ſhame ? 

Pon, Come lets heare Jacke, what tricke haſt thou now? 
Fal, By the Lord, I knew yee as well as hee that made 
yee, What heare you my maiſters, was it for mee, to Kill 
tne heire apparant?2 ſhould I turne vpon the true prince? 
V, thou knoweſt I am as valiant as Hercules: but beware 


® tong, you ＋ tired, T this, 
E e 3 inſtinct, 
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lache, che lion will tot touch the true prince, iind 
great matter, T was a cowärd on inſtinét, 1 ſhall thing, 4, 
better of my ſelfe, and thee, during my life; I, for + v4, 
hon, and thou for a true prince: but, by the Lord, | 
am glad you haue the money. Hoſteſſe, clap to the 0 ores 
Watch to night, ptay to morrow: gallants, lad g 
pee of 2018; alt dne des of good fellowihip eme to b, 
What, ſhall we be merry ? ſhall we haue a play e; 
Pei. Content, and . argument hall be, thy rin, 


„ 


away. | | 
Fah. A, no more of that Hal, and thou lo ef my. 


J 
Enter bafteſſe. : 
Hoſt. O leſu, my lord the prince j 
Prin. How gow my lady the hoſteſſe, what Hai they y 
me ? 
#of. Marry, my L. there is 2 noble man of the court xr 
doore would ſpeake with you: he layes, he come: from . | 
father, 
Prin. Give him as much as will make hin : opal nur 
and ſend him backe againe to my mother. 7 
Fal. What manner of man is he ? Ia 
of. An old man. 07 U 
Faul. What doth grauidie out of his bed at midnight! ail | 


1 gine him his anfwere? 
Prin. Prethee doe Tacks. 
Fai. Fayth, and The fend him packing. Ext, 

Prin. Now fits: birlady you fought faire, fo 014 jou V1 

| H did you Harde; you are hons too, you ran away g 
ſtint, you will not touch the true prince, no t. 

88 Fayth, T ran when I faw others runne. 

P/ ijuce. Fayth, tell me now in earneſt; how came 7/79 

{ſword fo hackt? 


HENRY THE Fours. 


pet. Why, he hackt it with his dagger, and ſaid he would 
ſweare truth out of Englund but he would make you beleeue 
it was done in fight, and pecfwaded vs to do the like. 

Car, Yea, and to tickle our noſes with ſpeare-graſle, to 
make them bleede, and then to beflubber our garments 
with it, and ſweare it was the blood of true mea, I did that 
did not this ſeauen yeares before, I bluſtit to heare his mon- 
ſrous deviſes. 

Prin. O villaine, thou ſtoleſt a cup ol ſacke eightcene yeeres 
290, and wert taken with the manner, and ever ſince thou 
halt bluſht extempore, thou had} Gre and ſword on thy ſide, 
and vet thou ranſt away: what inſtinct hadſt thou for it ? 

Bar. My lord, doe you ſce theſe metcors ? doe you behold 
theſe exhalations ? 

Princ, I doe. 

Bar. What thinke you they portend ? 

Prin. Hot ligers, and cold purſes. 

Zar. Choler, my lord, it rightly iaken., 


Enter FalltaFe, 


| Prin, No, if rightly. taken, halter. Here comes leave 
lathe, here comes bare-bone. How now my fweete creature 
of bombaſt, how long is't ago, /acke, ſince thou ſaweſt thine 
oe knee? 
Fal. My owne knee ? when 1 was about thy yeares (Hal) L 
Was not an eagles talent in the waſt ; I eould live crept into 
wy 41dermans thumbe-ring : a plague of ſighing and griefe, 
it blows. a man vp like a bladder, Ther's villauous newes 
broad, here was Gr Zahn Braby from your father: you muſt 
$0c to the court in the morning, The ſame mad fellow of the 
nth, Percy; and bee of Wales, that gaue 4mamon' the 
dalin:do,-ard made Lucifer cuckold, and ſwore the diuell his 
luc liegeman vpon the crolle of a Helch hooke ; what a plague 
call you him? 


Ee 4 | Pain, 


ciuill buffeting hold, We all buy mayden heads 2% 
hob-nailes, by the hundreds. 
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Pbin. O, lender. . 

Fah. Bw, Owen . the ſame, and 4 hid in law My. 
timer, and old Northumberland, and the ſprighily Feat 6 
Sootter Dowglas, that runnes a horſe. back p a hill perpeg 
dicular. 

Prin. Hee that rides at high ſpeed, and with 4 piſtoll kills 
a ſparrow flying. 

Falf. You haue hit it. 

Prin. So did he neuer the ſparrow. * 

Falf. Well, that rail hath good mettall in him, he w/!l 
not runne. 

Prince. Why what a raſcal! art thou then, to p 
fo for runniug?ꝰ 

Falſ. A horſe- backe 00 cuckoe) but a foote he 
budge a foote. 

Prin, Yes lacke, vpon inſtinct. 

Falf. T grant ye, vpon inſtinct: well, he is che 
one Mardaſe, and a thouſand blew caps More, He,. 
ſtolne away by night, thy fathers beard is turn'd 2 
the NEWES, you may buy land now as IP 5 | oli 
mackrell. 

Prin. Then tis like, if there come a hot fun +, und 


Fal. By the maſſe lad, thou ſaiſt true, it: 
baue good trading that way. But tell me /“, 
borrible | afeard ? thou being hcire apparant, could the war 
picke thee ont threes fach enemies againe, as that fiend He, 


"that ſpirit ' Percy, and that diuclt Gu, t] 412 nut thi 
horrible afraide? doth not thy blond thrill at it? 


2 Not à whit yfaith: v lacke ſome of thy in 


* 832 * 


_ ® Owen Glepdower, | +. Tow, A 
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Fal. Well, thou wilt be horribly chidde to morrow when 
hou commeſt to thy father: if thou doe loue me, — an 
an{weree /: 7.744 He: 

Prin. Doe thou and for my father, and examine me vpon 
the particulars of my life. 

Fal. Shall I? content: this chaire ſhall be my ſtate, this 

dagger my ſcepter, and this cuſhin my crowae. 

Prin. Thy Nate is taken for a ioyad ſtole, thy golden ſcep- 
(cr for a leaden dagger, and thy precious rich crowne, for a 
pitiful] hald crowne. 

Cal. Well, and the fire of grace he not parry out of thee» 
now {halt thou be moned. Gine mee a cuppe of facke to 
make 2 eyes locke redde, that it may be thought I haue 
wept, for I muſt ſpeake in paſſion, and I will dos it in king 


Camet fes value. 

Prince. Well, here is my legge. 

Fai. And here is my ſpeech: ſtand aſide nobilitie, 

He. O leſu, this is excellent ſport, vfayth. 

ral. Weepe not ſweete queene, for trickling teares are vaine. 

Hs. © the father, how he holdes his countenance ? 

Fal. For Gods fake lords, convey my truſtfull qeene: 
For teares doe {top the floud- gates of her eyes. 

H:. © leſu, he doth it as like one of thele harlotry play- 
ers, as euer I ſee. 

Fal. Peace good pint pot, peace good tickle braine. 

Harry. I doe not onely maruell where thou ſpendeſt thy 
time, but alſo, how thou art accompanied: for though the 
camwomile the more it is troden, the faſter it growes ; yet * 
ſouth, the more it is walted, the ſooner it weares : thou + 
art my fonne, I have partly thy mothers word, partly my 1 
opinion ; but, chiefly à villanous tricke of thive eye, and a 
loalich hanging of thy neather lip, that doth warrant me. If 
en thou be ſonng to me; here Heth the point; why, being 


® o, + that then, | my ovvne, 
ſonne 
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/ 
ſonne to me, art thon ſo poynted at ? ſhall the bleſſed ſonne 
of heaven proue a micher, and cate black - berries? queſtion 
not to be aſkr. . Shall the ſonne of England proue a chice 
and take - purſes ? 4 queſtion to be afler, There js : thim | 
Harry, which thou haſt often heard of, and it i« knowne 1 
many in our land, by the name of pitch; this pitch (as ag. 
cient writers do report) doth defile ? fo dorh the company 
thou keepeſt : for Harry, now 1 do not fpeake to the: n 
drinke, but in teares ? not in plenſure, but in paſſion ; v iy 
wordes onely, but in Woes alto and yet there Is a Vertnonug 
man, whom I haue often noted in thy eompany, bit f know 
not his name. 
Prin. What manner of man, and it like your maeſtic * 
Fal. A good portly man yfaith, and a corpulent, of « 
full locke, a pleaſing eye, and a moſt noble cartage, and 2: 
thinke, bis age ſome filiy, or birlady, inclining to threeſ! . 
and now I remember me, his name is Huff, i147 (7.40 
ſhold be lewdly giuen, he d-cerres e me, For 7 ry. 1 {re 
vertue in his lookes ; if then the tree may be known by tio 
fruite, as the fruite by the tree, then peremptorily ? al 
there is vertue in that FH, him keepe with, t rot by. 
niſh : and tell mee now, thou naughty varlet, all woo, whe! 


pr , 
7 0 


— 
* 


"haſt thou been this month ? | 
Prin. Doſt thou ipeake like a king ? doc thou tand for mee, 
and Ile play my father, 
{ 


Fal. Depote me, if thou doſt it belfe ſo granely, io maicli 
cally both in word and matter, hang mee vp by the hoe (cs for 
"a rabbet-ſucker, or a poulters hare. 

Prin. Well, heere Lam ſet. 
Falſ. And heere I ſtand, iudge my maifters, 
Prin. Now Harry, whence come you ? 
Fah. My noble lord, from Za/fchoape. 
Prin. The complaints I heare ot thee, are grieuon | 


» gereivith, 
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Falf. Zbloud my lord, they are falſe: nay, Ile tickle ye 
for a young prince ytaith. | 

Prin. Sweateſt thou, vagracious boy? henceforth nere 
locke ou me, thou art violently carried away from grace, there 
is a diuell hauntcs thee in the l:kenelle of a fat old man, a tun 
of man is thy companion: why doſt thou converſe with that 
trunke of humors, that boulting-hatch of beaſtlineſſe, that 
ſwolne parcel of dropſies, that huge bombard of facke, that 
ſtuft cloke-bag of guttes, that roſtod Manning tree oxe with 
the pudding in his belly, that reverent vice, that gray inigai- 
tie, that father ruffian, that vanity in yeares : wherein is he 
good, but to taſte ſacke and drinke it ? wherein neate and 
cicnly, but to carne a capon and cate it? wherein cunning, 
but in craft? wherein crattie, bat in villanie? wherein villa- 
nous, but in all things? wherein worthy, but in nothing? 

Fal. I would your grace would take mec with you: whom 
meaues your grace: 

Prin. That villanous abhominable miſleader of youth, Fal- 
falffe, that old white bearded Sathan, 

Fal. My lord, the man I know, 

Prin. T know thou doſt. 

Fal. But to ſay, I know more harme in him then in my 
ſelfe, were to ſay more then 1 know: that he is old (the more 
the pitcie) his White haires do witneſſe it: but that he is (ſau- 
ing your reuerence) a whoremaſter, that |! As deny : if 
acks and ſugar be a fault, God helpe the wicked: if ro be 
old and merry be a ſinne, then many an hold %% * that 1 
know, is damn'd : if to be fatte, be to be hated, then Pha- 
ras; leane Kine arc to be loved, No, my good lord, baniſh 
Pete, baniſh Bards!, baniſh Poines 3 but for {weete lacie Fal. 
fiaife, kind Jacke | Falftalfe, true ache Fal/talfe, valiant 
luce Faiftalffe, and theretorc more valiant, being as hee is 
0.9 lacke Faſtalfe, baniſh not him thy Harries, company, ba- 
* 400. 


niſh 


* # 
11.40 4.7 
. * * 


1 


* 
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nich 48 him thy Harries company; baniſh plumpe Hacke, 2nd 
baniſh all the world. 
Prin. I doe, I will. 


Enter Bardoll running. 


Bar. O, my lord, my lord, the ſhriefe, with a n 
ſtrous watch is at the doore. 

Ful. Out you rogue, play out the play: I haut mach 1 
ſay in the behalfe of that Fa/alfe. 


Enter the hoſteſſe. 


Hof. O Ieſu, my lord, my lord! 

Fal. Heigh, heigh, the diuell rides vpon a fiddle dle. 
what's the matter? 

Hef. The ſherife and all the watch are at the der 
are come to ſearch the houſe, ſhall I let them iu! 

Fall. Doeſt thou hear? Hal? neuer call a true pcece © 
a counterfeit, thou art eſſentially made, without ſeem: 7; 1 

Prin. And thou a naturall coward, without inftinct, 
Fal/. I deny your maior ; if you will deny the 1h. 
if not, let him enter. It I become not a cart as wel as ano! 
man, a plague on my bringing vp: I hope I ſhall as lone be 
- ſtrangled with a halter as an other. 

Prin. Go hide thee behinde the arras, the reſt waike vp 
boue, Now my maiſters, for a true face and gocd cou! 
ence. 

Fal. Both which I have had; but their date is out, and 
therefore Ile hide me. 
Prin. Call in the ſherife. 


4 * 
ile, . 


Enter ſberiſe and the carrier. 


Prin. Now maiſter ſherife, what is your will with 2% * 
Sher, 
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ter, Firſt, 1 00 me, my lord. 4 hue and cry hath 
followed certaine men vnto this houſe. 
Prin. What men? | 
Sher. One of them is well knowne, my gracious lord, a 
groſſe fatte man. 
Car. As fatte as butter. 
Prin. The man, I doe aſſure you is not heere, 
For I my ſelfe at this time haue imployed him: 
And Qeriffe T will ingage my word to thee, 
That T will by to morrow dinner time, 
Send him to anſwere thee or any man, 
For any thing he ſhall be charg'd withall, 
And fo let me intreat you leaue the houſe, 
Sher. I will my lord, there are two gentlemen 
Hane in this robbery loſt 200 *. markes. 
Prin. It may be {o: if he have rob'd theſe men 
He ſhall be anſwerable: and fo farewell, 
Sher, Good night my noble lord. 
Prin. I thinke it is good morrow, is it not? 
Sher, Indeed my lord, I thinke it be two a clock. Exit. 
Prin. This oyly raſcal} is Enowne as well as Pautes : goe 
call him forth. 


Pets. Falftatfe : 9 fart a {lezpe behind the arras, and ſorting 
Uke 4 nor le, 


Prin, Hark, how bard he fetches breath, ſearch his pockets. 
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He ſearcheth hit pockets, and ſindeth certaine papers. 1 
Prin, What haſt thou found ? ny 
Pets, Nothing but papers my lord. 
Prin. Lets fee what be they: reade them. 


— ww wow a one I - . 
_— af, * 2 *%, „ a 3 


Item a capon ji. 8. ii. d. 
Iten i2wce 4 f ' | | 1111. 4. 
Item, ſac ke, do gallon *. 8. iii T. d. | 
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Item anchoues and ſacke after ſupper B. 8. vi 4 
Item bread. | b 
Oh monſtrous but one halfe peniworth of bread +» (his 0. 
tolerable deale of ſacke? what there is elſe, keepe cloſc, we. 
read it at more aduantage: there let him ſlecp till day, 0 0 
the court in the morning, we muſt all to the wars, 1 thy 
place ſhall bee honorable. Ile procure this fat rogue a chu: 
of foote, and I know his death will be a match of rweluc fa, 
the mony ſhall be paide backe againe with aduantage ! be vii 
me betimes in the morning, and ſo good morrow Pez -, 
Peto. Good morrow, good my lord. Exeunt, 


Enter Hotſpur, Worceſter, lord Mortimer, Owen Gu ws 


Mor. Theſe promites are faire, the parties ſure, 
And our induction full of proſperous hope. 
Hot. Lord Mart imer, and coolin Glendower, will you (it 
downe ? 
And vncle Worceſter ; © plague vpon it, I haue forgot ug 
Glen. No, here it is; ſit cooſin Percy, ſit good con t. 
pur; tor by that name, as 7 + as Lancaſter doth fpeate ©: 
you, his cheeke lookes pale, and with a riſing figh he wineth 
you in heauen, 
Het. And you in hell, as oft as he heares 2:ven ©irnig 
ſpoke of, 
Glen. I cannot blame him; at my natiuitie, 
The front of heauen was full of firie ſhapes, 
Of burning creſſets : and at my birth, 
The frame and toundation of the earth 
Shak'd like a coward. 
Het. Why io it would haue done at the fame (+: 
your-mothers cat had bur kitened, though your ſelte 154 10! 
bin borne, | 


. T Vier. 
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Glen. 1 fay the carth did ſhake when I was  borke. 
Hit. And I fay the earth was not of my minde, 
If you ſuppoſe, as fearing you, it ſnooke. 
Glen. The heauens were all on fire, the earth did tremble, 
Ht, Oh! then the earth ſhooke to ſee the heauens on fire, 
And not in feare of your natinitie : 
Niſeaſed nature oftentimes breakes foorth 
in (trange eruptions, and * the teeming earth, 
s with a kind of collicke pincht and vext, 
by the impriſoning of vnruly winde 
Within her wombe, which for inlargement ſtriuing, 
Shakes the old beldame earth, and toples downe 
Steeples, and mol grow ne towers. At your birth 


Our grandam earth, hauing this diſtemperature, 
In paſſion ſhooke, | 


Glen. Coofin, of many men 
doe not beare theſe croflings : give me leaue 
To tell yon once againe, that at my birth, 
The front of heauen was full of fierie ſhapes, 
The goates ran from the monntaines ; and the heardes 
Were ſtrangely clamorous to the frighted fieldes, 
Theie ſignes haue markt me extraordinarie, 
And all the courſes of my life do ſhew, 
am not in the roll of common men: 
Where is the living, clipt in with the ſea, 
hat chides the bankes of England, Scotland, and | Wales, 
Whick cals me pupil, or hath read to me, 
Aud bring him out, that is but womans ſonne, 
Can trace me in the tedions wayes of art, 
8nd holde me pace in deepe experiments. 
Het. 1 thinke there's no man ſpeakes better Welſh ; 
Ve to dinner. 
r. Peace cooſen Percy, you will make him mad. 


* t. T and omitted, - 
Glen, 
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Glen, I can call ſpirits from the valty deepe. 
Hot. Why, ſo can I, or ſo can any man: 
But will they come, hen you, do call for them ? 
Glen, Why, I can teach thee coolen, to command the diy! 
Het. And I can teach thee cooſen “, to ſhame the ding! 
By telling truth. Tell truth, and ſhame tbe diuc!l., 
If thou haue power to raiſe him, bring him hither, 
And Ile be {worne, I haue power to ſhame him hence, 
Oh while you line, tell truth, and ſhame the dinei!, 
Mor. Come, come no more of this vnprofitable chat 
Glen, Three times hath Henry Bullingbreeke wade head 
Againſt my power, thrice from the banks of He, 
And ſandy bottom'd Scuerne haue I hent + him 
Bootles home, and weather-beaten backe. 
Hot. Home without bootes, and in fowle weather tog 
How ſcapes he agues in the diuels name ? 
Glen. Come, here is the map, ſhall we deuide ur 
According to our threetoid order tance ? 
Mar. The arch-deacon hath deuided it 
Into three limits, very <qually : 
England from Trent, and Seuerne hitherto, 
By ſouth and eaſt, is to my part aſſigude, 
All weſtward, Wales beyond the Seuerne ſhore, 
And all the fertile land within that bound. 
To Owen Glendower : and deare cooſe, to you 
"The remnant northward, lying off from Vene, 
And our indentures tripartite are drawne 
Which being ſealed enterchangeably, 
(A buſines that this night may execute :) 
To morrow cooſen Percy you and I 
And my good lord of Vorcęſter will ſet ſorth, 
To meet your father and the Scottiſh power, 
As is appointed vs at Shrewſbury. 


cceſe. . ent. 
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My father Glendower is not ready yet, 
Nor ſhall wee need his helpe theſe fourteene dayes ; 

Within that ſpace, you may haue drawne together, 

Your tenants, friendes and neighbouring gentlemen, 

Glen, A ſhorter time ſhall ſend me to you, lords 

And in my conduct ſhall your ladies come, 

From whome you now muſt ſteale and take no leave, 

For there will be a world of water ſhed, 

Vpon the parting of your wiues and you. 

Hot Me thinkes my moity north from Burton here 

ju quantity equals not one of yours: 

See, how this river comes me cranking in, 

4nd cuts me from the beſt of all my land, 

A hugs halſe moone, a moſtrous ſcantle out: 

lie have the currant in this place damd vp, 

And here the {mug and filver Trent ſhall run, 

ina new channell, faire and evenly, 

{: (hall not wind with ſuch a deepe indent 

To rob me of fo rich a bottome here, 

Glen, Not wind ? it ſhall, it muſt, you ſee it doth, 

Mr. Yea, but marke how he heares his courſe, and runs 
me vp, with like aduantage on the other fide, gelding. the 
oppaſed continent, as much, as on the other fide, it takes 
Hohn YOu, | 

er. Yea, but a little charge will trench him here, 

ad 0a this northiide, win this cape of land 

Anu then he runs ſtraight and enen. 

Hot. Ile haue it fo, a little charge will do it. 

Glen, Ile not haue it altred, 

lat. Will not you ? 

Glen, No, nor you ſhall not, 

Ht Who ſhall ſay me nay ? 

Glen, Why, that will 1. 

Hot. Let me not vnderſtand you then, ſpeake it in . 
Vor. Ft | Glen, 
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Glen. I can ſpeake Engliſb, lord, as well as yon, 
For I was traind vp in the Engli/h court, 
Where, being but yong, I framed to the harps 
Many an Engliſb dittie, louly well, 
And gaue the tongue a helpefull ornament : 
A vertne that was neuer ſeene in you. 
| Hot. Marry, and I am glad of it with all my 
| I had rather be a kitten and cry mew, 
= Then one of theſe ſame miter ballet-mongers : 
| I had rather hcare a braſen canſtick turnd, 
Or a dry wheele grat on the axle-tree, 
And that would ſet my teeth nothing an edge, 
- Nothing ſo much as minfing poetry : 
J is like the forc't gate of a ſhuffling nag. 
Gleu, Come you ſhall haue Trent turnd. 
Hot. I do not care, Ile give thrice ſo much hen 
To any well deſeruing friend: 
But in the way ct bargaine, marke ye me: 
Ile cauill on the ninth part of a haire. 
Are the indentures drawae ? ſhall we be gong? 
Gien, The moone ſhines faire, you may away 
Ile haſt the writer, and withall, 
Breake with your wiues, of your departure hen 
J am a fraide my daughter will run mad, 
So much ſhe doteth on her Mortimer. 
Mor. Fic, colen Percy, how you croſſe my ute. 
Hot. I can not chuſe, ſometime he angers 2 
With telling me of the moldwarp and the aut, 
Of the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies: 
And, of a dragon and a fiuleſſe fiſh, 
A clip-wingd griffin aud a moulten rauen, 
A couching lion, and a ramping cat, 
And ſuch a deale of ſximble ikamble ſtuffe, 
As puts me from my faith, I tell you what, 
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Te heid me laſt night, at leaſt, nine houres, 
In reckning vp the ſeuerall diuels names. 
hat were his Iackies : I cricd hum, and well, go to, 
put markt him not a word; ©, he is as tedious 
As a tyred horſe, a rayling wite, 
Worſe then a ſmokie houſe. I had rather liue 
Wich cheeſe and garlieke in a windmilt farre, 
Thea feed on cates, and hane him talke to me, 
iu any ſummer-houſe in Chriftendeme, 
Mir. In fayth he was * a worthy gentleman, 
Exceeding well read and profited 
la ſtrange concealements, valiant as a lion, 
aud wondrous affable, add as bountitull 
4s mines of India: ſhall I tell you, cooien, 
He holdes your teraper in a high reſpect, 
And curbs himſelfe, even of his naturall ſcope, 
When you come eroſſe his humour, fayth he does: 
| warrant you, that man is not aliue. 
Mt io haue tempted him, as you haue Cone, 
Wit Hout the taſte of danger and reprooſe: 
bat doe not vie it oft, let me intreat you. 
or. In fayth, my lord, you are too wilfull blame, 
and ſince your comming hither, haue done enough 
To put him quite beſides his patience : 
u mult needes learne, lord, to amend this fault, 
thongh ſometimes it ſhew mr courage, blood, 
ind thats the deareſt grace it renders you ; 
tet often times it doth preſent Yeoh rage, 
Defeft of manners, want of gouernment, 
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Fulde. hautineſſe, opinion, and difdaine ; 
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alt of which, haunting a nobleman, 
Loſeth mens heartes, and leaucs behind a ſtaine 
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Vpon the beautie of all partes beſides, 

Beguiling them of commendation. 
Hot. Well, I am ſchoold, good-manners be your ſpecg, 

Heere come your wines, and let vs take our leaue. 


Enter Glendower, with the ladyes. 


"tho This is the deadly ſpight that angers me, 
My wife can ſpeake no Engliſh, I no Welſh. 

Glen. My daughter weepes, ſneele not part with jou 
Sheele be a ſouldier too, ſheele to the warres, 

Mor. Good father tell her, that ſhe, and my an i 
Shall follow in your conduct ſpeedily. 


Glendower /þeakes to her in Welſh, and fe anf bin 
the ſame. 


Glen, She is defperat heere, | 
A peeuiſh ſelfe-wild barlotry, one that no perſwaſion 051 « 
good vpon. 


The lady ſpcalet in Welſh. 


Mar. I vnderſtand thy lookes, that prety Hi, 
Which thou powreſt downe from theſe ſwelling he 
I am 79 * pecfect in, and but for ſhame 
In ſuch a parley ſhould I anſwere thee. 


The lady againe 170 Walch. 


Mor. I vnderſtand thy kiſſes, and thou mine 
And thats a feeling diſputation : 
But I will neuer be a truant foue, 
Till I have learnd thy language, for thy tongue 
Makes Welſb as ſwect as ditties highly pcnd, 


* 199, 
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Sung by a faire queene in a ſummers bowre, 
With rauiſhing diviſion to her lute, | 
Glen. Nay, if thou melt, then will ſhe ruane mad. 


The lady ſpeakes againe in welch. 


Myr, O, I am ingaorance it ſelfe in this. 
Glen. She bids you on the wanton ruſhes lay you downe, 
And reſt your gentle head vpon her lap, 
And ſhe will fing the ſong chat pleaſeth you, 
And on your eyelids crowne the god of fleepe, 
Charming your bloud with pleaſing heauineſſe 
Making ſuch difference betwixt wake and ſleepe, 
As is the difference betwixt day and night, 
The houre before the heauerly harneſt teeme 
Begins his golden progreſſe in the eaſt. 
Mer. With all my heart Ile fit and heare her ſing, 
By that time will our booke I thinke be drawne. 
Glen, No fo, and thoſe muſitious that ſhall play to you, 
Hang in the ayre a thouſand leagues from Vence F, 
And ſtraight they ſhall be here, fit and attend. 
Hot, Come Kate, thou art perfect in lying downe : 
Come, quicke, quicke, that I may lay my head in thy lap. 
La. Go, ye giddy gooſe. 
Sow Oo; The muſicke playes. 
Hot. Now I perceine the diuell vnderſtands , 
And Us no maruell he is fo kumorous, 
lady he is a good mulition, 
% Then would you be nothing but muſicall, 
#or yon are altogether geuerned + by humors : 
Lie fall ye thiefe, and heare the lady ſing in 7/6. 
Hot, I had rather heare Lady, my brach howle in Viſb. 
Le, Would'ſt haue 4 thy head broken? 


o bence, f governed omitted. 1 thou bave, | 


3 Hut. 
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Hot. No. 
La. Then be ſtill. 
Hot. Neither, t'is a womans fault. 


La, Now God helpe thee, 
Hot. To the Welſh ladies bed. 
La. What's that ? 

Hot, Peace, ſhe ſings. 


Here the lady ſings a Welſh ſong. 


Het. Come, Ile haue your ſong too. 

La, Not mine in good ſooth. 

Hot. Not yours in good ſooth? hart yon ſweare li 
fitmakers wife, not you in good footh, and as true 
and as God ſhall mend me, and as ſure as day: 

And gineſt ſuch farcenet ſurety for thy othes, 
As if thou neuer walkit further then Finsburie : 
Sweare me Kate, like a lady as thou art, 
A good mouth: filling oath, and leaue in ſooth, 
And ſuch proteſt of pepper ginger-bread, 
To veluet gards, and ſunday- citizens. 
Come, ſing. 
La. I will not ſing. 
Hot, Tis the next way to turne tayler, or ©: 


teacher; and the indentures be drawne, lie away n 
2. hourcs, and ſo come in when ye will. 

Glen. Come, come, lord Mortimer, you are flow, 
As hot lord Percy is on fire to go. 
By this our bobke is drawne, weele but ſcale, 
And then to horſe unmediatly, 

Mor. With all my heart. 0 


Enter the king, prince of Wales, and thc: 


Nr g. Lords, giue vs leave, the prince of H, / 
Muſt haue ſome private conference, but be necre avs, | 


HxRVY Tue Four. 


Tar we ſhall preſently haue need of you, 

nov not whether God will haue it fo, 

vr hene diſpleaſing ſeruice I haue done, 

That in his ſecret doome, out of my blood 

ec breed reuengemeut and a ſcourge for me: 

But mou doſt in the paſſages of lite, 

Make me beleeue, that thou art onely mark'd 

Fur the hot vengeance, and the rod of heaaca, 

To puniſh my miſtreadinges, Tell me elle 

Could ſuch inordinate and low deſires, 

Such poore, {uch bare, ſuch lewd, ſuch meane attempts 
ch b uren pleaſures, rude ſocietie, 

400 u irt matcht withall, and grafced to, 

Accompany the greatnes of thy blood, 

And hold their leuell with thy princely heart? 


8 


Vin, So pleaſe your maieſtie, I would I could 
Quit all offences with as cleare excuſe, 


As well as Jam doubtleſſe I can purge 


Excuut lords. 


My ſcife of many I am charg'd withal! : 
Vet luch extenuation let me beg. 


As in reproofe of many tales deuiſde, 

* 11 oft * care of greatnes needes mult Hare 
falling pick-thankes, and baſe newes- mongers, 

' 'or tome things true, wherein my youth 

| at e wandred, and irregular 

gon on my true ſubmiſſion. 

King: i G q pardon thee ; yet let me wonder, Har- 
h altections, which doc hold a wing 

W from the flight of all thy annceſtors : 
Thy 5 ce in Counſell thou haſt rudely loſt, 
Wach by thy younger brother is ſupplide ; 
Ard art Ros: an alien to the heartes 

Ob al the court and princes of my bioud, 
Tue hope and expectation of thy time, 

Ft 4 
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. "Ts ruin'd, and the ſoule of euery man 
Prophetically do fore-thiuke thy fall: 
Had I ſo lauiſh of my preſence beene, 
So common hackneid in the eyes of men, 
So ſtale and cheap to vulgar company, 
Opinion that did helpe me to the crow ae 
Had ſtill kept loyall to poſſeſſion, 
And left me in reputeles baniſhment. 
A fellow of no marke nor likelihood, 
By beeing ſeldome ſcene, I could nor ſtir 
But like a comet I was wondred at, 
That men would tel their children, this is he : 
Others would ſay, where, which is Bullingbrcoſe 
And then I ſtole all curteſie from heaven, 
And dreſt my ſelfe in ſuch humility, 
That I did placke allegiance from mens harts : 
Loud ſhontes and falvtarions from their mouthes 
Euen in the preſence of the crowned king. 
Thus I did keepe my perſon freſh and new, 
'l My preſence like a robe pontificall, 
| Ne're ſeene, but wondred at, and ſo my Nate 
Seldome, but ſumptueus, ſhewed like a feaſt 
And wan by rarenes ſuch folemnity. 
The ſkipping king, he ambled vp and downe, 
With ſhallow ieſters, and raſh bauin wits, 
Soone kindled, and foone burnt, carded his ſtat- 
Mingled his royalty with carping fooles ; 
Had his great name prophaned with their ſcorne>, 
And gaue his countenance againſt his name, 
To laugh at gybing boyes, and ſtand the puſh 
i Of euery beardles vaine comparatiue 
| Grew 2 companion to the common ſtreetes, 
= Enferft * himſelfe to popularity, 
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That being dayly ſwallowed by mens eyes, 

They ſurfetted with hony, and began to loath, 
The taſt of ſweetnes, wheredf alittle, 

ore then a little, is by much too much, 

$4; when he had occaſion. to bee ſeene, 

lle was, but as the cuckow is in Zune, 

card, not regarded: ſeene-but with ſuch eyes 
a; icke and blunted with community, 
ford no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent on ſun- like maielty, 

When it ſhines ſeldome in admiring eyes, 

Bur father drowzd, and hung their eye-lids downe 
laßt in his face, and rendred ſuch aſpect 

A; cloudy men vſe to ds fo * their aduerſaries, 
Being with his preſence, glutted, gorgde and full. 
And in that very line, Harry ſtandeſt thou 

For, thou hatt loſt thy princely priuiledge, 

With vile participation, not an eye 

Bur '« awery of thy common fight, 

3aue mine, which hath deſired to fee thee more, 
Which now doth: that I would not hauc it doe + 
Mate blind it felfe with fooliſh tendernes. 

ia. L ſhall hereafter, my thrice gratious lord 
Be more my ſelfe. 

King. For all the world 

as thou art to this howre, was Richard then, 
When 1 from France ſet foot at Rauenſpburgh, 
add euen as I was then is Percy now: 

Now by my ſcepter and my ſoule to boote, 

He bath more worthy intereſt to the ſtate, 

hen thou, the ſhadow of ſucceſſion, 

For of no right nor colour like to right, 

{12 doch fill fieldes with harnes in the realme, 
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Turns head againſt the lions armed jawes, 

And being no more indebt to yeares, then thou 
Leades ancient lords, and reuerent biſhops on, 
To bloody battels, and to bruſing armes, 

What neuer dying honor hath he got, 

Againſt renowned Dowglas * whole high deedes, 
Whoſe hot incurſions, and great name in armes, 
Holds from all ſouldiers chiete maiority, 

And military title capitall, 

Through all the kingdomes that acknowledge Chr i/, 
Thrice hath the Hotſpur Mars in (wathing clothes, 
This infant warrivur, in his enterpriſes, 
Diſcomfited great Dowglas, tane him once, 
Enlarged him, and made a friend of him, 

To fill the mouth of deepe defiance vp, 

And ſhake the peace and ſafety of our throne. 

And what ſay you to this? Percy, Northumber {n, 
The archbiſhops grace of Yorke, Dowglas, Mortimer 
Capitulate againſt vs, and are vp. 

But, wherefore do I tell theſe newes to thee ? 
Why, Harry do I tell thce of my toes, 

Which art my neer'ſt and deereſt enemy ? 

Thou that * art like enough through vaſlall fcare, 
Baſe inclination, and the ſtart of ſpleene, 

To fight againlt me vader Percyes pay, 

To dog his heeles, and curtſie at his frownes, 

To ſhew how much thou art degenerate, 

Prin. Do not thinke fo, you ſhall not finde i: !>, 
And God forgiue them, that ſo much haue ſwayde 
Your maieſties good thoughts away from me : 

I will redeeme all this on Percyes head: 
And in the cloſing of ſome glorious day 
Be bold to tell you that J am your ſonne, 


* That . 
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| When [ will weare a garment all of bloud, 

And faine my favours in a bloudy maſke, . 
Which walnt away, ſhall ſcoure my ſhame with it, 
4nd ti.at hall be the day, when ere it lights 

hat this fame child of honour and renowne, 

This gallant Hotſpur, this all-prayſed knight, 

And your vathonght of Harry chince to meet, 

Fo eber) honor Vtting “ on his helme, 

Would they were multitudes, and on my head 

Me (hames redoubled. For: the time will come 
Tha: 1 hall make this northerne youth exchavge 

| Hi: 7.071625 deedes for my indiguities, 

| Percy is but my factor, good my lord 

F 10 cn710fe my glorious deedes on my behalfe. 
lei call bim to jo ſtrict account, 

t be all render every glory vp, 

| Yo, cucn the fleighteſt worthip of his time, 
r! vii tcare the reckoning from his heart. 
us in the name of God 1 promiſe here, 

F Thc wich if he be pleas'd I ſhall pertorme 

F 1 do beteesch your maieſty may ſalue, 

it long growne woundes of my intemperance : 
oon the end of life cancels all bands, 

en ei die a hundred thouſand deaths, 

ec breche the ſinalleſt parcell of this vow. 

| 1:2. A hundred thouſand rebels die in this, 


no good Blunt ? thy lookes are full of ſpeed. 


Enter Blunt. 


end 1-7 1imer of Scotland hath ſent word, 
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That Douglas and the Fugliſi rebels met 

The eleuenth of this month at Shrewsbur;:* 

A mighty and a fearefull head they are, 

(If promiſes be kept on every hand) 

As euer offered foule play in a ſtate. 

King. The carle of Weftmerland ſet forth to dir 
With him my ſoone lord Ibn of Lancafter, 
For this aduertiſement is fiue dajes old, 

On Wedneſday next Harry thou ſhalt * fet forwn: 
On Thur/day, we our ſelues will march. Our me , 
Is Pridgenorth, and Harry you (hall march | 
Through Glocefer:fbire, by which account 

Our buſines valued ſome twelne daies hence 

Our generall forces at Hridgenorth {hill meet. 

Our hands are full of bufines, let's away, 

Aduantage feedes him fat, while men delay. E xount 


Enter Falſtalffe and Pardoll. 


Ful. Bardoll, am I not falne away vilely ſince he i 1 
do I not bate ? doe I not dwindle? why my Km abort 65 
me like an old ladies looſe gowne. I am withere. 14 . tl 
apple John. Well, Ile repent, and that Gan ly, while Tan | it 
in ſome liking, I ſhall be out of heart ſhortly, and ten if un 


haue no ſtrength to repent. And I haue not ſor ten what 
the inſide of a church is made of, I am a h 
brewers hore, the inſide of a church. Company, vil 0909 
company "hath been the ſpoyle of me. 
Bar. Sir lohn, you are fo fretfull, you can no !ive 100g 
Fal. Why there is it; come, ſing me a ba 06 
me merry: I was as vertuouſly giuen, as a gente nende 
be, vertuous enough, ſwore little, dic'd not abous et 11046 
2 weeke, went to a bawdy houſe not aboue once in 1 quit 
of an haure, paide money that I borrowed thr-- or fot: 


you hat, 


times 


Henry Tat FovurTn. 


imes, lined well, and in good compaſſe : and now I live out 
of ell order, out of compaſſe. 

gar. Why, you are fo fatte, fir Vn, that you mult needes 
be ont of all compaſſe: out of all reaſonable compaſſe, fir 
Ibn, 

% Do thou amend thy face, and Ile amend my life: thou 
„out admirall, thou beareſt che lanterne in the poope, but 
the noſe of thee: thou art the knight of the burning 
lampe, | 

bar, Why, fir hn, my face does you no harme. 

Fal. No, He be ſworne. I make 88 good vie of it, as nay 
man doth of a deaths head, or a onto mori. 7 never ſce 
thy face, but I thinke vpon hell fire, and Dries that lined in 
purple * for there F - is in his robes barning, burning, If thou 
wert auy Way glue to vertne, I would ſwears by thy f.ce: my 
21 ſhould be, by this fire that's Gods angel: but thou art al- 
together giuen ouer; and wert mdecd, but tor the light in 


* 


* ay face, che ſunne of vtter darkneſſe. When thou ranſt vp 
ont Gadi-bill in the night, to catch my hoi ſe, if I did not thinke 
ids that thou hadſt been an ig Fatuus, or a ball of wild-fire 
1 there's no purchaſe in money. O thou art à perpetuall tri- 
fra umph, an everlaſting, bone-fire-lighte, thou haſt ſaucd me a 
chat thoulznd markes in linkes and torches, walking with thee in 
e, 2 the night betwixt tauerne aud tauerue: but the ſacke that thou 
nol zal drunke me, would haue bought me lights as good cheape, 
| 2: the deareſt chandlers in Eurgþe., I have maintained that 
195 Aang det of yours, With fire, any time this two and thirtie 
mak Jjeaes: God reward me for it. 
2910 Zar, Tloud, I would my face were in your belly. 
ri tay. God amercy, ſo (houid I be ſure to be heart · burnd. 
Arte 


9 now, dame Partlet the hen, haue you enquirde yet who 
Iz} * pocket? 2 ; 


* of all, F ſure ts be omitted. 
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Enter Hoſt. 
Hof. Why fir John, what do you thinke, fir I > 4... 


thinke I keepe thecues in my houſe? I haue ſear! Nr 
enquired, fo haz my huſband, man by man, boy ß 5 
nant by ſeruant : the tight of a haire was neuer 1 
houſe before. 
Fal. Ye lie hoſteſſe, Bardall was ſhau'd, and le ns | 
haire: and lle be ſworne my pocket was pickt: 5 
are 2 woman, goe. 
Heſ. Who I? 7* defie thee: Gods light, I nc 
ſo in mine owne houſe before, 
Fal. Goc to, I kiow you well enough. 
Hof. No, fir lohn, you do not know me, fir 
you fir John, you owe me money ſir John, ad 
a quarrell to beguile me of it: 1 bought vou « dz 
to your backe. | 
Fal. Doulas, filthy doulas: I haue giuen them 
kers wiues, they haue made boulters of them 
Hof. Now at I am a true woman, holland ot 
you owe money heere beſides, fir hn, for your «+ 
drinkings, and money leat you, xxiili, pound. 
Fal. Hee had his part of it, let him pay, 
Hof. Hee ? alas he is poore, he hath nothing. 
Fal. How; poore ? locke vpon his face: - 
rich ? let them coine- his noſe, let them coine hi chechts, le 
not pay a denyer: what, will you make a yourk: 
ſhall I not take mine caſe in mine inne, but { (14! 19425 
pocket pickt? I haue loſt a ſcale ring of wy 1 amleiet 
worth fourty marke. 
Hef. O leſu, I haue heard the prince tell hir, £0 
how oft, that that ring was copper, 
Fal. Row? the prince is a iacke, a ſneak-cup : 25101" # 
he were here, would cudgel him like a dog, it be 1040 
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Futer the prince marching, and Falſtalffe meetes him playing 
on his trunchion like a fife, 


Fa). How now lad, is the wind i in that doore yfaith : 
Moſt we all march? 
Bar. Yea, two and two; Newgats faſhion. 
%%% My lord, I pray you heare mee, 
Prin. What ſaiſt thou, miſtris Prickly ? how dow = thy 
k:iband? J loue him well, he is an honeſt man, 
Haß. Good my lord heare me. 
- Prethee let her alotie and lift to me. 

rin, What ſaiſt thou 7acke ? 
10 The other night I fell a neepe here behind the arras, 
2nd had my pocket pickt, this houſe is turnde bawdy-houſe, 
hey pick pockets. 
n, What didſt thou loſe, Jace? 
, Wilt thou belecue me, Hal? three or foure bonds of 
torty | Hund a peace, an4 a ſeale ring of my grantlathers. 
. A trifle, ſome eight penny matter. 
5 So I told him my lord, and 1 ſaid, T heard your 
grace lay fo: and my lord he ſpeakes moſt vilely of you, like 
a lovle mouth'd man, as he is, and faid, he would cudgell 
Prin. What he did not ? | 
Ther's neither faith, truth, nor womanhood in me 


*a!, There's no more faith in thee, then a ſtued prune; 
not no more truth in thee, then in a drawne foxe: and for 
vomunhood, Mayd-marien may be the deputies wife of the 
Word to thee, Goe you thing, goe. 

Hase. Sny, what thing, what thing? 

Fa, What thing? why, a thing to thanke God on. 
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Hof. I am no thing to thanke God on, I would tho: chaug 
know it; I am an honeſt mans wife, and ſetting thy knight 
hood aſide, thou art a knaue to call me ſo. 

Fal. Setting thy woman- hood aſide, thou art 2 eas, . 
ſay otherwiſe. 

Heft. Say, what beaſt, di knaue thou ? 

Fall. What beaſt? why an otter. 

Prin. An otter, fir ohn why an otter ? 

Falſ. Why? ſhee's neither fiſh nor fleſh; a man 1 90s 95 
where to haue her. 

Heęſt. Thou art an vaiuſt man in ſaying ſo or wy 
man knowes where to haue me, thou knane thou. 

Prin, Thou ſayeſt true hoſteſſe, and hee ſlaund c mo! 
grolely. 

Heſt. So hee doth you, my lord, and fayd this c. 

You onght him a thouſand pound. 

Prin. Sirra, doe I owe you a thouſand pound 

Fal. A thouſand pound Hal? a million: thy love ': w 
a million: thou oweſt me thy loue. 

Het. Nay, my lord, hee cald you Jacl , 
would cudggell you. 

Fal. Did 1, Bard! ? 

Bar. Indeed, fir hn, you ſayd fo. 

Fal. Yea, if heſayd my ring was copper. I 

Pri. I lay tis copper: darſt thou be as go = 
now? 

Fal. Why Hal? thou xnoweſt, as thou art but a mat, 
dare, but as then art prince, I feare thee, 2s | rare th 
roaring of the lyons whelpe. 

Prin, And why not as the lion ? 

Fal. The king himſelfe, is to be feared as the 3100 ok 
thou thinke Ile feare thee, as I feare thy father 206 
doe, I pray God my girdle breake. 
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p.. O, if it ould, how would thy guts fall about thy 
nes? but firra, there's no roome for faith, truth, nor bo- 
neſty, in this boſome of thine ; it is all filde vp with guttes, 
aud midriffe: charge an honeſt woman with picking thy 
pocket why thou horeſon impudent imboſt raſcall, if there 
were any thing in thy pocket, but tauerne reckonings, memo- 
| dorms of bawdy houſes, and one poor peniworth of ſugar- 
«1ndie to make thee long-winded : if thy pocket were inricht 
with any other iniuries but theſe, I am a villaine; and yet 
vg will and to it, you will not pocket vp wrong: art thou 
not aſhamed ? | | | 

„ Do={t thbn heare Hal? thou knowſt in the fate of in- 
wceacie, Adam fell: and what ſhonld poore /ache Falftalffe 
0 in the daies of villany ? thou ſceſt, I haue more fleſh then 
EL inother man, and thefore more frailty. You coufeſſe then 
you pickt my pocket, 

Prin. it appeares fo by the ſtory. 

Tal. Hoſteſſe, T forgiue thee : goe make ready breakfaſt, 
love thy huſband, locke to thy ſeruants, cheriſh thy gheſtes, 
thou. ſhalt find me tractable to any honeſt reaſon : thou ſceſt 
am pacified ſtill: nay, I prethee be gone. 

| Exit haſteſſe. 
Now Hal, to the newes at court for the robbery, lad ? how 
1s that aniwered ? 

Pain, O my iweet beeffe, I mult ſtill be good angell to 
thee, the mony is paid baeke againe. 

Fai, O, I do not like that paying backe, tis a double labour. 
Prin, Jam good friends with my father, and may do any 
mag. 

fal. Rob me the exchequer the firſt thing thou doelt, and 
6 It with vnwaſht hands too. 

bar. Do my lord. 

rin, | have procured thee {zcke a charge ol foot. 

Vol. II. | Go Ful. 
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Fal. 1 would it had bens H horſt. Where (1:1! gad. 
one that can ſteale wel ? O, for a ſine theefe of tbe Wil. 
or ther about; I am hainouſly vnprouided. Wei, (1 1 
thanked for theſe rebels, they ond nonc e but the Yer tuons- 1 
laud them, I praiſe them. © 

Prince. Bardoll. 

Bar. My lord. 

Prin. Go beate this letter to lord lehn of Lancs! or 
To my brother Ihn this to my lord of Herd, 
Go, Pets, to horſe * for thou and I 
Haue thirty miles yet to ride ere dinner time : 
Tacks mecte me to morrow in the temple hall, 
At two a clocke in the afternoons, 
There ſhalt thou know thy charge, and there rect 
Money and order for their furniture, 
The land is burning, Percy ſtands on high, 
And eyther they or we mult lower lie. 

Fal. Rare words! brane world. Hoſtes, 5 

Come 

Oh, I could with this tauerne were my drum. 


Enter Hotſpur, Worceſter and Doug. 


Het. Well ſaid, my noble Scat, if ſpeaking itt 
In this fine age were not #5094 + Hatrery, 
Such attribution ſhould the Douglas haue, 
As not a ſouldier of this ſeaſons ſtampe, 
Should go ſo generall currant through the world 
By God I cannot flatter, I defie 
The tongues of ſoothers, but a braver place 
In my harts loue hath no man then your ſelte. 
Nay, tatke me to my word, approue me lord. 


® to Horſe, ts bur ſe. 1 thougbt or through, 


Henay. THz Foun, 


Div. Thou art the king of honour, - 
No man ſo potent breathes vpon the ground, 
gut J will * a 


1 4 80 one with letters. 


%. Do fo, and t'is well: what letters t thou there ? 
' can but thanke you. 
Me/7. Theſe letters come from your father. 
25 Letters from him? why comes he not himſelte ? 2 
Ie cannot come, my lord, he is grieuons ſick, 
at. 2 ounds, how haz he the leiſure to be ſicke 
Tp 2 iuſtling time ? Who leades his power ? 
vader whoſe gouernment come they along ? 
M. This litters beares his mind, not I his mind. 
ar. 1 prethee tell me, doth he keepe his bed? 
Me. He did, my lord, foure dayes ere I ſet forth. 
And at the time of my departure thence, 
He was mach feard by his phiſitions. 
Ver, I would the ſtate of time had fift bin whole, 
Fre be by ſickneſſe had bia viſited: 
His 12a:th was neuer better worth then now. 
Hot, Sicke now, droope now, this ſicknes doth infect 
Tie very lite-bloud-of oor enter priſe, 
11 catching hither, euen to our campe : 
fle writes me here, that inward {ickneile, 
314 that his friends by;depuration © 
aud not ſo ſoone be drawne, nor did he thiake it este, 
10 lay {o dangerous and deare a truſt 
Ur any {vale remou'd, but on his one, 
Pet doth he giue vs bold aduertiſement, 
il vi with our Imalleonmuntion, we . on, 
Lo fe how for tune is | diipos'd to vs 


* have, 
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Of all our for tunes. 


Doug. Fayth, aud ſo we ſhould, 
Where new temaines a ſweet reverſion. 
We may boldly ſpend vpon the hope of what t'ts t 
| A comtort of retirement hues in this. 

Hot. A randeuous, à home to fly vnto, 

If that the dine} and miſchanee looke big 
Vpon the maydenhead of our affaires. 

Nor. But yet I would your father had been 
The qualitie and herre * of our attempt 
Brookes no deuiſion, it will be thought 
By ſome, that know not why he is away, 
That wiſedome, loyalty, and meere dillike 
Of our proceedings, kept the earls from hence. 
And thinke, how ſuch an appreheuſion 
May turne the tide of fearetuil faction, 

And breed a kind of queltion in our caute: 
For, well you know, we of the offring ſide, 
Maſt keepe alocte from ſtrict arbitremeut, 
And ſtop all ſight-holes, euery loope, from when ce 
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For, as he writes, there is no.qrailing now, 
Becauſe the king is cer tainely poſſeſt 
Of all our purpoſes: what ſay yon to it? 

Mor. Your fathers ſickneſſe is a maime to vs, 
Hot. A perilous gath, a very limme lopt off, 
And yet, in faith, it is not his preſent want 
Seemes more then we (hall find it were it good, 
To ſet the exact wealth of all our ſtates, 
All at one caſt ?: to ſet ſo rich a maine, 
On the nice hazzard of one doubtfull houre, 
It were not good, for therein ſhonld we read 
The very bottome and the ſoule of hope, 
The very liſt, the very vtmoſt bound 
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The eye of reaſon may prie in vpon vs: 
uus abſence of your father draws a curtaine, 
That ſhewes the ignorant, a kind of Fears 
Before not dreamt of. 
1:4. You ſtraine too farre. 
{ rather of his abſence make this vſe, 
it lendes a luſtre and more great opinion, 
4 larger dare to your * great enter prize, 
Chen if the earle were heere : for men mult thinke, 
| we withont his helpe, can make a head 
[0 puſh againſt the kingdome, with his helpe, 
We hall, or turne it tophe turuy downe : 
Yet alt gocs well, yet all our joynts are whole. 
As heart can thinke, there is not ſack a word 
8900 WY of 19 Scotland, at this deame of feare, 


Enter fir Rih. Vernon. 


Hit, My coofen Vernon, welcome by my ſoule. 
cr, ray God my newes be worth a welcome, lord. 
be exrie of Weftmertznd, ſeauen thouſand ſtrong, 
is marching hitherwards, With prince ohn. 

Het. No harme, what more? 

Ver, And further, T haue learnd, : 
The king himſelſe in Perſon hath ſet foorth, 
Or hh wards intended fpecdily, 
With oY and mightie preparation. 

e, He ſhall be welcome too; where is his ſonne, 
ihentnble-footed mad cap, prince of Wales, 
| And his cumrades, that duft the world afide, 

And bid it paſſe ? * 

Ver, All furniſht? all in armes? 
A Slumde 4 | like eſtriges, that with the winde 
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Bayted like cagles, hauing lately bath'd, 


Glittering ia golden coates like 9k . 
As full of ſpirit as the month of May, 


And gorgious as the ſunne at midſommer; 


ary 


Wanton as youthfull goates, wilde as young buls 


I faw young Harry with his beuer on, 

His cuthes on his thighes, gallantly armide, 

Riſe from the ground like feathered Mercury, 
And vaulted with ſuch eale into his ſcate, 

As if an angell dropt downe from the cloudes, 
To turne and winde a fiery Pegaſus, 

And witch the world with noble horſe-manſhip. 


Hot. No more, no more; worſe thea the fun te! 


This pray ſe doth nourifh agues ; let them conic, 
They come like ſacrifices ia their tim, 

And to the fire-eyde mayde of ſmokie warre, 

All hot and bleeding, will we ofter them: 

The mayled Mars ſhall on his altar fit 

Vp to the eares in blood, I am on fire 

To heare this rich reprizall is ſo nigh: 


And yet not ours, Come, let me take my Borte, 


Who is to beare me like a thunder: bolt, 
Againſt the boſome of the prince of Wale, 
Harry to Harry, ſhall net“ horſe to hort 


« Meete, and ne're part, til! one drop downe a c 


Oh, that Clendawer were come, 
Ver. There is more newes, 
I learned in H#orcefter, as I rode along, 
He can + draw his power this fourteene dayes. 


Mor. Iby my faych, that beares a froſty found. 


Hot. What may the kinges whole battell reach ? 


Ver. To thirtie thouſand, 


® bit, Tenn. Fits 
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Doug. Thats the worlt tydinges, that I Leare © 


Hexgy THz Fun rn. 


Hat. Fourtie let it be. 
Mr father and Glendower being both away, 
The powers of vs, may ſerue ſo great a day. 
Cone, let vs take a muſter ſpeedily, | 
Doomes day is neere, die all, die merrily. 
Dome. Talke not of dying, I 9m out of feare 
Of death or deaths hand, for this ond halfe yeere. Exeunt, 


Enter Falſtalffe and Bardoll. 


Fall. Fardoll, get thee before to (uentry, fill mee a bottle 
of facke, our fouldiers ſhall march through; weele to Sutton- 
:5-hil/ to night. 

Far, Will jou gine me money captaine ? 

Fai. Lay out, lay out. 

Var. This bottle makes an angell. 

Fa. And if it do, take it for thy labour, aud if it make 
tucutie, take them all, Ile anſwere the coynage; bid my lieu- 
| 1c140t et meete me a townes end. 

, 1 will captaine: fare well. Exit. 

Fai/. 11 I be ® aſhamed of my ſouldiers, I am a fowſt gur- 
det; | have miſuſed the kinges preſſe damnably. I haue got 
| 2 exchange of 150 ſouldiers, 300 and odde pounds. I preſſe 
me none but good houſholders, yeomens ſonnes, inquire me 
out Contracted batchelers, ſuch as had been aſkt twice on the 
banes; iach a commoditie of Warme flauves, as had as leine 
beare the diuell as a drumme, ſuch as feare the report of a 
culuer, worſe then a itrook-foole, or a burt witd-ducke : I 
| prelt me none but ſuch toſts and butter, with kearres in their 
| bellies no bigger then pins heads, and they haue bought out 
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mar ſeruſſes: and now, my whole charge couſiſtes of ancients, 
| Crporals, Hentenants, geutlemen of companics, flaucs as rag- 
gd as £42274 in the painted cloth where the gluttons dogs 
® be nor. 
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licked his ſores: and fuck 4c indegd Were neter ou 


diſcarded vninſt ſeruingmen, yoriger ſont es toy ono; | Drotne fe, 


reuolted tapſters and oftlers tradefalne, the cank os of a 


world, and long peace, ten times more diſhonorabdbd 
then an old faczde ancient; and ſuch haue l to © 
roomes of them as haue bought out their ſeryices 1h 
would thinke, that Thad a hundred and fiftie c +! » , 
gals, lately come from {wine-keeping; from eating 
huſkes, A madd fellow met me on the way, 
had vnloaded all the gibbets, and preſt the dead bod 


4 


eye hath ſeene ſuch fKar-crowes. Ile not mach t (4, 


uentry with them, that's flat: nay, and the villas 
wide betwixt the legs, as if they had pyucs on, 


had the moſt of them ont of priſon; there's not 


halle in all my company, and the halfe ſhirt ie: 


tackt togeather, and throwne oner the ſhoulder?- 
ralds coate without fleenes; and the ſhirt to ſay the 
from my hoſt of S. Albaner, or the red- noſe In-kec, 
uinntry * but that's all one, they le finde linnen 


euery hedge. 
0 


Enter the prince, and the lord of Weitmer': 


Prin. How now blowne Jace? how now qui! 
Fat, What Hal? how now mad wag, what 


thou in Warwick-ſhire * my good L. of mem 
you mercy, I thought your honour had already bit: ©: Se 
burie. wr e ee dnche | 

Weſt. Fayth, ſir lohn, tis more then time 1 wen 


there, aud you too; but my powers are there 
king, I can you f, Jookes for vs all; we mult aus | 319) 
Fal. Tut, neuer feare cel] me, 1 am as vigil: | 


Reale creame. 


* Daintry,  « tell yur, 


Fog 
4 


a teait, fits a dull fighter, and a keend gueſt. 
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Prin. I thinke to ſtcale creame indeed, for thy theft 
nath already made thee butter: but cell me, Jacte, whoie 
fellow es are theſe that come after? 

Fal, Mine Hat, mine. | 

Prin, I did neuet ſes ſuch pittifull caſors, 


Fall Tut, tut, good enough to toſſe, food for powder, 
food for powder, they le fill a pit as well as better: tuſh man, 
mortal! men, mortal men. 


Haß, I, but, ſir Ahn, mee-thinkes they are exceeding poore 
and bare, too beggarly. 
Fal. Faitb, for their pouerty, I know not where they had 
that; 
And for their barenes, I am ſure they neuer learnt that of me. 


Pri, No, lle be fworne, vnleſſe you cal three fingers on * 


the ribs bare: but ſirra, make halt, Percy. is already in the 
fcid. | 

Tal. What, is the kwyg ipcamp'd? 

Wot, He is, fir Iahn, I icare we all thay too long. 
fal. Well, to the latter end of a tray 


Exit. 


, and the beginning of 
Exeunt, 


* 
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guter Hatſpur, Worceſter, Dowglas, and Vernon. 


* 


He, Weele fight with him to night. 
r, It may not be. x! 

You gine him then aduantage, 

Not a whit. 
Het. W hy ſay you ſo! ? Jookes he not for buff! ? 
F:r. So doe Wee. 
ot. His is certaine, ours is aoubtfoll, 
Hor, Good cooſen be aduiſde, ſtir not to night, 
er. Doe nat, my lord. 

. You do not counſell well: 

51 ſpeake it out of fearæ, and cold heart, 
„, 
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er. Doe me no ſlander, Dyuglat, by my lit, 
And I dare well maintaine it with my life: 
If well reſpected honour bid me , 
I hold as little couniall with weak feare, 
. As you, my lord, or any Scot that this Gay liges : 
Let it be ſcene to morrow in the battell, which of vs 
Dow. Yea ori to night. 
Ver. Content. 
Het. To night ſay J. 
Ver. Come, come, it may not be. 
I wonder much being men of ſuch great leadiag as 
That you foreſee not what impediments | 
Drag bacike our expedition ; certaine horſe 
Of my coolea Yernons are not yet come vp, 
Your vacle #orcefters horie came but to day, 
And now their pride and mettall is allcepe; 
Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 
That not a horſe is halfe the halfe of himſeite. 
Hit. So are the horſes of the enemie, 
Ia generall journey bated and brought low: 
the better part of ours are full of rett. 
Nor. The number of the king excecdeth ours 
For Gods fake, cooſen, tay till all come iu. 


Toe trump ef Hundi a parle. Enter /ir Walter! 


Blunt. I come with gracious offers from the king, 
If you vouchſaſe me hearing, and reſpect. 

Hot. Welcome, fir Walter Blunt: and would to Gos 
You were of our determination; 

Some of vs loue you weil, and euen thoſe fome 
Enuie your great deſeruinges and good name, 
Becauſe you are not of our qualitie, 

But ftand againſt vs like an enemie. 


| FE , 


Henry rur Four. 


tint. And God defend, but Mill 1 ſhould ſiaud fo. 
80 long as out of limit and true rule 
ou ſtand againſt anoynted maleſtie: 
But to my charge. The king hath ſent to n 
The nature of your griefes, aud where vpon 
vou comure from the breaſt of ciuill peace, 
duch bold hoſtilitie, teaching his dutious land 
audacious crueltie. If that the king 
Haug anv way your good delertes forgot, 
Which he confeſſeth to be manifold, 
le bis you name Four griefes, and with all ſpeed. 
You ihall haue your deſires with intereſt, 
And pardon abſolute for your ſelfe, and theſe, 
Herzin miſled by your ſuggeſtion. 
it. The king is kind; and well we know, the king, 
Taowes at what time to pr omile, when to pay: 
My father, my“ vncle, aud my ſelfe, 
Did giue him that fame royaltie be wenres, 
Auch when he was not ſixe and twenty ſtroug, 
Sicke 12 the worides regard, wretched, and low, 
poore vnminded ontlaw ſneaking home, 
My lacher gaue him welcome to the ſhore : 
Aud when he heard him ſweare and vow to God, 
He came but fe the + duke of Lancaſter, 
Lo fue his tivery and beg his peace, 
With teares of innocency,, and tearmes of Zcale: 
at ther in kind heart and pitty mau d, 
»wore en g aſſiſtauee and per tot m d it too. 
. hen the lords and barrons of the realme, 
0 1 /Vortbumberland did leane to him, 
Toe more and leſſe came in wich cap and knee. 
n him in boroughs, cities, villages, 


him on bridges, ſtoode in laues, 


and u I i be. 1b, | Attended, 


Laid 


— 


— - : —— 
»» 2 2 < $I 
: © 


— — 
o 


\ e <—_ ——— 
—_— — — 
3 = 


— — — 


* 
— 


ln rage diſmiſde my father from the court, 
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Laid gifts before him, proffer'd him their othes, 
Gave him their heirs, as pages followed him, 
Euen at the hceles, in golden multitudes, 
He preſcutly as greatneſſe knowes it ſelte, 
Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father, While his bloud was poore, 
Vpon the naked ſhore at Kan pu. 
And now forſooth takes on him to reſorme 
Some certaine edects, and ſome ſtraight decrees 
That lie to heauie on the common wealth, 
Cries out vpon abuſes, ſeemes to weepe 
Ouer his country wrongs, and by this face, 
This feeming brow of inſtice did he winne 
The hearts of all that he did angle for? 
Proceeded further, cut me oft the heads 
Of all the fauourites that the abſent king 
In deputation left behind him here, 
When he was perſonall in the 7: warre, 
Blunt. Tut, I came not to heare this. 
Hot. Then to the point. 
In ſhort time after, he depos'd the king, 
Scone after that, depriu'd him of his life, 
And in the neck of that, taſk't the whole ſlate : 
To make that worſe, ſuffered his kinſman Marc, 
(Who is, it every owner were +,plac'd, 
Indeed his king, to be ingag'd in Wales, 
There without ranſome to lie forfeited, 
Diſgrac'd me in my happy victories, 
Sought to intrap me by intelligence, 
Rated my vncle from the countell boord, 


Broke othe on oth, committed wrong on wrong, 
And in concluſion, drone vs to ſeeke out 


Jay 290, + were «ell, 
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i; head of ſafetĩe, and withall to pric 

11:0 his title, the which we finde 

Too indire&t for long continuance,” 1s 0911.4 
Hunt. Shall I retarne this anſwere to the king? 

Hot, Not fo, fir Halter. Weele withdtaw & while: 
Goe to the king, and let there be impaund 

some ſuretie for a * ſafe returne againe, 

And ia the morning early ſhall my vncle 

Bring him our Purpeſe f; and ſo farewell. 

Punt, 1 would you would accept of grace and lone, 
Hat. And { may be, To we ſhall. 

Blunt. Pray God you doe, 


Enter archbiſheþ of Yorke, and TA Michell. 


5, Hie, good fir M:che!!, beare this ſealed briefe 
With winged haſte to the lord Marſhall, 
This io my cooſen Scrozþe, and all the reſt 
To whom they are directed. If you knew 
How mach they doe import, you would make halte. 
Sin Mi, My good lord, I geſſe their tenor, 
Arch. Like enough you doe, 
Tomorrow, good fir Mizhell, is a day 
Wherein, the fortune of ten thouſand men 
Mit bile the touch: tor fir, at Shrewsburic, 
As Jam truly given to'vnderſtand, 
he king with mighty and quicke rayſed power, 
Meetcs with lord Harry; and 1 feare, fir Mic fell, 
What with the ſickneſſe of Nori! ember land, 
Whol: power was in the firſt proportion; 
Abd what Swen Glendower: abſence thence, | 
Who with 1 the; Was 78 237 arme y too, 
ad comes not in, Oucr-rul de by prop! 16QCS, 
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I feare the power of Percy is tod weake, ode. 
To wage an inſtant tryall with the king. 

Sir M. Why, my good lord, you need not fears, 
There is Douglas, and lord Mortimer. 

Arch. No, 1Mortmer is not there. 


Sir M. But there is Mordake, Vernon, lord Harry Fer, 


And there is my lord of Manceſter, and a head 
Of gallant warriours, noble gentlemen. 


Arch. And ſo there is, but yet the king hath drawne 


The ſpeciall head of all this land togeather, 
The prince of Wales, lord Tohn of Lancaſter, 
The noble Wei/tmerland, and warlike Blunt; 
And many mo corinales, and deare men 

Of eſtimation, and command in armes. 


Sir M. Doubt not my lord, he ſhall be well oppc-': 


Arch. J hope no leſſe? yet, needfull tis to feate, 
And to prevent the worſt, fir Michell, {pecd: 
For if lord Percy thrive not ere the king 
Diſmille his power, he meœanes to viſit vs, 

For he hath heard of our confederacie, 

And, tis but wiſedome to make firong agaialt hi: 
Therefore make haſte, I muſt goe write agalue 

To other friendes, and ſo farewell, fix Michel. 


Enter the ting, prince of Wales, lord John Land 
of Weitmerland, fir Walter Blunt, ad Fallts. 


King. How bloodily the ſunne begins to peers, 
Aboue yon butki- hill, the day tookes pale 
At his diſtemperature. ant 
Prince. The ſouthetne winde 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpoſes, 
And by hollow Whiſtling in the leaves, 
Foretels a tempeſt aud a bluſtet ing day, 


Hav Trum Four rn. 


Vng. Then with the loſers let it Gmpathize, 
For nothing can ſceme foule to thoſe that winve. 


The e Hundes. Enter Worceſter. 


Ving. How now my lord of IPorcefter ? tis not well, 
That you and I hould* meet vpon ſuch tcarmes, 
\ now we mecte. You have deceinde our truſt, 
and made vs doſſe our eafie robes of peace, 
To cruſt our old * lims in vngentle ſteele: 
This is not well, my lord, this is not well. 
What fay you to it? will you againe e vnkoit 
This churlich knot of all abhor red warre? 
and mone in that obedient orbe againe, 
Where you did giue a faire and patarall light, 
And be no more an cxhal'd meteor, 


1 


\ pro digte of feare, and a portent 
bro roched! miſchiefe to the vnborne times? 
Heare mec, my liege: 
For mine owne part, I could be well content 
To entertaine the lag- end of my life 
With quiet houres: for T' proteſt, 
(haue not fought the day of this diflike. 
Kino, You haue not ſought it: how comes it then? 
tal}, Rebellion lay in his way, and he found ir, 
Prin. Peace, chewet peace. 
Var. Tt pleaſde your maic{ly to turne your looke: 
Je tavour, from my ſelſe, and all our houſe : 
adh yet I muſt remember you my lord: 
wee were the firſt and deareſt of your friendes, 
For you, my ſtaffe of office did I breaks, 
In cords time, and polite d day aud vight, 


mente you on the way, and kiſſæ your hand, 


To; 
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When yet you were in place, and in account 
Nothing ſo ſtrong and fortunate as I; 

It was my ſelſe, my brother, and his ſonne, 

That brought you home, and boldly did out · date 
The danger of the time. You ſwore to vs, 

And you did ſweare that oath at Dancafter, 

That you did nothing 9 * purpoſe gainſt the ſtate 
Nor claime no further, then your new falne right, 
The ſeate of Gaunt, dukedome of Lancaſter, 

To this, we ſweare + our ayde : but in ſhort ſpace 
It raind downe fortune ſhowring on your head, 
And ſuch a floud of greatneſſe fell on you. 

What with our helpe, what with the abſent king, 
What with the iniurics f wanton time, 

The ſeeming ſufferances that you had borne, 

And the contrarious windts that helde the king 
So long in the vnJuckie Jri/þ wares, 

That all in England did repute him dead ; 

And from this ſ{warme of faire aduantages, 

You tooke occaſion to be quickly wooed, 

To gripe the generall {way into your hand, 
Forgot your oath to vs at Dancaſter; 

And being ted by vs, you vs'de vs ſo, 

As that vngentle gull the cuckowes bird, 

Vſeth the ſparrow, did oppreſle our neſt, 

Grew by our feeding, to ſo great a bulke, 

That euen our loue durſt not come neere your ſight 
For feare of ſwallowing : but with nimble wing 
Wee were inforſt for ſafety fake, to flie 

Out of your fight, and raiſe this preſent head, 
Whereby we ſtand oppoled by ſuch meanes 

As you your ſelte haue forg'd agaiaſt your ſelfe, 
By vakind vſage, dangerous countenance, 


® of omitted, Ff ſever, FJ of ov 
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And violation of all fayth and troth * 
gworne to vs in your younger enterpriſe. {a 
King. Theſe thinges indeed, you haue articulate, 
proclaymed at market croſſes, read in churches, 
To face the garment of rebellion, 
With ſome fine colour that may pleaſe the eye 
Of fickle changelings, and poore diſcontents, 
Which gape, and rub the elbow at the newes 
Ot hurly burly innouation: 
And neuer yet did inſurrection want 
Such water colours, to impaint his caule ; 
Nor moody * beggars, ſtaruing for a time, 
Of pel- mell hauocke and contuſion. 
Prin. In both your armies, there is many a ſoule 
Shall pay full dearely for this encounter. 
t once they ioyne in tryall, tell your nephew, 
The prince of Wales doth ioyne with all the world 
ln prayſe of Henry Percy : by my hopes 
This preſent enterpriſe ſet of his head, 
| doe not thinke a braner gentleman, 
More actiue, more + valiant, or more valiant young, 
More daring, or more bold, is now aliue, 
To grace this latter age with noble deedes : 
"or my part, I may ſpeake it to my ſhame, 
haue a trewant been to chiualrie, 
And {o I heare hee doth account mee too; 
let this before my {athers maic{tie, 
n content that he ſhall take the ods 
his great name and eſtimation, 
An will, to ſaue the blood on either ſide, 
Trie fortune with him in 1 lingle fight. 
Ning. And prince of Hales, fo dare we venture * 
belt, conſiderations infinite 


muddy. f nore omitted. I 4. 
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Doe make againſt it: no good Worceſter, no, 
Wee loue our people well; euen thoſe we loue 
That are miſled vpon your cooſens purt: 

And will they take the offer of our grace, 
Both hee, and they, and you, yea euery man, 
Shall be my friend againe, and Ile be his: 

So tell your cooſen, and bring me word, 
What he will doe. But if he will not yeeld, 
Rebuke and dread correction waite on vs, 
And they ſtall doe their office. So be gonn, 
We will not now be troubled with reply, 

We offer faire, take it aduiſedly. Exit Worceſtcs, 

Prin. Tt will not be accepted, on my life, 
The Doweglas and the Hotſpur both togeather, 

Are confident againſt the world in armes. 
King. Hence therefore, euery leader to his charge, 
For on their anſwere will we ſet on them; 
And God befrend vs, as our cauſe is ju{t, 
Exeunt, Manent pri:.. l. 

Fal. Hal, if thou ſee me downe in the battell 
And beſtride me fo, tis a point of friendſhip. 

Prin. Nothing but a Colaſus can doe thee that friend“ 
Say thy prayers, and farewell. | 

Fall. 1 would it were bed time Hal, and all well. 

Prin, Why? thou oweſt God a death. 

Falf. T'is not due yet, I would be loth to pay him bt 
his day: what need I be ſo forward with him that ca? 
me? well, tis no matter, honour pricks me on: yet, 20 
if honour prick me off when I come on? how then (1 
nour ſet to a leg? no, or an arme? no, or tac 
grief@ of a wound? no, honour hath no kill in furge: i e 

no: What is honour? a word: what is that word g 
aire : a trim reckoning. Who hath it? he that dic! 4 
nefday ? doth he feele it? no: doth he heare it? 00: . 
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ſenſible then? yea, to the dead: but will it not live wich the 
living? no: way? detraction will not ſuffer it, therefore Ile 
none of it; honour 1s a meere ſkutchion ? and ſo ends my ca- 
techiſme. Exit. 


Enter Worceſter, and ſir Richard Vernon. 


. O no, my nephew muſt not know, fir Richard, 
The lhberall kind offer of the king. 

Ver. T'were belt he did, 

Vir. Then are we all vadone, 

It is not poſſible, it can not be, 

Tie ing would keepe his word in louing vs, 
He will ſuſpect vs till, and find a time, 

To puniſh this offence in ethers * faultes ; 
Sappoſition, all our ues, ſhall be ſtucke full of eyes; 
For treaſon is but truſted like the foxe, 

Who neuer ſo tame, fo cheriſht, and lockt vp, 
Will haue a wilde tricke of his ancellers : 

Looke how he + can, or fad or merrily ? 
Interpretation will miſquote our lookes, 

And we ſhall feed like oxen at a ſtall, 

The better cheriſht, ſtill the nearer deathi. 

My nephewes treſpaſſe may be well forgor, 
Ithath the excuſe of youth, and heat oi blood, 
Aud an adopted name of priuiledge, 

A hajre-braind Hotſpur, goucracd by a ſplecne, 
Gu his offences line vpon my head. 

And cn his fathers. We did traine him on, 
and his corruption being tane from vs. 

e as the ſpring of all, ſhal pay for all: 
Therefore good cooſen, let not Harry know 

In any caſe, the offer of the king. 


* other, + vs. 
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Enter Hotſpur. 


Ver. Deliver what you wil, Ile ſay tis ſo. Here come; 
your cooſẽ | 

Het. My vncle is returnd, 

Deliver vp my lord of Weftmerland : 

Vncle, what newes ? 
Mor. The king will bid you battell preſently, 
Dowg. Defie him by the lord of Weftmerland. 
Hot. Lord Dewglas, goe you and tell him fo, 
Dag. Marry and ſhall, and * very willingly. 


Exit ow? 
War. There is no ſeeming mercy in the king. 
Hot. Did you beg any? God forbid. 

Hr. I told him gently of our gricuances, 
Ot his oath-breaking : which he mended thus, 
By now forſwearing that he is forſworne, 

He cals vs rebels, traytors, and will ſcourge 

With hawty armes, this hatefull name iu vs. 


Enter Dowg. 


Doug. Arme gentlemen, to armes, for I haue thrown: 
A braue defiance in kipg Henries teeth; 

And Weſtmerland that was ingag'd did beare it, 
Which can not chuſe but bring him quickly on. 

Mor, The prince of Wales itept foorth before he“! 
And nephew, challeng'd you to ſingle fight. 

Het. O, would the quarrell lay vpon our heads, 
And that no man might draw ſhort breath to day, 
But I and Harry Monmouth: tell mee, tell mee, 
How ſhewd bis talking? ſeemd it in contempt ? 

Ver. No, by my ſoule, I neuer in my life 
Did hear a challenge vrg'd more modeſtly, 


s 2:d omitted. 
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Vnieſſe a brother ſhould a brother dare 
To gentle exerciſe and proofe of armes. 
He gaue you all the duties of a man, 
Trimd vp your prayſes with a princely tongue, 
Spoke your deſervings like a chronicle, 
Making you euer better then his prayſe, 
37 will diſprayſing prayſe, valued with you: 
And which became him like a prince indeed, 
Hee made a bluſhing citall of himſelfe, 
And chid his trewant youth with ſuch a grace, 
As if he maſtred there a double ſpirit 
0! reaching, and of learning inſtantly : 
There did he panſe; but let me tell the world, 
f he out-line the enuie of this day, 
®ngl:nd did neuer owe ſo ſweete a hope, 
So much miſconſtrued in his wantonneſſe. 

Not. Cooſen, I thinke thou art enamored 
On his follies : neuer did I heare 
Of any prince fo wilde at libertie : 
Bat be he as he will, yet once ere night, 
{ will imbrace him with a ſouldiers arme, 
That he ſhall ſnrinke vnder my curteſie. 
Arme, arme with ſpeed, and {ellow's fouldiers, friends, 
Better conſider what you have to doe, 
That I that haue not well the gift of tongue, 
Cau lift your blood vp with perſwaſion. 


Enter a meſſenger. 


e,. My lord, here are letters for you. 
Het. i cannot read them now, 
O, gentlemen, the time of life is ſhort ; 
To ſpend that ſhortneſſe baſely, were too long: 
lie did ride vpon a dials poynt, 
Zall ending at the arriuall of an hovre, 
Hh 3 
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And if we liue, we liue to treed on kinges, 

If die, braue death, when princes die with vs. 
Now for our conſciences, the armies 7s * faire, 
When the intent for bearing them is juſt, 


Enter another. 


M. My lord prepare, the king comes on apace. 
Hot. I thanke him, that he cuts me from my talc : 
For I proteſſe not talking, onely this, 
Let each man doe his beſt : and here draw I a {word, 
Whoſe temper I jatend to ſtaine 
With the beſt blood that I can meet withall, 
In the adueature of this perilous day. 
Now eſperance Percy, and ſet on, 
Sound all the loftie inſtruments of warre, 
And by that muſicke, let vs all imbrace, 
For heaucn to earth, ſore of vs neuer ſhall, 
A ſecond time do ſuch a curteſie. 


Here they embrace, the trumpets ſound, the king ende 


his power, alarme to the battell : then enter Doug 


fir Walter Blunt. 


Blunt. What is thy name, that in battell thus thon <1 


me ? 
What honour doſt thou ſeeke vpon my head? 
Dow, Kaow then, my name is Dowglas, 
And I doe haunt thee in the battelt thus, 
Becauſe ſome tell me, that thou art a king. 
Blunt. They tell thee true. | 


Doug. The lord of Stafford deare to day hath boug:r 


Thy likenefie, for in ſtead of thee, king Harry 


* ar, 
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This ſword hath ended him, ſo all it thee, 

Vnlefle thou yceld thee as a * priſoner, 

Blunt, I was not borne fo yeeld |, thou proud Sot, 
And thou ſhalt find a king that will revenge 

Lord Stafford; death. 


They figt, Dowglas kils Blunt; then enters Hotſpur. 


Blat. O Dowglas, hadſt thou fought at Holmedan thus, 
neuer had triumpht cet 7 a Scot. 

Doug. Als done, als won, here breathles lyes the king. 
Hot. Where ? 

Deaug. Heere. 

Het. This, Dewglas ? no, I know this face full well, 
A gallant knight he was, his name was Blunt; 

Semblably furniſht like the king himfſelfe, 

Doug. Ah foole, goe with thy ſoule whither it goes, 
A borrowed title haſt thou bought too deare, 

Why didſt thou tell me, that thou wert a king? 

Het. The king hath many marching in his coates. 
D:w8e. Now by my ſword, | will kill all his coates, 

le murder all his wardrope piece by piece, 

Vun I meete the king. 

Hel. Vp and away. 

Our ſouldiers ſtand full fairely for the dey. 


Alarme. Enter Falſtalſſe ſalus. 


Fall. Though I could ſcape ſhot-free at London, I frare the 
ſaot here here's no ſcoring but vpon the pate. Soft, who are 
you ? fir Walter Blunt, there's honour for you, here's no va- 
nitie, I am as hot as molten lead, and as heauie too: God 
ep lead out of me, I need no more weight chen mine owne 
bowels. I haue led my rag of muffins where they are peperd : 


” my. + a yield 6 1 ex. 
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theres not three of my 1 50. left aliue, and they are fo; +. 
townes end, to beg during life. But who comes heere | 


Enter the prince. 


Prin. What ſtandſt thou idle here? lend me thy fword, 
Many a noble man lies ſtarke and ſtiffe 
Vuder the houes of vaunting enemies, 

Whoſe deaths are yet vnreuengd ; I prethee lend ue 
{ward. 

Fal. O Hal, I prethee give me leaue to breath a 
Turke Gregorie neuer did ſuch deeds in armes, as Ihe 
this day: I have payd Percy, I have made him ſure. 

Prin. He is indeed, and living to kill thee ; 

i prethee lend me thy {word. 

Fal. Nay, before God Hal, if Percy be allue, tho etl 
not my ſword ; but take my piſtoll if thou wilt. 

Prin. Gine it me: what? is it in the caſe? 

Falf. 1 Hal, tis hot, theres that will ſacke a citic, 


The prince dranves it ont, and findes if a bottle of j4\: 
Prin, What is it a time to ielt and dally now. 
He throwes the bottle at him. 


Fal. If Percy be aliue, Ile pierce him, if he do come [1 my 
way, ſo: if he do not, if I come in his willingly, !: bn 
make a carbonado of me. U like not ſuch grinning i 


fir Falter hath : give me life, which, if I can ſau g- 


not, honour comes vnlookt for, and theres an end, 


Alarme, excurſions, enter the king, the prince, teri . 
Lancaſter, and earle of Weſtmerland. 


- Fa. 
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King. I prethee Harry, withdraw thy ſelfe, hort 


too much; lord In of Lancaſter, goe you with him 


* tis bot, tis hots 
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P. Eh. Not I, my lord, vnleſſe I did bleed too. 

Prin. I beſeech your maieſtie make vp, | 

Leaſt your retirement doe amaze your friends. 

King. I will do ſo; my L. of Meſemerland lead him to his 
tent. 

et. Come, my lord, Ile lead you to your tent, 

Prin, Lead me my lord? I do not need your helpe, 

4nd God forbid a ſhallow ſcratch ſhould driue 

The prince of Wales from ſuch a field as this, 

Where ſtainde nobilitie lies troden on, 

And rebels armes triumph in maſſacres. 

Ln, Wee breath too long, come cooſen Weftmerland, 
Our dutie this way lies: for Gods fake come. 
Prin. By God, thou haſt deceiude me, Lancaſter, 

| did! not thinke thee lord, cf ſuch a ſpirit; 

Before I lou'd thee as brother, In, 

But now I doe reſpect thee as my ſoulc. 

Ning. 1 faw him hold lord Percy at the poynt, 

With laſtier maintenance then I did looke for 

Of ſuch an vngrowne warrier. 

Prin. O, this boy lends mettall to vs all. Exit. 
Deug. Another king, they grow like Hydras heads, 
am the Dowglas fatall to all thoſe 

That weare thoſe colours on them. What art thou 

That counterfeitſt the perſon of a king? 
King. The king himſelfe, who Dowglas grieues at heart, 
39 many of his ſhadowes thou haſt met, 

And not the very king : I hauc two boyes 

decke Percy and thy ſelfe, about the field? 

at ſeeing thou falſt on me ſo luckily, 

1 will aſſay thee, and defend thy ſelte. 

Org. I feare thou art another counterfeit ; 

\nd het in tayth chou beareſt thee like a king 

But 
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am the prince of ales; and thinke not Percy, 
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Tat Hisrorre or 


But mine I am ſure thou art, who ere thou be; 
And thns I winne thee, | 


They fight, the king being in danger, enter ßrince of es. 


Prin. Hold vp thy head vile Scat, or thou art like 
Neuer to hold it vp againe, the ſpirites 
C! allaht Sherly, Stafford, Blunt, are in my armes, 
It is the prince of Wales, that threatens thee, 
Who never promil-th, but he meanes to pay, 


They fight, Douglas flyeth. 
Cheerely my lord, how tares your grace? 
Sir Nicholas Gawfey hath tor ſuccour ſent, 
And fo hath Clifton : Ile to Clifton ſtraight. 
King. Stay, and breath a while, 
Thou haſt red-omd thy loſt opinion, 
And ſhewde thou makeſt fome tender of my life 
In this faire reſcue thou haſt brought to me, 
Prin. © God, they did me too much iniurie, 
That cner ſayd, I harkned to your death: 
If it were fo, I might haue let alone 
The igfulting hand of Dowgp!/es ouer you, 
Which would haue been as fpeedy in your end, 
As all the poyſonous potions in the world, 
And ſau'd the trecherous labour of your ſonne. 
Kin, Make vp to Chfton, Ile to S. Nicholas Cu. 


LX. 


Euler Hotſpur. 


Hot. It I miſtake not, thou art Harry Menmeut 
Prin, Thou ſpeakſt, as if I would deny my name. 
Hot. My name is Harry Percy. 

Hen. Why then Iſee a very valiant rebell of that »- 


Hruxv THz FovrTn, 


To ſhare with me in glory any more : 

Two ſtarres keepe not their motion in one ſphere, 
Nor can one England brooke a double raigne, 

Ot Harry Percy, and the prince of Wales. 

, Now ſhall it Harry, for the houre is come, 
To end the one of vs; and would to God, 

Thy name in armes, were now as great as mine, 
Prin. Ile make it greater, ere I part from thee, 
nd all thy budding honours on thy creſt 

il: crop, to make a garland for my head. 

let. I can no longer brooke thy vanities, 


They fight. Enter Fal ſtalſſe. 


Fal. Well ſaid Hal, to it Hal. Nay, you ſhall find no 
boyes play here, I can tell you. 


Enter Dowglas, he fights with Falſtalffe, he falt downe as if 
he were dead, the prince killeth Percy. 


Het. Oh Harry, thou haſt robd me of my youth, 

I b<tter broke the loſſe of brittle life, 

Then thoſe proud titles thou hatt won of me, 

Thy wound my thoughts worſe, then the fword ® my fleſh : 

But thought's the ſlaue of life, and lifetimes foole 

\nd time, that takes ſuruay of all the world, 

Matt haue a ſtop. © O, I could propheſie, 

but that the earth, and cold hand of death 

Lies on my tongue: no Percy, thou art duſt, 

And food for 

Prin, For wormes, braue Percy. Fare thee well, great 
heart, 

Il weau'd ambition, how much art thou ſhrunke ? 

Wien that this body did containe a ſpirit, 

A lingdome for it, was too ſmall a bound; 


ed. 
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Thy ignomy * ſleepe with thee in the graue, 


'Keepe in a litle life ? poore Jace farewell: 


feit of a man, who hath not the life of a man: but t conn 


better part of valour is diſcretion ; in the which better part, | 


Tat HisTorIt or 


But now two paces of the vileſt earth, 

Is roome enough: this earth that beares the dead, 
Beares not aliue ſo ſtout a gentleman. 

If thou wert ſenſible of cur«cie, 

I ſhou!d not make ſo great a ſhew of zeale: 

But let my fauours hide thy mangled face, 

And euen in thy behalfe, Iie thanke my ſelfe 

For doing theſe faire rites of tendernes, 

Adieu, and take thy prayſe with thee to heauen, 


But not remembred in thy epitaph. 


He jpieth Falſtalffe on the ground. 
What, old acquaintance, could not all this fle(h 


could haue better ſpard a better man: 

O, I ſhould haue a heavy mitle of thee, 

If I were much in loue with vanitie ; 

Death hath not ſtrooke fo faire a deere to day, 
Though many dearer in this bloody fray, 
Imboweld will I {ce thee by and by, 

Till then, in blood by noble Percy lie. 


Falſtalffe ry/eth vp. 


Fal. Imboweld? if thou imbowell me to day, Ile g 
leaue to powder me, and cate me too to morrow. nd 
t'was time to counterfeite, or that hor termagant 9d 
paide mee ſcot and lot too. Counterfeit ? I am no e 


feit: to die is to be a counterfeit, for he is but the counter 


terfeit dying, when a man thereby liueth, is to be w 
terfeit, but the true and perfect image of life indeed. 11: 


haue ſaued my life. Zounds I am afraid of this gun; d 


* ig nom iny. 


Heunkr TRE Fou rn. 


7,1:i2, though he be dead: how if he ſhould counterfeit too, 
and riſe? by my fayth, I am afraide he would prone the 
better counterfeit ? therefore Ile make him ſure; yea, and Ile 
fwcare I kilde ®* him. Why may not he rife as well as 1? 
n-thing confutes me but eyes, and no body fees me: there- 
{ore firra, With a new wound in your thigh, come you along 
with me. | 


He takes vþ Hotſpur on his babe. 
Lancaſter, 


Prin, Come brother lin, full brauely haſt thou flefhr 
Thy mayden ſword. 

len., But foft, who have we heere ? 
Did you not tell me this fatt man was dead? 

Prin, 1 did, I faw him dead, 
Prearhles and bleeding on the ground, 


Enter prince and lohn of 


Art thou aline ? 
Or {3 it fantaſie that playes vpou our eye-1tght? 

{ prethee ſpeake, we will not truſt gur cyes 

Without our eares, thou art not what thou ſcemſt. 

Fal. No, thats certaine, TI am not a double man: but it 
be not Jace Faiftaif'e, then am I a iacke: there is Percy; if 
Jour farher will doe me any hoaour, fo: if not, let him kill 
the next Percy himſelfe: I locke to be either earle or duke, 1 
can a ſſure you. 


id Prin, Why Percy 1 kild + my ſelfe, and ſaw thee dead. 

ad "ai. Didſt thou? Lord, Lord, how the world is giuen to 
0 yo ? { grannt you, I was downe, and out of breath, and fo 
Sh was he, but we roſe both at an inſtant, and fought a long 
un = - bo Shrewe/bury clocke, if ] may be beleeved, fo: it 
WE hat, let them that ſhould reward valour, beare the finne vpon 
be their owne heads. Ile take it vpon my death, I gave him this J 
0 wound in the thigh, if the man were aliue, and would deny 
UCL 


% zZounds { would make him eate a peece of my {word, 
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abu. This is the ſtrangeſt talc that euer I heard. 
Prin. This is the ſtrangeſt fellow, brother Jahn, 
Come bring your luggage nobly on your backe, 
For my part, if a lie may doe thee grace, 
Le guilde it with the happieſt tearmes I haue. 
A retreat is hund 
Prin. The trumpets found retreat, the day is ours 
Come brother, /ets * to the higheſt of the field, 
To fee what friendes are lining, who are dead, E xeun; 
Fal. Ile follow as they ſay for reward. He that re. 
me, God reward him. If I doe grow great, Ile Eon leſſe 
for Ile purge, and leave ſacke, and live cleanly, as a 2-4 
man ſhou.d doe. I 


The trumpets ſound, Enter the king, prince of Wales, 
lohn / Lancaſter, earle of Weſtmerland, with Wor 
and Vernon priſoners. 


King, I hns ever did rebellion find rebuke, 
Til ſpirited Worcefter, did not we ſend grace, 
Pardon, and tearmes of loue to all of yon! 
And wouldſt thou turn our offers contrary, 
Miſuſc the tenor of thy kinſmans truſt ? 
Three knights „pon our partie flaine to day, 
A noble carle, and many a creature elſe, 
Had becn aliue this houte, 
If like a chriſtian thou hadſt truly borne 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 
Mar. What I haue done, my ſafetie vrgde me ©, 
And I imbrace this fortune patiently, 
Since not to be avoyded, it fals on me. 
King. Beare {orce/ter to the death, and Forum fo 
Other offenders we will paule vpon. 
How goes the field : 


et a:. 


Hz Tue Fourrta. 


Prin. The noble Scot, lord Dowglas, when he faw 

The fortune of the day quite turnd from him, 
The noble Percy ſlaine, and all his men, 
Ypou the foot of feare, fled with the reſt; 
And falling from a hill, he was io bruizd, 
Tlat the purſuers took him. At my tent, 
The 2-wglas is, and I beſeech your grace, 
may diſpoſe of him, 

King, With all my heart. 

Prins Then brother V of Lancaſter, 

To you this honourable bountic hall belong, 
Goe to the Dowglas, and deliver him 

Vo to his pleaſure, ranſomleſſe and tree, 

His valoure ſhowne vpon our cr:{tes to day, 
Hath taught vs how to cheriſh ſuch high deedes, 
Even in the boſome of our aduertaries. 


71 
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King. Then this remaincs, that we deuide our power, 


-- 


You tonne /ohn, and my cooſen Weftmerland, 
Towards Yorke ſhail bend you with your deereft peed, 
To mecte Northumberland, and the prelate Sc , 
* 60, 2s we hcare, are buſily 1 in armes: 


elle and you, ſonne Harry, will towards RA, 
To lipht with Glendower, and the earle of Har: 
{elion in this land ſhall looſe his way, 


Meeting the checke of ſuch another day: 


2 ſince this buſineſſe ſo faire is done, 
5 20t leaue, till all our owne be won. 


4. * „1 - 


* bot © thank your grace for thi: 225 cure 


A 


9 1 2 # giue « away immed: at cy. 
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t This is the only Edition of this Play known (© 
be extant before the Firſt Foho, 


The Second PART of 
H E N R FV the Fourth. 


Continuing to his Death, and Corona- 
tion of HREN HY the Fir r. 


Enter Rumour painted full of tongues, 


PEN your eares ; for which of you will ſtop 
The vent of hearing, when lowd Rumor ſpeaks ! 
L from the orient to the drooping weſt, 
Making the wind niy poſte-horſe) ſtill enfold 
The a'ts commenced on this ball of earth. 
pon my tongues continuall {landers ride, 
The which in every language I pronounce, 
Sufing the cares of men with falſe reports, 
 ipeake of peace while covert enmity, 
Vader the ſmile of fafety, woundes the world : 
And who but Rumor, who bur onely I, 
Vike fearefull muſters, and prepar'd defenc-, 
Whiles the bigge yeare, ſwolne with ſome other griefe, 
: thought with child by the ſterne tyrant warre ? 
Aud no ſuch matter. Rumour is à pipe, 
bowne by furmizes, iealouſtes coniectures, 
And ct ſo eaſie, and ſo plaine a ſtop, 
That the blunt monſter, with vacounted heads, 
The Hi diſcordant wau'ring multitude, 
an pay vpon it, But what need I thus 
112 
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(My wel knowne body) to anothomize 
Among my houſhold ? why is Rumer here? 

I runue before king Harrics victorie, 

Who in a bloudy field by Shrewsbury, | 

Hath beaten downe yong Hot-ſpurre and his troopes, 
Quenching the flame of bold rebellion, 

Euen with the rebel's bloud. But what meane I 
To ſpeake fo true at firſt * my office is 

To noyſe abroad, that Harry Monmouth fell 


Vader the wrath of noble Het-/pur's ſword, 


And that the king, before the Douglas rage, 
Stoopt his annointed head as low as death. 
This haue I rumour'd through the peaſant townes, 
Betweene that royall field of Shrewsbury, 

And this worme-caten hole of ragged ſtone, 


When Hzt-/þur's father, old Northumberland, 


Lies crafty · ſicke, the poltes come tyring on, 


And not a man of them brings other newes, 


Than they haue learar of me, from Rumer's tongues, 
They bring ſmooth comforts falſe, worſe then Hut Wrong 
Exit Rus; 4 


Enter the hid Bardolfe at ene bore. 


Bard. Who kcepes the gate here, ho? where is theo ca: 


Porter. What ſhall 1 fay you are? 

Bard. Tell thou the earle, 
That the lord Bardolfe doth attend him heere. 

Porter. Vis lordſhip is walkt forth into the orcha. 7, 
Plcaſe it your honor knocke but at the gate, 
And he himſelfe will anſwer. 


Tat the earls Northumberland. 
Bard. Here comes the carle, 


Hewny Tur Foux Tx. 


Earle, What newes lord Hardilſe“ euery minute now 
ghould be the father of ſome ſtratagem ; 

The times are wild, contention like a horſe, 

Full of high feeding, madly hath broke looſe, 

And beares downe all before him. 

Bard, Noble carle, 

bring you certaine newes from Shrewsbury, 

Earle, Good, and God will. 

Bard. As good as heart can wiſh : 

The king is almoſt wounded to the death, 
And in the fortune of my lord your ſonne, 
Prince Harry ſlaine ontright, and both the Blunts 

Kild by the hand of Douglas, yong prince John, 

And 1Vefmerland and Stafford fled the field, 

And Harry Monmiouthes brawne, the hulke fir /., 

[- priſoner to your ſonne : O ſach a day! 

So fought, ſo followed, and fo fairely wonne, 

Came not till now to dignifie the times 

Since Ce/ar's fortunes. 

Zarge. How is this deriu'd ? 

Shy you the field? came you from Shrewsbury ? 

Var. I ſpake with one, my lord, that came from thence, 
A gentleman well bred, and of good name, 

That freely readred me theſe newes for true. 


/ (4 


— — 


Enter Trauets. 


Earle, Here comes my fer ant Trauer who [ {ent 

On 770. day laſt to liſten after oc wes. 

Bar, My lord, I ouer- rode him on the way, 

And he is farniſht with no certainties, 

= chen he haply may retale from ine. 

Now Trauert, what good tidings comes with yon? 
ſravers. My lord, fir Iehn Vmfreuite turnd me backe 

Wah ioyfull ridings, and being better horſt, 
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Ont rode me, after him came ſpurting hard, 
A gentleman almoſt foreſpent with ſpecde, 
That ſtopt by me to breathe his bloudied horſe, 
He aſkt the way to Cheer, aud of him ' 
1 did demand what newes from Shrewibury, 
He told me that rebellion had bad lucke, 
And that yong Harrie Percies ſpur was cold + 
With that he gaue his able horſe the head, 
And bending forward, ſtrooke his armed heeles, 
- Againſt the panting ſides of his poore iade, 
Vp to the rowell head, and ſtarting fo, 
He ſeem'd in running to denoure the way, 
Staying no longer queſtion. 
Earle, Ha? againe, 
Said he, yong Harry Percies ſpur was cold, 
Of Hot-ſpurre, Cold. ſpurre, that debeo 
| Had met ill Incke ? 
= | Bard. My lord, Ile tell you what, 
6 if my yong lord your ſonne, haue not the day, 
Vpon mine honor for a ſilken point, 
Ile give my barony, neuer talke of it. 
Earle. Why ſhould that gentleman that rode by 771477, 
Giue then ſnch inſtances of lofſe ? 1 | 
Bard. Who he? 
He was ſome hilding fellow that had ſtolue 
The horſe he rode on, and vpon my life 
Spoke at a venter. Looke, here comes more news. 


Enter Morton, 

Earle. Yea this mans brow, like to a title lcafe, 
Foretells the nature of a tragicke volume, 
So lookes the ſtrond, whereon che impertous floud, 
Hath left a witneſt Füürpaneh. 
Say Maurten, didſt thou come from Shrewsbury ? 


Hexay The Four. 


Maur. I ranne from Shrewsbury my noble lord, 
Where hatefull death put on his yglielt alte, 
To fright our partie 
Earle. How doth my ſanne and brother ? 
Thou trembleſt, and the whitenes in thy checke, 
js 2pter then thy tongue to tell thy arrand, 
tuen ſuch a man, fo faint, fo ſpiritleſle, 
80 dull, ſo dead in looke, ſo woe begon, 
Drew Priams curtaine in the dead of night, 
And would haue told him, halfe his Troy was burnt ; 
But Priam found the tier, ere he, his tongue, 
And I, my Percies death ere thou reportlt it. 
This thou wouldſt ſay, your ſon did thus and thus, 
Your brother thus: ſo tought the noble Dowglas, 
Stopping my greedy care with their bold deedes, 
But in the end, to ſtop my care indeed, 
Thou haſt a ſigh to blow away this praiſe, 
Ending with brother, ſonne, and all are dead. 
Maur. Douglas is living, and your brother yet, 
But for my lord your ſonne: 
Farle, Why he is dead ? 
dee what a ready tongue ſuſpition hath ! 
lie that but feares the thing hee would not know, 
Hach by inftinft, knowledge from others cies, 
That what he feard is chanced: yet ſpeako Haurton, 
Tell thou an earle, his divination lics, 
And 1 will take it as a {weete diigrace, 
And raake thee rich for doing me ſuch wrong. 
Maur. You are too great to be by me gainſaid, 
Your ſpirite is too true, your fcares,too certaine, 
Earle. Yer for all this, ſay not that Percie's dead, 
| tec a ſtrange contellion in thine cic, 
Thou ſhakſt thy head, and holdſt it feare, or ſinne, 
To ſpeake a truth: it he be ſleine, 
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The tongue offends not that reports his death, 
And he doth ſinne that doth belie the dead, 
Not he which ſaies the dead is not aliue, 

vet the firſt bringer of vnweleome newes 
Hath but a looſing office, and his tongue 
Sounds euer after as a ſullen bell, 
Remembred tolling a departing friend. 


Bard. I cannot thinke, my lord, your ſonne is dend. 


Mour. I am ſory I ſhould force yo to beleeue, 
That which I would to God I had not ſcene, 
But theſe mine eies ſaw him in bloudy ſtate, 


Rendring faint quittance, wearied,” and out-breathd, 
To Harry Monmouth, whoſe ſwift wrath beat downe 


The neuer daunted Percy to the earth, 

From whence with lite he neuer more ſprung vp. 
In few his death, whole ſpirite lent a fire, 
Euen to the dulleſt peaſant in his campe, 

Being bruted once, tooke fire and heate away, 
From the belt temperd courage in his troopes, 
For from his mettal was bis party ſteeled, 

Which once ia him abated, al the reſt 
Turnd on themſclues, like dull and heavy lcad- 
And as the thing thats heauy in it felfe, 

Vpon entorcemeut flies with greateſt ſpeed + 

So did our men, heauy in Hot pu loſſe, 
Lend to this weight ſuch lightneſſe with their feare, 
That arrowes fled not ſwifter toward their ayme, 
Than did our ſouldiers aiming at their ſafetie, 
Fly from the field: then was that noble Porce/er, 
So ſoone tane priſoner, and that furious Scot, _ 
Ihe bloudy Douglas whoſe well labouring ſword, 
Had three times ſlaiue th appearance of the king, 
Can vaile his ſtomacke, and did grace the ſhame 
Of thoſe that turnd their backes, and in his flight, 


Stun: 
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HENRY THE Four. 


Stumbling in feare, was tooke: the ſumme of all 
s, that the king hath wonne, and hath ſent out, 
A ſpeedy power to incounter you my lord. 
Vader the conduct of youg Lancaſtar, 
And Veftmerland : this, is the news at full. 
Earle. For this I ſhall haue time enough to mourne, 
n poiſon there is phiſicke, and theſe newes, 
Haning beene wel, that would haue made me ſiche: 
icing ſicke, haue (in ſome meaſure) made me wel : 
And as the wretch whoſe feuer- weakned iovnts, 
Like ſtrengthleſſe hinges: buckle vnder lite, 
Inpatient of his fit, breakes like a fire 
Out of his keepers armes: enen ſo my licubes, 
Weakened with griefe, being now enragde with griefe, 
Are thrice themſelues: hence therfore thou nice crutch, 
A ſcaly gauntlet now with joynts. of ſteele 
Muſt gloue this hand, and hence thou ſickly coife, 
Thou art a guard tog wanton tor the head, 
Which princes, fleſht with conqueſt, ayme to hit: 
Now bind my browes with yron, and approach 
The raggedſt houre that time and ſpight dare bring, 
To trowne vpon th inragde Northumberland, 
L-+ heanen kiſſe earth, now let nor natures hand 
Kcepe the wild flaud confind, let order die, 
Ar] let this world no longer be a ſtage, 
To feed contention iu a liogring act: 
but let one ſpirit of the firſt borne Cain 
Raione in all boſomes, that ech heart being ſet 
Un bloudy courſes, the rude ſceane may end, 
aud darkneſie be the burier of the dead. 
"mfr, This trained paſſion doth you wrong my lord. 
Fard, Sweet catle,, divorce not wiſedom from your honer, 
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Mur. The liues bf all your loving complices, 
Leave on you health, the which if yout giue ore, 
To ſtormy paſſion muſt perforee decay. 5 
Bard. We all chat are iugaged to this loſſe, 
Knew that we ventured on ſuch dangerovs ſeas, 
That if we wrought out life, twas ten to one, 
And yet we venturd for, the gaine, propoſde, 
Choakt the reſpect of likely perill fear'd, 

And fince we are orelet, venture againe :-. ,. 

Come, we will al put forth body and goods, 
Matr. "Tis more then time, and my.moſt noble lord, 

1 . tor certaine, and dare ſpeake the truth. 
North. 1 knew of this before, but to ſpeake truth, 

This preſent griefe had wipte it from my mind, 

G9 in with me and counſell every man, 

The apteſt way for ſafety and revenge, 

Get poſtes and letters, and make friends with ſpecd, 

Neuer ſo few, and neuer yet more need, E xeunt, 


Enter ir lohn alone, with his page bearing his fword and 
ouckler. 

lahn. Sirra, yon giant, what ſales the doctor to my c 

Page. He ſaid fir, the water it ſelf was a good heaithy 44 
ter, but for the party that owed it, he might haue moe . 
eaſes then he knew tor. 

lohn. Men of al forts take a pride to gird at me: the 
of this fooliſh com poũded clay -· man is not able to inucn t any 
thing that intends to laughter, more then I invent, or 
uẽted on me, I am not only witty in my ſelfe, but the 
that wit is in other men. I do here walk betore thee, | 
ſow that hath overwhelmd al her litter but one, if the 5 prince 
put thee into my fernice for any other reaſon then tod 
off, why then I haue no iudgement, thou horeſon man 
thou art fitter to be worne in my cap, then to walt 


Ca 
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heels T was neuer manned with an agot till now, but I wil in- 
ſet you, neither in golde nor ſiluer, but in vile apparell, and 
ſend you backe agaibe to your maſter for » iewell, the iuuenall 
the prince your maſter, whoſe chia is not yet Bedge, I will 
ſooner haue a beard mow in the palme of my hand, then he 
{hal get one off his check, and yet he will not ſticke to ſay his 
face is a face royal, God may finiſh it when he will, tis not a 


haire amiſſe yet, he may keepe it {til} at a face royall, for a 


barber ſha!l neuer earae fixpence out of it, and yet heele he 
crowing as it he had writte man euer ſince his father was a 
batcheler, he may keepe his owns grace, but hees almoſt out 
of mine I can aſſure him: what ſaid maſter Domnelt;n about 
the ſattin for my ſhort cloake and my floppes ? 

y. He ſaide fir, you ſhould procure him better aſſurance 
then Bardslfe, he would not take his band and yours, he liked 
not the ſecuritie. 

Sir lain. Let him be damn'd Hike the glutton, pray God his 
tongue be hotter, a horeſon Achitophet? a raſcall: yea forſooth 
knaue, to beare a gentle man iu hand, and then ſtand vpon 
ſecurity, the horfon ſmoothy- pates doe now weare nothing but 
his ſhooes and bunches of keyez at their girdles, and if a man 
is through with them in honeſt taking vp, then they muſt 
ſtand vppon fecurity, I had as live they would put ratſbane in 
my mouth as offer to ſtop it with iecurity, I lookt a ſhould 
baue ſent me two and twenty yards of fattin (as I am a true 
knight) and he ſends me fecurity 2 well he may fleope ip ſecu- 
rity, for he hath the horpe of abounderc2, and the lightneſſe 
of his Wife ſhines throngh it ; wheres Bardeff, and yet can 
not he fee though he haue his owne lantherne to light him. 

Boy: Hees gone in SmitHie to buy your worſhip a horſe. 

Sit Ion. 1 boufcht him in Pauls, and htele buy me a horſe 
in Smit held. aud I could get me but a wife in the ewes, I 
were man d, horide; and wiu'd. 


Enter 
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i. Ba: Sir, here comes the noble man chat committed che 
— for ſleikigg bim about Bardolfe. . 
Sir. John, Wait cloſe, 1 will not ſee, him, 
ice. Whats hee that goes . there ? por 
Sv. Falftaffe, and'tpleaſe your lordſhip, 
Alt. He that was in queſtion for the rob'ry. 
Seru. He my lord, but he hath ſince done good ſcruice 
Shrewsbury, and (as I heare) i is now going with ſome ch. 
to the lord John of Lancafter. 
ut. What to Torke? call him backe againe. 
Seru. Sir Iohm Fa affe. 
Jun. Boy, tell him I am deafe, 
Bey. You muſt ſpeake lowder, my maſter is deale. 
Juſt. I am ſure he is to the hearing of any thing good, 
plucke him by the elbow, I muſt ſpeake with him. 
Seru. Sir Iahn. . 
| Falft. What? a yong knaue and begging ? ? 1s there not 
wars? is there not employment? doth not the king lache 
iects? do not the rebels need ſouldiers, though it be a {ame 
to be on any ſide but one, it is worſe ſhame to beg then to b. 
on the worſt ſide, were it worle then the name of rebel 
can tell how to make it. 
FSeru. You wiſtake me fir. 
ohn. Why fr, did I ſay you were an honeſt man, ett» 
my knighthood and my ſouldierſhip aſide, 1 had lied in my 
throat if Thad faid fo. 
Seru, I pray you fir then ſet your knighthood, and your 
foldierſhip aſide, and give me leaue to tell vou, you lie in 
your throate, if you fay I am any other then an honeſt min, 
Lehn. I giue thee leaue to tell me, ſo [ lay aſide that whic h 
growes | to me, if thoy eilt any Leaue of r me, bang me, it 
thou takeſt ſeaue, thou wert better be hangd, you hunt coliter, 


hence, auaunt, 
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Seru. Sir, my lord would ſpeake with you. 

Iuft. Sir John Falftaffe, a word with you. 

Falft. My good lord, God giue your lordſhip good time of 
day, I am glad to fee your lordſhip abroade,' I heard fay your 
lordſhip was ſicke, I hope your lordſhip goes Abr oade by ad- 

wiſe, your lordſhip, though not clean paſt your vouth, haue 
yet ſome ſmack of an ague in you, ſome relifh of the ſaltnes 
of ume in you, and I moſt humbly befcech your brdfhip! to 
haue a reuerend care of your health. 

Juftice. Sir Hohn, 1 ſent for you before your expedition to 
Sr ewsbury. 

Sir John. Andt pleaſe your Tordſhip, 1 heare his maieſty i is 
rcturad with ſome diſcomfort from Wales, 

M. I talke not of his maieſty, you would not come when 
{ [ent for you. | 

Falft. And I heare moreouer, his high nes is falne into this 
ſame horſon apoplexi. 

ligt. Well, God ne dun: I pr ay you let me 72 wich 
you, 


Falft, This apoplexi as I take it? is a kind of lethergie, 


an pleaſe your lordſhip, a kind of N in the bloud, a 
horſor tingling. 

It. What tell you me of it, be it as it is, 

Falſt. It hath it origioall from much griefe, from ſtudy, and 
perturbation of the braine, I have read the cauſe of his effects 
in Galen, it is 2 kind of deafenes. 

[uft. T thinke you are falne into the diſeaſe, for you heare 
dot what I ſay to you. 

ON. Very wel my lord, very wel, rather and't pleaſe you 
it is the diſeaſe of not liſtning the maladie ol got marking that 
{ am troubled withall, 

lu. To puniſh you by the heeles, would amend. the atten- 
tion of your cares, and I care not if I doe become your phiſi. 
lian. 


Falk, 
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your lord hip may miniſter the potion of impriſonment to me, 
in reſpect of pouerty, but how 1 ſhould be your paci-r 
follow your preſcriptions, the wiſe may make fom dramas 
a ſcruple, ot indetde a ſeruple it ſelfe. 

luft: I ſent for you when there were matters againſt 1 
for your life to come ſpeake with me. 

Faljt. AsT was then aduiſde by my learned counſail in the 
lawes of this land ſervice, I did not come. | 

Tuft. Wel, the truth is fir Ihn, you line in great infa 

Falji. He that buckles himſelfe in my belt cannot live 
leſſe. | 

fuſt. Your meanes are very ſlender, and your waſte 
great, 

Falf#. I would it were other wiſe, [ would my means 
greater and my waſte ſlender, 

Tuft. You have miſled the youthful} prince. 

Fal/t. The yong prince hath mitled me, I am the fo 
with the great belly, and he my dogge. 

Tuff, Wel, I am loth to gall a new heald wound, you: das 


{1 


— 


ſeruice at Shrewsbury, hath a little guilded over your nig 
exploit on Gadshill, you may thanke th' vnquiet time, for your 
quiet orepoſting that action. 

Fal/i, My lord. | 

Hift. But ſince all is . ell, keepe it ſo, wake not a fle. 
wolte. 

Falf, To wake a wolfe, is as bad as ſmell a fox. 

Fiſt. What you are as a candle, the better part, burnt out, 

Falß. A wallel candle my lord, al tallow, if I did ſy of 
wax, my growth would approue the truth. 

Iuft, There is not a white haire i in your face, but ſhould 
haue his effect of grauity, 

Fa Ie, His effect of grauy, gravie, grauie. 


luſt. You follow 1 prince vp and downe, like his ill 
angell. 

700%. Not 60 my lord, your ill — is light, but 1 hope 
he that Tookes vpon me will take me without weighing, and 
jet in ſome reſpects I grant I cannot go. I cannot tell, ver 
tue is of fo little regard in theſe coſtar-mongers times, that 
rue valour is turned berod, pregnancie is made a tapſter, and 
his quick, wit waſted in giuing reckonings, all the other giftes 
pertinent to man, as the malice of his age ſhapes the one not 
worth 2 gooſberry, you that are old conſider not the capaci- 
ties of vs that are yong, you doe mealure the heare of our livers 
with the bitterneſſe of your galles, and we that are in the va- 
ward of our youth, I muſt coufeſſe are wagges too, 

L;, Do you ſet downe your name in the ſcroule of youth, 
bee are written downe, old with all the characters of age? 
hive you not a moiſt eie, a dry hand, a yelow cheeke, a 
white beard, 2 decreaſing leg, an increaling belly? is not 
wur voice broken, your winde ſhort, your chinne double, 


tiquitie, aud will you yet call your ſelle yong! ße, fie, lie, 
ſir Jahn. 

Jahn. My lorde, I Was borne about three of the clocke in 
th; abternoone, with a white head, and ſomething a round 
bellie, for my voyce, I have loſt it with hallowing, and ſing- 
g of anthems : to approoue my youth further, I will not: the 
truth is, L am onely olde in iudgeinent and vnderſtanding: and 
lee that wil caper with me tor 2 thouſand markes, let him 
lend me the money, and haue at him for the boxe of the hee 
that the prince gaue you, he gauc it like a rude prince, and 
you tooke it like a ſenſible lord: I haue checkt him for it, 
and the yong lion repents, mary not in aſhes and ſackloth, but 
u ne,. filke, and old facke. | 

Led. Well, God fend the prince a better companion. 
Ibu. 


our wit ſingle, aud every part about you blaſted with an- 8 
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hn. God ſend the companion a better prince, Ia. ot 
ridde my hands of him. 

Lord. Well, the king hath ſeuerd you: I hcare you g0. 
ing with lord John of Lancafter, againſt the archbiſhop +11. 
the earle of Northumberland. 

hn. Yea, I thanke your prety ſweet witte for it: but l 
you pray, all you that kiſſe my lady peace at home, that oy 
armies ioync not in 2 hote day, for, by the Lord, I take bu: 
two ſhirts out with me, and I meane not to ſweate extranr\;- 
narily : if it be a hot day, and I brandiſh any thing bu: - 
bottle. 1 wonld I might never ſpit white again: ther: i: a+ 
a dangerous action can peepe out his head, but I an hrutt 
vpon it. Wel, I cannot laſt euer, but it was alway yo: t1e 
tricke of our Engliſh nation, if they haue a good thing, to 
make it too common. If yee will needs fay 1 am an &n- 
man, you ſhould giue me reſt: I would to God wy 1m) 
were not fo terrible to the enemy as it is, I were better 12 
eaten to death with a ruſt, than to be ſcoured to nothing wil, 
perpetuall motion. 

Lord. Well, be honeſt, be honeſt, and God bleſſe your 
pedition. 

Lahn. Will your lordſhip lend me a thouſand pound to tu. 
niſh me forth ? | 

Lord. Not a penny, not a penny, you are too impatic 
beare croſſes: fare you well: commend mee to my £00119 
Weſimerland. | 
lohn. If I do, fiilip me with a three mag beetle: 2 nil 
can no more ſeparate age and couetouſneſſe, than a can t 
yong limbs and lechery, but the gowt galles the one, 495 i3 
pox pinches the other, and ſo both the degrees preucut 
curſes, boy. 

Boy. Sir. 

1:bn. What money is in my purſe? 

Boy. Seven groatcs and two pence, 
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Vun. 1 can get no remedy againſt this conſumption of the 
purſe, borrowing onely lingers and lingers it out, but the diſ- 
caſe is incurable : go beare this letter to my lord of Lancaſter, 
this to the prince, this to the earle of 77; eſtmerland, and this 1 
to olde miſtris Vrſula, whome ] haue weekely ſworne to mar- | il } 
ry ſince J perceind the firſt white haire of my chin about it, | | 
you know where to finde me: a pox of this gowt, or a gowt 1 
of this pox, for the one or the other playes the rogue with my q 
great toe.” Tis no matter if 1 doe hault, I have the warres 1 
tor my color, and my penſion ſha! ſeeme the more reaſonable: 
good wit will make vie of any thing ; I will turne diſcaſes to 
commodrtle. | 


Enter th arthbiſtos, Thomas Mowbray (-arſe marſball) the 
ord Haſtings, Faucoabridge, and Bardolte. 


Hiſboß. Thus haue you heard our cauſe, and knowne our 
meanes, 

and my moſt noble friends, I pray you al 

Speake plainely your opinions of our hopes, 

And firft lord marſhall, what {ay you to it ? 
Marſb. I well allow the occaſion of our armes, 
But gladly would be better ſatisfied, 

How in our meanes we ſhould aduance our ſelues, 
Tologke with forehead, bold, and big enongh, 
Vpon the power and puiſſance of the king. 

Hat. Our preſent mnſters grow vpon the tile, 
To fine and twenty thouſand men of choile 

Aud oar ſopplies line largely in the hope 

Of great Northumberland, whoſe boſome burnes 
With an incenſed fire of inlurics. 

Bard. The queſtion then lord Ha/lings frandeth thus, 
Whether our pretent five and twentie thouſand, 
hold vp head without Verthumberiand 
{la/t, With him we may. 

YOL. II. K K 
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Bard. Yea mary, theres the point, 
But if without him we be thought too feeble, 
My iudgment is we ſhould not ſtep too far. 
Biſh. Tis very true lord Bardsife, for indeede 
It was young Hot-ſpurs cauſe at Shrewsbury. 
Bard, It was my lord, who lined himſelfe with hope, 


Eating the ayre, and promiſe of ſupplie, 
Flattring himſelfe in proiect of a power, 
Much ſmaller then the ſmalleſt of his thoughts, 
And ſo with great imagination, 
Proper to mad-men, led his powers to death, 
And winking, leapt into deſtruction. 

Haſt. But by your leaue it neuer yet did hurt, 
To lay downe likelihoods and formes of hope. 

Bard. We tortifie in paper, and in figures, 
Viing the names of men in ſtecd of men, 

Like on that drawes t!\c model of an hone, 
Beyond his power to build it, who (halfe through) 
Gives o're, and leaues his part-created coſt, 

A naked ſubiect to the weeping clowdes, 

And waſte for churliſh winters tyrannie, 

Hafi, Grant that our hopes (yet likely of faire by 
Should be ſtil- borne, and that we no pollcſt 
The vtmoſt man of expectation, 

[ thinke we are ſo, body ſtrong enough, 
Euen as we are to equal with the king. 


Bard. What, is the king but five and twenty thoutan Wi 
Haft. Lo vs no more, nay not fo much, lord B 
For his diuiſions, as the times do brawle, I 
And in three heads, one power againſt the French, chi 
And one againſt Glendower, perlorce a third it 


Maſt take vp vs, fo is the vatirme king 
In three diuided, and his coffers ſound 
With hollow pouertie and emptincile. 
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Bi/b. That he ſhould draw his ſeuerall ſtrengths togither, 
And come againſt vs in full puiſſance, 

Nezd not to be dreaded. | 

Haft. If he ſhould do fo, French and Welch he leaues his 
back vnarmde, they baying him at the heeles, never tears 
that. 

Bar. Who is it like ſhould leade his forces hither ? 

Haſt. The duke of Lancaſter and Weftmerland : 

Againſt the Wel/b, himſelf and Harry Monmouth: 

gut who is ſubſtituted againſt the French, 

| haue no certaine notice. 

Z. Shall we go draw our numbers, and ſet on? 

4. We are times ſubiects, and time bids be gone. 


Ex. 


Enter Vaſteſſe of the tauerne, and an officer or two, 


Haſteſſe. Maſter Phang, haue Fo entred the action? 
Phang. It is cutred. 

Haft. Wheres your yeoman ? iſt a luſty yeoman ? wil 2 
land too't ? 

Phang. Sirra, wheres Snare ? 

Hit. O Lord I, good maſter Snare, 

Snare. Here, here. 

Phang Snare, we maſt areſt fir lohn Falſtaffe. 

Hot. Yea good maſter Snare, I haue entred him and all. 
duare. It may chaunce colt ſome of vs our hues, for he 
will ſtabbe. 

Hat. Alas the day, take heed of him, he ſtabd me in mine 
wur houſe, molt beaſtly in good faith, a cares not what miſ- 
Chicfe he does, if his weapon be out, he will foyne like any 
duell, he will ſpare neither man, woman, nor child. 

Phang. It I can cloſe with him, I care not for his thruſt, 
Ag. No nor i neither, Ile be at your elbow. 

K k 2 Phang. 
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Phang. And I but fiſt him once, and a come but wit: 
my view, | 

Hol. I am vndone by his going, I warrant you, beg: 
infinitive thing vppon my ſcore, good maiſter Phang he 
him ſure, good maſter Suare let him not ſcape, a comes con. 
tinuaily to Pie corner (ſuuiug your manhoods) to buy a ſaddle, 
and he is indited to dinner to the lubbers head in L:n:b-y7 
flreete to maſter Smooth the ſilk man, I pray you fince ny 
exion is centred, and my caſe io opemy knowne to the world, 
let him be brought in to his anſwer, a hundred marke 1s a 
long one, for a poore lone woman to beare, and I haue borne, 
and borne, and borne, and haue bin fubd off, and fubd ,. 
and tubd off, from this day to that dzy, that it is a Hamme 60 
be thought on, there is no honeſty in {uch dealing, vaic!! 
woman (hould be made an aſſe, and « beaſt, to beare cus 
knaues wrong: yonder he comes, and that arrant mash 
noſe knaue Bards/fe with him, do your offices, do your g. 


ces maſter Phag, and maſtcr Snare, do me, do me, Us 110 


your offices. 


Enter fir lohn, and Bardolſe, and the boy. 


Falſt. How now, whoſe more's dead? whats the matter 

Phang. I arreſt you at the ſute of miſtris Zurckly. 

Falft. Away varlets, draw Bardolſe, cut me off the vitiun 
head, throw the queane in the channel!, 


Het. Throw me in the channell? Ile throw thee nt th! 


channell, wilt thou, wilt thou, thou baſtardly rogue, murder 
murder, a thou honiſuckle villaine, wilt thou kill Gods © 


be 


ficers and the kings? a thou honiteed rogue, thou art a de 
niſeed, a man queller, and a woman quelier, 
Fall. Keepe them off Bards!/e, 

Ofc: A reſkew, a reſkew. 


Hoſt. Good people bring a reſkew or Wia, thou wot, v0! 
thou, thou wor, wot ta, do do thou rogue, do thou hea picets 
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Boy. Away you {cullian, you rampallian, you fuſtilarian, 
lle tickle your cataſtrophe, 


Enter lord chiefe iuſtice and his men. 


Lord What is the matter? keepe the peace here, ho. 
Heotefſe. Good my lord be good to me, I beſecch you ſtand 
to me. 
Lord. How now fir lohn, what are you brawling here? 
Doth this become your place, your time, and bufineſle ? 
You ſhould haue bin well on your way to Torte 
Stand from him fellow, wherefore haug'lt thou vpon him. 
Heft. O my mott worthipfu! lord, and't pleaſe your grace 
am a poore widdow of Faſlehi aße, and he is arreſted at my 
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Lord. For what ſumme? 

ot. It is more then for ſome my lord, it is for al J haue, 
he hath eaten me out of houſe aud home, he hath put all my 
ſubſtance into that fat belly of his, but | wil haue ſome of it 
04! againc, or I Wii ride thee a nights like the mare. 

Faift. I think I am as like to ride the mare if I baue any 
vantage of ground to get vp. 

Lerd. How comes this hr n what man of good tem- 
per would endure this tempeſt of exclamation, are you not 
aſhamed to inforce a pooce widdow, % fo rough a courle to 
come by her ond. 

Fai/f, What is the groſſe ſumme that 1 owe thee ? 

0 Ho. Mary if thou wert an honeft man, thy ſelfe and the 
mony too: thou didſt ſweare to me vpon a parcell guilt gob- 
let, ſitting in my dolphin chamber, at the round table by a 
{a cole fire, vpon HFedrofilay in Wheefon weeke, when the 
prince broke thy head, for liking lis father to a finging man 
o Winer, thou didit {weare to me the, as I was waſhing thy 
wound, to marry me, and make me my lady thy wite, canſt 
thou deny it, did not goodwile eech the butchers wite come 
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and downe the towne, that her eldeſt ſonne is like you, be 
hath bin in good caſe and the tructh is pouerty hath diſtrac 
her, but for theſe fooliſh officers, I beſecch you I may have 
redteſſe againſt them. 


vnpay the villany you haue done with her, the one you my 
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10 * and cal me goſſip Quicliy, comming in to borow - 
meſſe of vinegar, telling vs ſhe had a good diſh of 8 
whereby thou didſt deſire to cate ſome, whereby I told 
they were ill for a greene wound, and didſt chou not, when 
ſhe was gone down ſtayers, deſire me, to be vo more fo fam. 
liarity, with ſuch poorc people, ſaying that ere long 
ſhould cal me madam, and didſt thou not kiſſe me 
bid me fetch thee thirte ſhillings, I put thee now to thy booke 
oath, denie it if thou canſt. 
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Falft. My lord this is 2 poore made ſoule, and ſhe ſaies vp 


— 


Lz. Sir John, fir lohn, T am we! acquainted with your me 


ner of wrenching the true cauſe, the falſe way : bt; 
confident brow, nor the throng of words that come with fuct 
more then impudent {awcines from you, cam thruſt me from 1 
level conſideration: you haue as it appeares to me oy 
vpon the eaſte yeeldiug ſpirite of this woman, and mac 
ſerue your vſes both in purſe and in perſon, 


Holt. Yea in truth my lord. 

Lo. Pray thee peace, pay her the debt you owe her, and 
doe with ſterling mony, and the other with currant repco! 
ance. a 

Faift. My lord I will not vndergoe this ſnepe without e. 
ply, you cal honorable boldnes impudent fawcineile, if 2 mai 
wil make curtſie and ſay nothing, he is vertnous, no ny lors 
my humble duty remembred, I will not bee your ſuter, . 
to you I do deſire deliuerance from theſe officers, being vp! 


_ hafty implovment ia the kings affayres. 
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Lird, You ſpeake as hauing power to do wrong, but an- 
ſwer in th effect of your reputation, and ſatisfie the poore wo- 
man. 

Falft, Come hither hoſteſſe. 


Enter a meſſenger. 


Lord. Now maſter Gower, what newes. 


8 Gower. The king my lord, and Harry prince of Wales, 
Are neare at hand, the reſt the paper tells. 

3 Falſt, As 1 am a gentleman, 

* Hoff Faith you ſaid fo before. 

: Falft. As I am a gentleman, come, no more words of it. 


Het. By this heaunly ground 1 tread on, I muſt be faine 
to ,pawne both my plate, and the tapeſtry of my dining 
chambers. 

4 Falft, Glaſſes glaſſes is the onely drinking, and for thy wals 
of a pretty ſleight drollery, or the ſtorie of the prodigal, or the 
5 larman hunting in waierworke, is worth a thouſand of theſe 
lde bed-hangers, and theſe file bitten tapeſtrie, let it be x. I. if 
thou canſt ; come, and twere not for thy humors, theres not 
2 better wench in England, goe waſh thy face and draw the 
action, come thou muſt not be in this humor with me, doſt 


_ 


and not know me, come, come, I know thou walt ſet on to this. 
wy Hat. Pray thee fir Ihn lei it be but tweatie nobles, ifaith 
nt | am loath to pawne my plate ſo God {ave me law, 


Falſt. Let it alone, Ile make other ſhift, youle be a foole 
8 (tl. 


may Hot, Well, you ſhall have it, though I pawne my gowne, 
ord hope youle come to ſupper, youle pay me altogether. 

I ſay Faljt. Willline? goe with ber, with her, hooke on, hooke. 
a 0h on. Exit hyiefſe and ſergeant. 
| Hoſt. Will you haue Doll Tere: beet meete you at ſupper, 

Lord Falft. No more words, lets haus her, 


L:rd, I haue heard better newes. 
K. K 4 Fulſt. 
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Fut. Whats the newes my lord ? 
Lord. Where lay the king to night? 
Me. At Billing ſgate my lord. 


Fat. I hope my lord al's well, what is the newes my lord 


Lord. Come all his forces backe 

Mas. No, fifteen hundred foot, five hundred horſe 
Are marcht vp to my lord of Lancafter, 
Againſt orthumberiand, and the archbiſhop. 

Falſt, Comes the king back from Wales, my noble lord 

Lord. You ſhall haue letters of me preſently, 
Come, go aloag with me, good maſter Gower, 

Falji. My lord. 

Lord. Whats the matter 

Falflaffe. Maiſter Gower, ſhall I intreate you with mee 
dinner? 


Gower. I muſt waite vpon my good lord here, I thank you 


good fir Ihn. 
Lord. Sir lohn, you loyter heere too long, 
Being you are to take ſouldiers vp 
In counties as you go. 
Falltaffe, Will you ſuppe with mee maiſter Gower 7 


Lord. What fooliſh maiſter taught you theſe manners, 


John? 

" Falſiaffe., Maiſter Gower, if they become me not, hoc ww. 
a foole that taught them mee: this is the right fencing pro 
my lord, tap for tap, and fo part faire. 

Lerd. Now the lord lighten thee, thou art a great toole, 


, 


Enter the prince, Poynes, fir John Ruſlel, with ther, 


Prince. Before God, Im exceeding weary, 
Poynes. Iſt come to that? I had thought wearines dur! 
not have attacht one of ſo hie bloud. 
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Prince. Faith it does me, though it diſcolors the complexi- 
© of my greatucs to acknowledge it: doth it not ſhew vildly 
in me, to deſite ſmall heere? 

Poynes. Why a prince ſhould not be fo looſely ſtudled, as 
o remember ſo weake a compoſition. 

Prince. Belike then my appetite was not princely gote, for 
by my troth, I do now remember the poor creature ſmal 
deere. But indeed theſe humble confideruions make me out 
of love with my grcatneſſe. What a diigrace is jt to mee to 
remember thy name? or to know thy face to morow ? or to 

ae note how many paire of fitke ftockings thou haſt with 
. and thoſe that were thy peach colin once, or to beare 
the innentorie of thy ſhirts, as one for ſuper fluitie, and another 
for vie. But that the tennis court Keeper Knows better than 
„ or it is a ſo eb of linnen with thee when thou keepeſt not 
racket there, as thou haſt not done a great while, becauſe the 
ret. of the 25 countries haue cate vp thy holland: and God 
Lows whether thoſe that bal cut the ruines of thy linnen ſhal 
incite his kingdom: but the midwives ſay, the children are 
19! im the fault wherevpon the world increaics, and kinreds 

üghtih ſtrengthened. 

Prizes How ill it followes, after you haue labored fo hard, 
„ thouid tale ſo ydety ! tell me how many 1 yong prin- 
ces woulde doe fo, their fathers being fo ſicke, as yours at 
Ime. . 


Prince. Shall 1 tel thce one thing Poynes ? 


Peoxnzs. Yes faith, and let it be an excellent good thing. 


Prince. It ſhall ſerue among wittes of no higher breeding 
ks then thine. 


Prynes. Go to, I ſtand the puſh of your one thing that 
von will tell. 


Prince, Mary I tell thee it is not meete that I ſhould bee 
ad now my tather is ficke, albeit J could tell to thee, as to 
RE 
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one it pleaſes me for a fault of a better @ call my friend, 
could be fed, nd fad indeede too. 

Poynes. Very hardly, vpon ſuch a ſubiect. 

Prince. By this hand, thou thinkeſt me as farre in he d.. 
nels booke, as thou and Fa/ftafe, for obduracie and pas 
ancie, let the end trie the man, but I tel thee, m 
bleeds inwardly that my father is fo ſick, and keepino (1c), 
vile company as thou arte, hath in reaſon taken from 
oſtentation of {orrowe. 

Poynes. The reaſon, | 

Prince. What wouldſt thou thinke of me if I ſhould weep! 

Poynes. I woulde thincke thee a moſt princely hypocrite. 

Prince. It would bee euery mans thought, and thou arte 
bleſſed fellow, to thinke as euery man thinkes, neuer 
thought in the world, keepes the rode way better they thin-, 
euerie man would thinke me an hypocrite indeede, at wi 
accites your moſt worſhipfuſl thought to thinke fo ? 
Poynes. Why becauſe you haue been fo lewd and ſo muct; 
engrafted to Fal/tafe. | 

Prince. And to thee. | 

Poynes. By this light I an well ſpoke on, I can beate i. 
with mine owne cares, the worſt that they can fay of rc i; 
that I am a ſecond brother, and that I am a proper fell 0 
my hands, and thoſe two things I contefle I cannot help - b! 
the maile here comes Bardo!fe. 
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Enter Bardolte and lay. 


Prince. And the boy that I gaue Falftaffe, a had him (ro 
me chriſtian, and looke il the fat villaine haue not iranctormd 
him ape | 

Bard. God ſave your grace. 

Prince, And yours moſt noble Bardeffe. 

Paynes. Come you vertuous alle, you baſhfull fools, u 
you be bluſhing, wherefore biuſh you now ? What a e 
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man at armes are you become ? iſt ſuch a matter to get a pottle- 
pots maidenhead ? 

Boy. A calls me enow my lord through a red lattice, and 
could diſcerne no part of his face from the window, at laſt 
! ſpied his eies, and me thought he had made two holes in the 
ale wines peticote and ſo prept through. 

Prince. Has not the boy profited ? 

Bard. Away you horſon vpright rabble, aw 

Boy. Away you raſcally At heas dreame, aw 4 

Prince. Inſtruct vs boy, what dreame boy? 

Boy. Mary my lord, A/thear dreampt ſhe was delinered of 

a irebrand, and therefore I call him her dreame. 

Prince. A crownes worth of good interpretation there tis 
boy. 

Poines. © that this bloſt>me could be kept from cankers! ! 
well, there is ſixpence to preſerue thee. 

Bard. And you do not make him hangd among you, the 
gallowes ſhall hauc wrong. 

Prince. And how doth thy maſter Hur dale? 

Bard. Well my lord, he heard of your graces comming to 
towne, theres a letter for you. 

Pay nes. Deliuerd with good relpect, and how doth the 
Martlemaſſe your mater ? 

Bard. In bodily health Hr. 

Poynes. Mary the immortall part needes a phiſitian, but 
that moues not him, though that he ficke, it dies not, 

Prince. I do allow this wen to be as SPE with me, as 
my dogge, and he holds his place, tor looke you how he 
writes, 

Poynes. John Falfaffe knight, enery man muſt know that 
as oft as he has occaiion to name himſelfe : cuen like thoſe that 
are Kin to the king for they neuer pricke their finger, but they 


trye, theres ſome of the kings bloud ſpilt: how comes that 
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(ſaies he) that takes vppon him not to conceine the anſwec i; 
as ready as a borowed cap: I am the kings poore coſin, ,. 

Prince. Nay they will be kin to vs, or they will fetch ! 
from Jaþhet, but the letter, ſir ſahn Falfafe knight, to 
ſonne of the king, neareſt his father, Hurt prince of als, 
greeting. 

Poynes. Why this 15 a certificate. 

Prince. Peace. 

I will imitate the honourable Romanes in breyitie, 

Poynes. He ſure meanes breuity in breath, ſhort win ded |. 
T commend mee to thee, I commend thee, and, I leave ches 
be not too familiar with Popres, for he miſuſes thy fauours 
much, that he ſweares thou art to mary his ſiſter Nel, repent 
at idle times as thou maiſt, and fo farwel. 

Thine by yea, and no, which is as much as to {ay 
thou vſeſt him, ache Faſtaſte with my family, [> 
with my brothers and ſiſters, and fir hn with all 
Europe. 

Poynes. My lord, Ile ſteep this letter in ſacke and make 
cate if. 

Prince. Thats to make him eate twenty of his words, bot 
do you vie me, thus Ned ? muſt J marrie your ſiſter ? 

Paynes. God fend the wench no worſe fortune, but neue 
faid fo. 

Prince. Wel, thus we play the fooles with the time. and 
the ſpirits of the wife ft in the clowdes and mocke vs, is your 
miſter here in London! 

Bard. Yea my lord. 

Prince. Where ſups he ? dot! * the old boare feede in e 
old franke ? 

Bard. At the old place, my lord, in Eaftcheape. 

Prince. What companie ? 

Boy. Ephepuans, my lord, of the old church. 

Prince. Sup any women with hi ? 
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J Bry. None my lord, but old miſtris Sniobly, and miſtris 
Dl Tere: ſbeet. | 

Prince. What Pagan may that be ? 

Hoy. A proper gentlewoman fir, and a kinſwoman of my 
maſters. * 

Prince. Even ſuch kinne as the pariſh heicfors are to the 
cowne ball, (hall we ſteale vpon them Ned at ſupper ? 

Poynes. J am your ſhadow my lord, Ile follow you. 

Prince. Sirra, you boy and Bardolſo, no worde to your ma- 
ſter that I am yet come to towne ; theres for your lileace. 

Har. I have no tongue fir, | 

Boy. And for mine fir, I will gouerne it. 

Prince. Fare you well: go, this Doll Tere-ſheete ſhould be 
ſome rode. | 

Poyns, I warrant you, as common as the way between 8. 
Albons and Londen. 

Prince. How might we ſce Faſſtaſe beſtow himſelf to night 
in his true colours, and not our ſelues be feenc ? 0 

Poynes. Put on two letherne jerkins and aprons, and waite 
ypon him at his table as drawers. 

Prince. From 2 god to 1 bul, a heauy deſcenſion, it was 
ies cale, from a prince to a prentiſe, a low transformation, 
taat hal be mine, for in every thing the purpoſe muſt weigh 


with the folly, follow me 4%. Exeunt. 


Ertzr Northumberland is wife, and the wife i Harry Percie. 


North, I pray thee louing wife ard gentle daughter, 
Ciue cucn way vato my rouph affaires, 
but not you on the viſage of the times, 
\n be like them to Percy troubleſome. 
asg. J haue giuen over, I will [peake no more, 
Uo what you wil, your wiſedome be your guide. 
Vorth, Alas ſweete wife, my honour is at pawne, 
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Kate. 
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Kate. O yet for Gods ſake, go not to theſe wars, 
The time was father, that you broke your word, 
When you were more endeere to it then now, 
When your owne Percte, when my hearts deere Harry, 
Threw many a northward looke, to ſee his father, 
Bring vp his powers, but he did long in vaine. 
Who then perſu aded you to ſtay at home? 

There were two honors loſt, yours, and your ſonnes, 
For yours, the God of heaven brighren it, | 
For his, it ſtucke vpon him as the ſunne 

In the grey vault of heauen, and by his light 
Did all the cheualry of England moue | 

To do braue acts, he was indcede the glaſſe 
Whercin the noble youth did dreſſe themſelues. 

North. Beſhrew your heart, 

Faire daughter, you do draw my ſpirites from me, 
With new lamenting ancient ouerſights, 

But I muſl go and meete with danger there, 

Or it will ſreke me in another place, 

And find me worſe provided, 

Wife. O flic to Scotland, 

Till that the nobles and the armed commons, 
Haue of their puiſſance made a little taſte. 

Kate, If they get ground and vantage of the king, 
Then ioyne you with them like a ribbe of ſteclc, 
To make ſtrength ſtronger : but for al our loves, 
Firſt let them irie themſelues, fo did your ſonne, 
He was ſo ſufired, ſo came I a widow, 
And never ſhall haue length of lite enough, 
To raine vpon remembrance with mine cles, 
That it may grow and ſprout as high as heauen, 
For recordation to my noble huſband. 

North. Come, come, go in with me, tis Wit m, e 


As with the tide, ſweld vp vato his height, 


; Henuy Tur Four. 


That makes a ftit ſtand, running neither way, 
Fain would I go to meete the archbiſhop, 

But many thouſand reaſons hold me backe, 

{ will refolue for Scet land, there am I, 


Till time and vantage craue my company. Exeunt. 


Enter a drawer or two. 


* 


Francis. What the diuel haſt thou brought there apple 
ins? thou knoweſt fir Vn cannot indure an apple hn. 

Draw. Mas thou faift true, the prince once ſet a diſh of ap- 
ple Zhns before him, and told him there were flue more ſir 
br, and putting off his hat, ſaid, I will now take my leaue 
of theſe ſix drie, round, old, withered knights, it angred him 
to the heart, but he bath forgot that. 

Fran. Why then couer and fet them downe, and fee if thou 
cauſt find out Sneakes noiſe, miſtris Tere: ſbeet would faine 
hear fore muſique. 

Dra. Diſpatch, the roome where they ſupt is too hot, theile 
come in ſtraight. | | 

Francis. Sirra, here wil be the prince and maſter Poynes 
on, and they will put on two of our icrkins and aprons, aud 
ir-/58 muſt not know of it, Bardolſe hath brought word. 


Enter Will. 


cat ſtratagem. 
Francis, Ile fee if 1 can fad out Snake, Exit. 


Enter miſtris Quickly, and Doll Tere-ſheet, 


Ruickly, Lfaith ſweet heart, me thinkes now you are in au 
-&ce!lent good tempecalitie, Your pulſidge beates as extraor- 
6.urily as heart would deſire, and your colour I warrant you 
n red as any roſe, in good truth law: but ykaith you haue 
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drunke too much cannaries, and thats a maruelous ſearching 
wine, and it perfumes the bloud ere one can ſay, what: chis, 
how do you now ? | 

Tere. Better then 1 was s Far | 

Qui. Why thats well {aid, a good heart” s Worth gold 
here comes ſir John. 


Enter fir Iohn. 


Sir Þhn.” When Arthur firſt in court, empty the jour! 17 
and was 2 worthy king: how now miltris Doll? 

Het. Sicke of a calme, yea and good faith, 

Fat. So 1s all ber ſe&, and they be once in a calm 
are ſicke. 

Tere. A pox damne you, you muddie raſcall, is that all 
comfort you giue me? 

Falſt. You make fat raſcals miſtris Del. 

Tere. 1 make them? gluttonie, and diſeaſes make, nike 
them not. 

Faift. It the cooke help to make the gluttonie, yon hehe 
make the diſeaſes Dall, we catch of you Dall, we catch o you 
graunt that my poore vertue, grant that. 

Doll. Lea ioy, our chaines and our iewels. 


Fa. Your brooches, pearles, and ouches for to feruc brave» 


| 


ly, is to come halting off, you know to come off the hre 
with his pike beat brauely, and to ſurgerie bravely, to 1 
ture vpon the chargde chambers brauely. 
Doll. Hang your ſelfe, you muddie cunger, hang 
ſelfe. 
Hoji. By my troth this is the old faſhion, you two e 
meet but you fall to ſome diſcord, you are both ygood truth 
as rewmatique as two dry toſts, you cannot one beate a 
anothers cofirmities, what the goodyere one muſt bear”, d 
that muſt be you, you are the weaker veſſell, as they fa, ih 
emptier veſſel. . 
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Dorothy. Can a weake empty veſſell beare ſuch a huge fuli 
hopſhead ? theres a whole marchats venture of Burdeuæ ſtuffe 
in him, you haue not ſcene a hulke better ſtuft in the hold. 
Come, Ile be friends with thee Jacke, thou art going to the 
wars, and whether I ſhall ever ice thee againe or no there is 
no body cares. 


Enter drawer. 


Dra. Sir, antient Piſſol's belowe, and would ſpeake with 
you. 

Dol. Hang him ſwaggering raſcal, let him not come hither 
ne foule- mauthd'ſt rogue in England, 

Hat. Tf he twagger, let him not come nerp, no by my 
faith I muſt Jive among my ncighhours, Ile no ſwargerers, I 
am in good name, and fame ich the very beſt: ſhut the 
daore, there comes no {.vaprcrers here, I haue not lid'd al this 
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while to haue ſwaggering now, ſhut the doore I pray you. 

Fal. Doſt thou heare hollciie * 

Haſt. Pray ye pacifie your ſelfe fir Ihn, there comes no 
ſwaggerets here. 

Ful. Doit thou heare? it is mine ancient, 

Ho. Tilly fally, ſir Ln, nere tel me: and your ancien 
ſwaggrer comes not in my doores : 1 was bet ore maiſter 77 fal 
the debuty tother day, and (as he ſaid to me) twas no longer 
ago than Wed/day laſt, I good faith, aches Puickely, ſnyes 
be, maiſter Dumbe our miniſter was by then, neighbor Pruick- 
„(hies he) receiue thoſe that are ciul, * (Hide he) you are 
in an ill name: now a faide fo, I can tell whereupon. For 
{ates he) you are an honeſt woman, and well thought on, 
therefore take heede what ghefts you receiue, receiue (laieg 
he) no ſwagger ing companions : there comes none here: you 
ould bleſſe you to heare what he faid: no, Ile no ſwaggrers. 

Fat. Hees no ſwaggrer hoſteſſe, a tame cheter yfaith, you 
tay ſtroke him as gently as a puppy grey-hound, heele not 

VoL. II. | L1 {wagger 


w_ — — — 


— 
— — — 
. FL. — 


—— — 


_ 


OY 


148 — 
— 


— == _ 


\ 


* * 


- 
— Ang args obs 


4 

4 

* 
125 

"= 

1 

5 
' N 
5 4 
; 
1. 4 y 
8 i 
, U 

7 

E 
L J 
ik 

- »%Y 

Ws 

0 
N 


— 


— 


*. 


— — —— —— — 
2 _ 9 


troth, I am the worſe when one faies ſwagger: feele malle, 


with a cuppe of ſacke, do you diſcharge vpon mine hoftc/[+, 


— he oe Gt 
E — » i» © £5 
: 


for this, 


here, diſcharge your ſelfe of our company, Piel. 


T x& SECOND. PART, OF 


ſwagger. with a Barbary hen, if her feathers turte back» jr 
any ſhew of reſiſtance, call him yp drawer. 

Had. Cheter call you him? I will barye no honeſt 20 my 
houſe, nor no cherer, but I do not loue ſwagering by my 


how I ſhake, locke you, I warrant you. 
-; Tereſh. So you. do hoſteſſe. | | 
Haft. Doe I ? yea in very trueth doe I, and twere an aſpey 


. L cannot abide ſwaggrers. 


"Enter antient Piſtol, and Bardolfes boy. 


Pi/tol. God ſave you ſir bn. . 
Fal. Welcome ancient Piftall, heere Piltull, I charge you 


Pit. 1 will diicharge vpon her fir hn, with two bullet 
Fal. She is piſtol] proofe : fir, you ſhall not bardeiy often 
her. t | 
Hoſt. Come, Ile drink no proofes, nor no bullets, Ile drink 
no more than will do me good, for no mans pleaſure, 7 

Pit. Then, to you miſtris Dorothy, I will charge you, 

Doro. Charge me? I ſcorne you, ſcuruy companion 

you poore baſe raſcally cheting lacke-linnen mate? away yo! 
mouldie rogue, away, I am meate for your maiſter. 

Pi. I know you miſtris Dorothy. Eh 

Doro. Away you curpurſe raſcall, you filthy boung, away, 7 
by this wine Ile thruſt my knife in your mouldie chappes, 
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you play the ſaweie cuttle with me. Away you bottle ac 4. 15 
Ss 7 * . al 

call, you baſket hilt ſtale iuggler, you. Since when, | prey Jo 

you ſir: Gods light, with two points ou your ſhoulder? 85 

N | | 43.1 


much. 
Pig. God let me not live, but 1 will murther your kuf 


Sir lohn. No more Piſtel, I would not haue you go of 


Hiſt 


Heviy Tun Fork we, 


Ht. No, good captaine Pitoll, not here, ſweete captalne. 


Doro. Captain, thou abhominable damnd cheter, art thou 
rot aſhamed to be called captaine? and captaines were of my 
mind, they would trunchion vou out, fer taking their names 
pon you, before you haue earnd them: you a captaine ? you 


ſane, for what? for teareing a poore whoores ruffe in a 


bawdy houſe: hee a captajine! hang him rogue, he lives vpon 
mowldy ſtewd pruins, and dried cakes: a captaine? Gods 
light thele villaines wil make the word as odious as the word 
occupy, Which was an excellent good worde before it was il 
ſorted, therefore captains had neede lov). tobt. 

Bard, Pray thee go downe good ancient. 

* Falff. Hearke thee hither miſtris Dol. 

Pit. Not I, I tell thee what corporall Bardoſſa, I could 
ware her, lle be reuengde of her, 

Foy. Pray thee go downe. 

Pi/l. lle fee her damnd firſt, to Phitres damnd lake by this 
dad to th'infernal deep, with Erebus and tortures vile alfo : 
holde hooke dpd line, fay I: done, downe dopges, downe 
laters haue we not Hiren here? 

uo Good: captain Pee/ell be quiet, tis very late yfaith, I 
ER you now agpravate your choller. 

Thefe be good humors indeed, ſho? pack-horſes, and 
5 pamperd iades of i which cannot goe but thirtie 
mile a day, compare with Cæſars and with Canibals, and Fro 
ant Greekes ? nay rather da mne them with king Cerberus, and 
let the welkin roare, ſhall we fall foule for toies? 
Hf. "By 1 my troth captaine, theſe ate very bittet words. 
2ard. Be gone good ancient, this will grow to a brawle 
anon 
Lid. Men like dogges gine crownes like Pins, naue we not 
liren here? 
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N Hoſt. A my word eaptaine, theres none ſuch here. Th q 
the goodyeare do you thinke I would denic her? for Go 
ſake be quiet. 

Pijt. Then feed and be fat, my faire Calipalit, come 
ſome ſacke, / fortune me tormente ſperats me content, 
we brode ſides? no, let the fiend giue fire, giue me 
ſacke, and {weet hart, lie thou there, come we to fu 
here? and are & cxieraes, no things? | 

Falſt. Piſtol, I would be quiet. 5 

Pift. Sweet knight, I Kitle thy neaffe, what, we hauc fene 
the ſeuen ſtarres. 

Dzl. For Gods fake thruſt him down ſtaires, I cannot 
dure ſuch a fuſtian raſcal!, 

Pit. "Thruſt him downe ſtaires, know we: not Call. 
nagges ? 

Falſt. Quaite him downe Barda!fe like a ſhoue-proa; 

: ling, nay, and a doe nothing but ſpeake nothing, a fla! 
| nothing here. | 
| | Bard. Come, get you downe ſtaires. 

Pi. What ſhall we baue inciſion? ſhall we imbrew ben 
(4 death rocke me a fleepe, abridge my dolefull daies : why thc 
let grieuous gaſtly gaping wounds vatwinde the fifters thre 
come Atr:þc/e I tay. 

Hoſt. Heres goodly ſtuffe toward. 

Fal/t. Giue me my rapier, boy. 

Dol. 1 pray thee /acke, I pray thee'do not drawe. 

Fal. Get you downe ſtaires. 

Hoſt. Heres a goodly tumult, le forſweare pos © Hob! 
afore Ile be in ele tirrits and frights, fo, murder 1 
| now, alas, alas, put vp your naked weapons, put vp uu 
paked weapons. | 

Dol. I pray thee lache be quiet, the raſcal's gone, 
horſon little vllaunt villaine you, as * 


Hengy THE FourTna. 


Hoſt. Are yon not hurte i th groyne ? me thought 2 made 
2 (irewd thruſt at your belly. 

Fal Haue you turnd him out a J-ores ? 

Rar. Yea fir, the raical's drunke, you haue hurt him fir 
i'th ſhaulder. 

Fal. A raſcall to braue me ? 

Del. A you ſwect little rogue you, alas poore ape how thou 
ſweatſt, come let me wipe thy face, come on you horſone 
chops: a rogue, yfaith | loue chee, thou art as valorous as 
Hector of Troy, woort! Hur t guumeninon, and ten times 
better then che nine worthies, a villaine! 

Fal. Ah raſcally laue: I will toi's the rogue in a blanket. 

Del. Do and thou darſt for thy heart, and thou doſt, Ile 
caunas thee berweune 2 payre of ſheetes. 


7 


Jay. The muſique is come fir 


19 1 
Enter muede. 


fal. Let them play, play irs, fit on my knee Doll, a raf- 
call bragging ſlaue! the rogue fled from me like quickſiluer, 
Dol. Xfaith and thou tollowdit, him like a church, thou 
nor ſon little tydee Bartho/emew borepigge, when wilt thou 
fighting a daies and toyning a nights, and begin to 
patch vp thine old bod for heauen. 


4 0 7 
o +, » 5 4 P WY 
Enter prince aud Poynes. 
* 


Fal. Peace good Dell, do nat {peaks like a deathes head, do 
rot bid me remember mine end. 
Dol. Sirra, what humour's the prince of? 
Fal. A good ſhailow yong fellow, a would haue made a 
Hu * a would a chipt bread wel, 
ol, They ſay Paines has a good wit. 
Cal. He a good wit? hang him baboon, his wit's as thicke 
33 Tewksbury multard, theres no more conceit in him then is 
in a mallet, 


LI; Dol. 


Tur Srcbes Patt” f 


Bel. Why does the prince loue bim fo en? 

Ful. Becauſe their legges are both of a digneffe, and a plage 
at quoites well, and eates cunger and feunel, and drin 
candles endes for flappe-dJragons, aud Fil- the Wilde m 
with the boyes, and iumpes vpon ioynd- Nooles, and ſwearcs 
with a good grace, aud weaies his bootes very ſmoothe ike 
vnto the ſigne of the legge, and breedes no bate with tell: 's | 
of diſcreet ſtories, and ſuch other gambole faculties a Nas t. 
ſhow a weake minde, and an able , bodie, tor the + whic! VM 
prince admits him: for the prince himſelf is ſuck ao: 
the weight of a haire wil turne [cales between their haber b 
poiz. 

Prince. Would not this nave of a wheele haue his 
cut off? . 

Paynes. Lets beate him before his whore. 

Prince. Looke where the witherd elder hath not his Pur 
cla vd like a parrot. 

Paynes. Is it not ſtrange that deſire ſhould fo many vere: 
ont ue performance, 1 | 

Falft. Kiſſe me Doll 

Prince. Seturne and Venus this yeere in coniunction? 
faies th'almanache to that ? 

Poyns. And look whether the fieric Trigon his man 
liſping to his maſter, old tables, his note booke, his co 
keeper ? 

Falft. Thou doſt giue me flattering buſſes. 

Dol. By my troth i kiſſe thee with a moſt conſtant heart 

Fal. I am old, I am old. 

Dol. I lone thee better then 1 loue, ere a ſcurvy youg boy 
of them all, 

Fal. What ſtuſfe wilt have a kirtle of? T ſhall receine mony 
a Thurſ/ay, ſhalr baue a cap to morrow : a merry ſong. 
it growes late, weele to bed, thou't forget me When 


it 


a 


„* 
- 


a Hengy ru FounTH, 


Del. By my. troth thou't ſet me a weeping and thou ſaiſt fo, 
prove that ener I dreſſe my ſelfe handſome til thy retulne. 


wel hearken a'th end. 

Fal. Some ſacke Francis. 

Prince. Poynes. Anon anon fir, 

Falſe, Ha? a baſtard ſonue of the kings ? and arte not thou 
Peynet his brother ? 

Prince, Why thon globe of finfull continents, What a lits 
doſt thou leade? 

Falft. A beiter then thou, I am a a gentleman, thou art a 
drawer, ; 

Prince. Very true fir, and I come to draws you out by the 
eares. 

Hef. © the lord preſerue thy grace : by my roth welcom 
to London, now the Lord bleſſe that ſwoete face of thine, O 
lefu, are you come from Wiles ? 

Falſt. Thou horſon madde compound of maieflic, by this 
light, fleſh, and corrupt bloud, thou art welcome, 

Doll. How ? you fat foole I ſcorne you. 

Poynes. My lorde, he will drive you out of your reuenge, 
and turne all to a merriment it you rake not the heate. 

Prince. You horſon candlemine you, how vildly did you 
peake of me now, betore this honeſt, vertuous, civill gentle- 
woman ? | 

tft. Gods bleſſiug of your good heart, and ſo the is by 
ny troth. 

_ Didſt thou heare me? A 

Prince. Yea and you hn e me as you did, when you ranne 
way by Gad/bil, you knew I was at your bachc, and ſpoke 
it, on purpoſe to trie my patience. 

Falſt. No, no, no, not fo, I did not thinke St walt wich- 
in Bearing. 

Prince. I (hall drive. you then to confelle che witty}l : abuſe, 
aud then 1 know how to handle you. 3 

L1 4 Fahl. 
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Doi. What ſales your grace? 


Taz Svoony Parr or 


Faß. No abuſe Hall a mine hobour, no abuſe; 

Prince. Not to ditpraife me, and cat's me eb and bread- 
chipper, and T know not what ? 

Fal. No abuſe Hall. 

Poynes. No abuſe? 40 11.7 EH, M4 TY 

Fall. No abuſe Ned th worlde, honeſt Ned, non, 
praiſde him before the wicked, that the wicked might nut [+]! 
in loue with thee* in which doing, I have done the part +! | 
carefull friend and a true ſublect, and thy father is to. git ne 
thankes for it, no abuſe Hall, none Ned, none, no faith Lo 
none. 

Prince; See now whether pure feare and intire cos 
doth not make thee wrong this virtuous gentlewoman to clo; 
with vs: is ſhe of the wicked, is thine hoſteſſe here of 1h 
wicked, or is thy boy of the wicked, or honeſt Barde wh 
zeal burnes in his nol. of the wicked? 

Poi, Anſwer thou dead elme, anſwer, 

Faljt. The fiend hath prickt down Bardoife irrechus! 
and his face is Luc fers priuy kitchin, where he duh x 
but reſt maulſt-worms, for the boy there js a ovod angel a! 
him, but the diuell blinds bim too, 

Prince. For the weometr! 1 

Faift, For one of them ſhees in hell already, and bt: 


- poore ſoules: tor th'ether I owe her mony, and whether 


be damnd tor that I know not. 

Heft. No I Warrant you. 

Faiji. No I thinke thou art not, I thinke thou art quit fo: 
that, mary there is another inditement vpon thee, f Hf 


'Aeth to be enten in thy houſe contrary to the law, for the 


which I thinke thou wilt howle. 

Hoſt. Al vitlars do fo, whats a ioynt of mutton or two? 
a whole Let? 

Prince. You genilewoninn, 


Hznzxy THE FOUR ru.“ 


Fal. R's grace figs that which his Geſts rebcls n 
eto tnectes at the geare. 
Weſt. Who knockes ſo lowd at doore.? look® too ch dvoore 
there Francis, 
Prince Peyts, how now, what newes ? 
Peyto., The king your father is at H#o/tminfter, 
And there are twenty weak and wearied poſtes, 
Cone hom the North, and as 1 came along, 
met aud onertooke a dozen Captaines, 
Rareye; ved, {wcating, knoc ing at the tanernes, 
Aud ating every one for fir hn Hufe. 
Prizice, By heauen Pomes, 1 tccle me much too blame, 
So idely ta pꝛophane ihe | 


e precious time 


3 
F When wnpelt of commation like the fouth, 
Botpe with blacke vapour doth begin to melt, 
| | drop vpon our bare VBarined heads, 
Cue me my (word and cloke: Faitaffe good night. 
| Excunt Srince 1 and P. ynes. 
Fal. Now coms in the ſweeteſt morſell of the night, aud wa 
maſt dence, and leaue it vnpicht: more knocking at the doore, 
how now, whats ihe matter? 
Bar, You maſt away to court ſir preſently, 
A don oacaptatacs ſtay at loo for you. 
Fal. Fay the muutions, . ſirra, tarevel hoſteſſe, farcwel 
Dol, you fee my good wenches how. men of merrite are Cughr 
alter, the vndeteruer may tleepe, when the man of action is 
0 cald on, fare well good wenches, if I be not ſent away poſte, I 
will ſee you againe ere 1 gos. 
be Dell. I cannot ſpeake, it my hart be not ready to burſt: wel 
{weete Jacke, haue u care of thy lelfe. 
1 Fal. Farewell, farewell. 


Hoſt. Wel, fare thee wel, I haue knowne thee theſe twen- 
tie nine yeeres, come peaie-cod time, but an honeſter, and 
uuer hearted man: wel, tare thee wel, 

Bard. 
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Var d. Miſtris-Terefbertes.), nt} pig 47h | 
Hot. Whats the mattet? ? - 2 8 
Bard. Bid miſtris-Tere-ſbrete — nddts.” 
Hof. O runne Doll, ranne, 


runne good Dol!, come, bee 
comes blubberd, yea? wil you come Doll ?, KN 


Enter * Shallow, and ie Sitens. 


Sha. Come on, come on, come on, giue me your hand r. 

give me your hand fir, an early flircer, by the roode 2 go 
| how doth my good cooſin Silence? 

Si. Good morrow good cooſine Shallry, 

Sha. And how doth my cooſin your bedfellow ? and you: 
faireſt daughter and mine, my god-danghter Fllen ? 

Si. Alas, a blacks woolel, cooſin Shallow. 

Sha. By yea, end no, fir, I dare ſay my coofin #7 1m |: 
become a good ſcholler, he is at Oxford Nil, is he not? 

Si. Indeed fir to my coſt, 

Sha, A mult then to the innes a court ſhortly: I was 00-0 
of Clements inne, where I thinke they wil talke of mad &. 


Si. You were calld luſty Shallow then, cooſin. 
Sha. By the maſſe I was calld any thing, and I wonld has: 
done any thing indeede too, and roundly too: 
and little n Deyt of Staffordſhire, and blacke George Barn 
and Francis Pickebzne, and Will Squeele a Ct man, 
had not foure ſuch ſwinge-bucklers in all the innes a court © 
againe, and I may fay to you, wee knewe where the 
robes were, and had the belt of them all at commaundem-n: 
then was Tacke Falflaffe, row fir hn, à boy, and page 
Thomas Mcowbray duke of Nerf «ihe, 
| his fir John, cooſin, that comes kither anone abe 
ſoutdiers? | 
Sha. The ſame fir hn, the very ſame, I ſee him biene 
Skoppins head at the court gate, when a was a cracke, 


%. 4 


Fas 
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thus high : and the very ſame day did I fight with one Sam- 
an Steckefiſh a fruĩ terer behinde Greyet Tnne © leſu, leſu, the 
mad dayes that I haue ſpent ! and to ſec how many of * 
acquaintance are dead. 

Si. We ſhal all follow, cooſtn. 

Sha. Certaine, tis certaine, very ſure, very ſure, death (as 
the pſalmiſt faith) is certaine to all, all ſhall die. How a good 
yok& of bullockes at Samforth faire? 

"$i: By my troth I wes not there. 

Sha. Death is certaine : is old Docble of your towne laing 
yet? 

. Pead fir. 

She, Ieſu, leſu, dead! 4 drew a good bow, and dead? 2 
hot a fine ſhoote: hn a GCaunt loucd him well, aud betted 
moch nioſey on bis head. Dead? a woulde hau clapt ith 
clowt at twelve ſcore, and carried you a forehand ſhaft a four · 
teene and fourctcene and a halte, thgt it would baue doohe a 
mans heart good to ſce. How a ſcore of ewes now? 

Si. Thereafter as they bee, à ſcore of good ewes may bee 
worth ten pdunds. 

Sha. And ** od Dgoble den 

Si. Here come two of {ir lobn Falfta; Wes men, as! chinks, 


E * Pardolie, and one with him. 


Bard:ife, Good morrow honeſt gentlemen, 

BardiIfe. I beſecch you, which is iuftice Shallow ? 

Sha. I am Robart Shallows, fir, a poore eſquier of this 
countic, and one of the kings iuſtices of the peace: nat is 
your good pleaſure with me ? ts 

Bard. My captaine, fir, commends him to you, my cap- 
tain fir John Falftaffe, a tall gentleman, by heauen, and a moſt 
Y2YJant leader, 
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Sha. 
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Sha. He greetes me Wal, fir, I knew him a good bach, 
man: how doth the good Kaight? may I aſke how my lad 
his wiſe doth... 

Bar. Sir, pardon, a fouldiour 13 better accommodate t. 
With a wite, 

_Shal. It is well ſaid infaith fir, and it is 5 well {aid indeed to; 
better accomodated, it is good, yea indeede is it, good phral-s 
are ſurely, and euer were, very commendable, accommodate 
it comes of accommoydo, very good, a good phraſe. 

Bar. Pardon fir, I haue heard the word, phraſe call; 
it? by this daye [ knowe not the phraſe, but I will maiatoi; 
the wore with my {word to be a ſouldier like word, and 
word of exceeding good command by heauen, accommodate 
that is when a man is as they fay, accommodated, or whe: 
man is being whereby, a may be thought to be accom 
dated, wh is an exccllent thing. 


Euter Falſt affe. 


Tuft. It is very inſt, look, here comes good fir hn, gi 
me your good hand, give me your worthippes good hand, b. 
my troth you like well, and beare your yectes very well, u 
come good fir ahn. 

Fast. Lam glad to fee you well, good maſter Robert 8 
low, maſter Scccard (as I thinke ) 

Shal. No ſir {5hn, it is my coſen Scilens in commiſſion 
me. 

Fag. Good maſter Scitens, it well befits: vou ſhould be 
the peace. 

Scil. Your good worſhip is welcome. 

Fal. Fie this is hot weather gentlemen, haue you prouid 4 
me here halfe 2 dozen ſufficient men? 

Shal. Mary haue we fir, wil you ſit? 

Fal. Let me fee them I beſecch you, 


„ 


HENRY TRR Foun rn. 


af. Wheres the ronle ? wheres thi roule ? wheres the 
route? let me ice, let me ſee, let me ee, fo, fo, fo, ſo, fo, 
(O, ſo) yea mary fir, Rafe Mouldy let them appeare as I cal, 


let them do, fo, let them do, fo, let me ſee, where is Motuidy ? 
Mouldy. Here, and't pica! e you. 


yong, ſtrong, and of good friends. 

Fal. Is thy name Mouldie ? ; 

Motul. Yea, and't pleaſe you. 

Fal. Tis the more time thou wert yide, 

Shat. Ha, ha, ha, moſt excellent faith, things that are 
moutdy lacke vie: very ſingular good, infaith well ſaid fir 
thn, very well ſaid. lohn Frictes him. 

Mou. 1 was prickt wel enough before, and you could haue 
let me alone, my old dame wil! be vndone now for one to doe 
her buſbandrie, and her drudgety, you need not to haue 
prickt me, there ars other taen fitter to go out then J. 

Fal. Go to, peace AMouldy, you ſhall go, Heul it is time 
you were {pent 

Maul. Spent ? 

Sha!. Peace fellow, peace, ſtand aſide, know you where 
you are? for th'other fir % let mie fee Simon Shade. 

Fal. Yea mary, Jet me haue him to fit vnder, hees like to 
be a cold ſoldiour. 

Sbal. Wheres Shadowy ? 

Shad, Here tir, 
of Fal. Shadow, whoſe ſonne art thou? 

Shad. My mothers fonne hr. 

Ful. Thy mothers {onre ! like enough, and thy fathers ſha- 
dow. ſo the ſonne of the female 
is often ſo indeed, but much of the fathers ſubſtance. 

age Do "u like him f ? 


is the thadow of the male: it 


2 5 


* 


Fal. Shade will ſerue for ſummer, pricke nen tor we have 
a uber of {hadowes fill vp the multer booke, 
59 


Shal. What think yon fir Ihn, a good limbde, felow, 
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-»Shal. Thomas Wart. 
Fal. Wheres he? 


| 
Wart. Here fir. 
Fal. Is thy name Hurt? 
Wart. Yea fir. 
Fal. Thou art a very ragged wart, 
Shal.” Shall I pricke him fir H? 
Fal. It were faperfiucns, for apparell is huilt vpon his bas 4 
and the whole frame ſtands vpon pins, pricke him no more, 

d hal. Ha, ha, ha, you can doit fir, you can do it, I com- \ 

mend you well: Francis Feeble, 

. $eeble. Here fir. 

Shal. What trade art thou F-25lc ? h 
Feebie. A womans taller (ir. 7 
SVal. Shall I pricke him fir ? 

Fal. You may, but if he had bin a mans tailer hee'd a price I 
vou: Wilt thou make as manie holes in an enemies battaile, :: 
thou. haſt done in a womans peticoate, it 
Feeble. I will do my good will fir, yon can haue no more, 
Fal. Well ſaide good womans tailer, well faid couragic:: 
Feeble, thou wilt be as valiant as the wrathfull doue, or mo!" a 
magnanimous mouſe, pricke the womans tailer : wel M. %“ 
low, deepe M. Shalkw. 
'Feeble, I would Wart might have gone ir. 
Fal. 1 would thou wert a mans tailer, that thon might! m 


mend him and male him fit to goe, I cannot put him to a p 
uate ſouldier, that is the leader of ſo many thouſands, let that 
ſuffice moſt forcible Fecble. 
Feeble. It hall ſuffice fir. 
Fal. I am bound to thee reuerend Feels, who is next? 
Shal. Peter Bull cafe 9'th greene, 
Fal. Yea mary, lets ſee £ul-calfe, ' 
Bu. Here hr, 


Hevar rng Foun rn. 
Fal. Fore God a likely fellow, come pricke A 2 


roare againe. 

Bul. O Lord, good my lord captaine. 

Fal. What doſt thou roare before thou art prickt? 

Bul. O Lord fir, I am a diſeaſed man, 

Fal. What diſeaſe haſt thou? 

Bul. A horſon coid fir, a cough fir, which I cought with 
ringing in the kings attaires vpon his coronation day fir. 

Fal. Come, thou ſhalt go to the warres in a gowne, we 
wil haue away thy cold, and I wil take ſuch order that thy 
friendes ſhal ring for thee. Is here all ? | 

Shal. Here is two more cald thea your number, you muſt 
haue but fours here fir, and ſo I pray you goe in with mee to 
dinner. 

Fa. Come, I wil go drink with you, but I canor tary dinner: 
1 am glad to ſee you, by my troth maſter Sha/low. 

25 Shal. O fir len, do you remember ſiace we lay all nighe 
in the windmil in {aint Georges field 2 

| gal. No more of that maſter Shallow, 

Sbal. Ha, twas a merry night, and is laue Night-works 
of alilue. 
al- #aljt. She lives maſter Shallow. 

$hal. She neuer could away with me. 

Fa. Neuer neuer, ſhe wold alwaies ſay, the could not abide 
Tet maſter SHallaw. 


TT Sha. By the maſſe L could anger ler to0'th heart, ſhe was 
hat hen a bona roba, doth the rox: her owne w ? 


Fal. Old old maſter S. 

Shal. Nay ſhe muſt be did, ſhe cannot bud but be old, 
certain 'ſhees old, and had Rabin Vit ght work oy old Night- 
rk, before I came to C mbam. 

Scilens. Thats hftie fine yeare ago. 

Val. Ha coufen Scilens that thou hadſt "Ri that 1 

this knight and I haue feene, ha {ir Iahn, ſaid I wel? 


Fal. 


* 
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Fal. We haue heard the chimes at midnight M. 87/7 

Sha. That we haue that we bane, that we have, in (h 
fir hu we haue, our watch-worde was hemboies, come 
to dinner, come lets to dinner, Icius the dates that wee hn 
ſeene, come, come. | . 

Jul. Good maiſter corporate Bardslfe, ſtand my fricud, 
and heres foure Harry ten ſhillings in French crowns {or vor, 
in very truth fir, I had as hae he hangd fir as go, and ct for 
mine one part fir I do not care, but rather becauſe I am vn 
willing, and for mine owne part haue , deſire to ſtay with em 


* 


friends, elſe fir I did not care for mine owne part fo much.  F 
Bard. Go to, ſtand aſide. J | 
Azul. And good maſter coryorall captaine, for my dame, J 
lake ſtand my friend, ſhe has no body to doc any thing abe 3 | 
her When I am gone, and ſhe is old and cannot keipe her te! 3 
you {hall have forty ar, : 
Bar. Go to, ſtand aſide. 5 | 
Feeble. By my iroth I care not, a man can die but once, ws b s 
owe God a death, Ile nere beare a baſe mind, and't bee 2, Ml 
deftny : ſo, anÞt be not, fo, no man's tao good to ferue”s b 
prince, and let it go which way it will, he that dies thus ye. : 
is quit for the next. ; 
Bar. Well ſaid, th'art a good fellow. 
Freebie. Faith Ile beare no bate mind. : 
Enter Falſtaft E and ts wffices, 
Fal. Come fir, which wen ſhall I haue? v 
Shal. Foure of which you plcaſe. . 
Bar. Sir, a word with you, I haue thre: pound to free al 


Nui and Baicalfe. 
Fal. Go to, well. | 
Shal. Come fir John, which foure wit you baue? 
Fal. Do you chule for me. 
Shal. Mary then, Mouldy, Bulcalfe, Freble, and Sad 


Hinny Tat Founrn: 


Fal. Moulay and Brlcalfe, for you Mouldy ſtay at home; 
til you are paſt ſeruice: and for your part Bulcalſe, grow til 
you come vnto it, I will none of you. 

Shal. Sir ohm, Gr hn, doe not your ſelfe wrong, they are 
your likelieſt men, and I would haue you ſerude with the belt. 
Fal. Wil you tel me (maſter S how to chuſe a man? 
care T for the limbe, the thewes, the ſtature, bulke and big 
aſſemblance of a man: gine me the ſpirit M Shalrw: haes 
art, you ſee what a ragged apparance it is, a ſhill charge you, 
and diſcharge you with the motion of a pewterers hammer, 
come off and on ſwifter then he that gibbets on the brewers 
bucket : and this ſame halle facde fellow Shadow, gine me this 
man, he preſents no marke to the enemy, the fo-man may 
with as great aime leuel at the edge of a pen-knife, and for a 
retraite how ſwiftly wil this Feeble the womans tailer runne 
off ? O giue mee the ſpare men, and ſpare me the great ones, 
putte mee a caliver into Warts hard Barde. 

Bar. Hold Wart, traners thas, thas, thas, 

tal. Come mannage me your caliuer : fo, very wel, go to, 
very good, exceeding good, O giue me alwaies a little leane, 
olde chopt ballde, ſhot : well faid yfaith Wart, theart a good 
icab, hold, theres a teſter for thee. 

Shal. He is not his crafts-maſter, he Joth not do it right; I 
remember at Mlile- end greene, when I lay at Clements inne, I 
was then fir Dagonet in Arthurs ſhow, there was a uttle qui- 
aer fellow, and a would mannage you his peece thus, and a 
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would about and about, and come yon in, and come you in, 
rah, tah, tah, would a lay, bounce would a fay, and away 
ain would a go, and agaice would a come: 1 ſhall nere ſee 
uch a fellow. 

Fal. Tneſe fellowes wooll doe well M. SH,, God keep 
1ou M. Silent, I will not vie many words with you, fare you 
wel gentlemen both, I thank you, I muſt a doſen mile to 
wht: Hardalfe, giue the fouldiers contes, 

Vol.. II. M m Shal. 


, 
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| 
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Shal. Sir John, the Lord bleſſe you, God profper your af 
faires, God ſend vs peace at your returne, viſit our houſe. le: 
our old acquaintance be reuewed, peraduenture I will with Fe 
to the court, 

Fal. Fore God would you would, 

Shal. Go to, I haue ſpoke at a word, God keep you, 

Fal. Fare you well gentle gentlemen. Exit. 

Shal. On Bardoſe, leade the men away, as I returne ] wil 
fetch off theſe iuftice-, do ſce the bottome of iaſtice Shal/c2y, 
Lord, Lord, how ſubiect we old men are to this vice of ly. 
ing, this fame ſtaru'd juſtice hath done nothing but prate t- 
me, ol the wildneſſe of his youth, and the feates he bat 
done about T- ne- bull ſtreet, and every third word a lic, den 
paid to the hearer then the 7urkes tribute, I doe remember 
him at Clements inne, like a man made after ſupper of a che 
paring, when a was naked, he was for all the worlde like a 
forkt reddiſh, with a head fantaſtically carued vpon it with 
knife, a was ſo forlorne, that his demenſions to any thiche 
fight were inuincible, a was the very gemies of famine, yet 
lecherous as a monkie, and the whores cald him mandrake, - 
came over in the rereward of the faſhion, and ſung thoſe tune: 
to the ouer-ſchutcht huſwiues, that he heard the car-men 
whiſtle, and {ware they were his fanci2s or his ___ 
and nowe is this vices. dagger become a ſquire, and talks 2 
familiarly of Vn a Gaunt, as if he had bin ſworne brother 19 
him, and Ile be ſworne a nere faw him but once in the l 
yard, and then he burlt his head for crowding among the 
marſhalles men, I faw it, and told In a Gaunt he beate his 
owne name, for you might haue thruſt him and all his aparc!! 
into an ecle-{Kin, the caſe of a treble hoboy was a man ſion tor 
him a court, and now has he land and bectes. Well, » 
acquainted with him if I returne, and t'ſnal go hard, but lle 
make him a philoſophers two (tones to me, it the yong date by 

a ball e 
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2 baite for the old pike, I ſee no reaſon in the law of nature 


but I may ſnap at him: let time ſhape, and there an end, 


Enter the archbiſhop, Mowbray, Bardolfe, Haſtings, within 


the farreſt of Gaultree, 


Biſb. What is this forreſt calld ? 
Haſft. Tis Gaultree forreſt, and't (hal pleaſe your grace. 
Biſb. Here ſtand, my lords, and ſend diſcouerers forth, 
To know the numbers of our enemies. 
Haſt. We haue ſent forth already. 
Biſboß. Tis well done, 
My friends and brethren (in theſe great affaires) 
I muſt acquaint you, that I have receiu'd 
New dated letters from Northumberland, 
Their cold intent, tenure, and ſubſtance thus: 
Here doth he wiſh his perſon, with ſuch powers, 
As might hold fortance with his qualiitie, 
The which he would not leuy: whereupon 
He is retirde to ripe his growing fortunes, 
To Scotland, and concludes in hearty prayers, 
That your attempts may oner-live the hazard 
And fearefull mceting of their oppoſite. 


Anu b. Thus do the hopes we haue in him touch ground, 


And dath themſelues to peeces. 


meſſengers . 

Haſtings. Now, What newes ? 

Meſſenger, Welt ot this torreſt, icarcely off a mile, 
la goodly forme comes on the enemy, 
And by the ground they hide, I iudge their number 
Vpon, or neere the ate of thirty thouſand, 

Mowbray. The iuſt proportion that we gaue them out, 
Let vs ſway on, and face them in the field. 

Biſbop. What wel appoiated leader tronts vs heere ? 


M m 2 Enter 
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Mowbray. I thinke it is my lord of Weftmerland. 
= Wet. Health and faire greeting from our generall, 
| The prince lord n and duke of Lancafter. 
Biſhop. Say on my lord of Hæmerland in peace, 
What doth concerne your comming ? 
Weft. Vnto your grace doe I in chiefe addreſſe 
The ſubſtance of my ſpcech : it that rebellion 
Came like it ſelfe, in baſe and abiect rowtes, 
Led on by bloody youth,” gaarded with rage, 
And countenaunſt by boyes and beggary. 
I fay, if damnd commotion ſo appeare, 
In his true, natiuc, and moſt proper ſhape, 
Lou, renerend father, and theſe noble lordes, 
Had not becne heere to drefſe the owegly forme 
Of bale and bloody inſurrection 
With your faire honours, Yon (lord archbiſhop) 
i Whole ſea is by a ciuile peace maintainde, 
| Whoſe beard the ſiluer hand of peace hath toucht, 
Whoſe learning and good letters peace hath tutord, 
Whoſe white inueſtments fgures innocence, 
The dove, and very bleſſed {pirite of peace. 
Wherefore do you fo ill tranſlate your ſelfe 
Out ot the ſpeech of peace that beares ſuck grace, 


luto the harſh and boyſtrous tongue of warre ? 

| Turning your bookes to graues, your incke to bloud, 
| Your peanes to Jaunces, and your tongue divine, 

| Toa lowd trumpet, and a point of warre ? 

| Biſh. Wherefore do this? fo the queſtion ſtands : 


Briefly, to this end we are all diſcaſde: 

The dangers ot the. daie's but newly gone, 

| Whoſe memorie is written on the cart}, 
With vet appearing blood, and the examples 
Of euery minutes inſtance (preient now, 


Henry Tur Fovgrs. 


Hath put vs in theſe ill beſeeming armes, 
Not to breake peace, or any braunch of it, 
But to eſtabliſh hecre a peace indeede, 
Concurring both in name and quallitie. 


Weft. When ener yet was your appeale denied 


Wherein hane you been galled by the king ? 


What peere hath beene ſuhornde to crate on you ? 
That you ſhovld ſeale this lawlefſe bloody booke 


Ot forgde rebellion with a ſeale dinine, 
And conſecrate commotions bitter edge. 


Biſbaß. My brother gengrall, the common wealth 


To brother borne an hovtho!d crue!ty, 
make my quarrell in particular, 

Weſt. There is no necde of any ſuch redreſle, 
Or if there were, it not belongs to you. 


Maubray. Why not to him in part, and to vs all 


That feele the bruiſes of the daies before ? 
And ſuffer the condition of theſe times, 
To lay a heauy and vnequall hand 

Vpon our honors, 


Weſt. But this is mecre digreſſion from my put paſe. 


Here come I from our princely generall, 


To know your gricfes, to tell you from his grace, 


That he will giue you nudicuce, and wherein 
{t ſhall appeere that your demaunds are uit, 
You ſhall enioy them, euer) thing ſet off 
Thar might ſo much as thlinke you enemics. 


Mowbray, But he hath force vs to compel this offer, 


And it proceedes from policic, not loue. 

Weſt. Mowbray, au oucrweene to take it fo : 
This offer comes from mercy, not from feare: 
Lor loe, within a ken our army lies; 
pon mine honour, all too confident. 

Io give aJmittance to a thought of feare : 
Mm 23 | 
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Our battell is more full of pames than yours, 
Our men more perfect in the vſe of armes, 
Our armour all as ſtrong, our cauſe the beſt : 

Then reaſon will our hearts ſhould be as good : 

Say you not then, our offer is compelld. | 
Mow Well, by my will, we ſhall admit no parlee, 
Weſt. That argues but the ſhame of your offence, 

A rotten cafe abides no handling, 

Haſtings. Hath the prince %% a full commiſiion, 

In very ample vertue oi his father, 

To heate, and abſolutely to determine 

Of what conditions we ſhail tand vpon ? 

Wefl. That is intended in the generalles name, 

I muſe you make fo ſlight a queſtion. 

Biſbep. Then take, my lord of Weftmerland, this icedulc, 

For this containes our generall grievances, 

Each ſeucrall article herein redreſt. 

All members of our canſe both here and hence, 

That are enſinewed to this action, 

Acquitted by a true ſubſtantiall forme, 

And preſent execution of our willes, 

To vs and 6ur purpole-'confinde, 

We come within our awefull bancks againe, 

And knit our powers to the arme of peace, 

He. This will I ſhew the general), pleaſe you lords, 

In ſight of both our battells we may mcete, 

At either end in peace, which God fo frame, 

Or to the place of diffrence call the ſwords, 

W hich muſt decide it. Exit Weſtinerlanc 
Biſhoþ. My lord, we will doe fo. 

Mow. There is a thing within my boſome tells me 

That no conditions of our peace can ſtand, 

Haſtings. Fearc you not, that if we can make our pebce, 

Vpon ſuch large termes, and ſo abſolute, 
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As our conditions ſhall conſiſt vpon, 

Our peace ſhall ſtand as firme 2s rockie mountaines 
Moub. Yea but our valaation thal be ſuch, 

That every light and falſe derived cauſe, 

Yea every idle, nice, and wanton reaſon, 

Sha!) to the king taſte of this action, 

That were our royal faiths martires in loue, 

We ſhall he winow'd with ſo rough a wind, 


That even our corue ſhall ſeeme as light as chafte, 


And good from bad find no partition. 

Biſb. No, no, my lord, note this, the ki 
Of daintie and ſuch picking 8 greeuances, 
For he hath found, to end one doubt by death, 
Reuiues two e in the heires of life : 

And thereiore will ne wipe his tables cleane, 

And keepe no tel-tale to his memorie, 

1 may repeate, and hiſtory his loſſe, 
To new remembrance : for full wel he knowes, 
He cannot ſo preciſe!y weed this aud, 

As his miſdoubts preſent oc en, 

His foes are ſo enrooted with bis friends, 
That plucking to vnfix an enemy, 

He doth vafaſten fo, and ſhake 3 friend, 

So that this land, like an offenſiue wife, 
That hath enragde him on to offer ftrokes, 
As he is ſtriking, holdes his infant vp, 
And hangs refolu'd correctiou in the arme, 
That was vpreard to execution. 

Haft. Beſides, the king hath waſted al his rods, 
On late offendors, that he row doth lacke 
The very iuſtruments of chaſticemeat, | 
So that his power, like to a phangletic lion, 
May offer, but not hold, 

M m 4 


Biſhop. 
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Biſloþ. Tis very true, 
And therefore be aſſurde, my good lord marſhall, 
If we do now make our attonement well, 
Our peace wil like a broken limbe vaited, 
| Grow ſtronger for the breaking. 
Mau. Be it to, here is returnd my lord of Weſimeriand 


Enter Wcſtmerland. 


IWeft. The prince is here at hand, pleaſeth your lordſhip 
To mect his grace iuſt diftznce tweene our armies, 


Enter prince Iohn and his armie. 


| 
| Mow. Your grace of York, in Gods name then ſet forward | 
Biſhop. Before, aud greete his grace (my lor a) We come 
John. You are well incountred here, my coutcn Mowbr 
Good day to you, gentle lord archbiſhop, 
And ſo to you lord Haſtin , and to all. 
My lord of Yorke, it better ſhewed with you, ; 
When that your flocke atſembied by the bull, ' 
Encircled you, to heare with reuerencc, ' 
| Your expoſition on the holy text, \ 
1 That now to {ce yon here, an yron man talking, 
Cheering a rowt of rebells with your drumme, 8 
Turning the word to ſword, and life to death. 
That man that ſits within a monarches heart, 1 
And ripens in the ſon-ſhine of his fauor, 
Would he abufe the conntenance of the king: | ( 
Alacke what miſcheefes might he ſet abroach, j 
In (1:dow of ſuch greainefle ? with your lord bihop | A 
is cuen fo, who hath not heard it ſpoken, / 
How deepe you were within the bookes of God, \ 
To vs the ſpeaker in his parliament, 
Jo vs thiimagine voice of God himilelte, 4 
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The very opener and intelligencer, ö 
Betweene the grace, the ſanctities of heauen, 
And our dull workings ? O who al belecue, 
But you miſuſe the reuerence of your place, 
imply the countenance and grace ot heau'n, 
As a falſe favorite doth his princes name: 
In deedes diſhonorable you have tare vp, 
Vader the counterfeited zeale of God, 
The ſubiects of his ſubſtitute my father, 
And both againſt the peace of heauen and him, 
Haue here vpſwarmd them. 

Biſbab. Good my lord of Lan; after, 
am not here againſt your fathers peace, 
But as I told my lord of /77/meriand, 
The time miſordred doth in common ſenſe, 
Crowd vs and cruth vs to this monſtrous forme, 
Co hold our ſafety vp: I ſent your grace, 
Ihe parcells and particulars of cur griete, 
The which hath becne with ſcorne ſhoned from the court, 
Whereon this Hidra, tonne of warre is borne, 
hole dangerous eies may well be charmd-afleepe, 
With grannt of our moſt iuſt, id tight deſires, 
And ti ue obedience of this madaes cured, 
dtoope tamely to the foote of maieſtie. 

Motu. If not, we re ay are to trie aur lortuncs, 
To the laſt man. | 

Haſt. And though we here fal downe, 
We haue ſupplies to ſecond our attempt, 
it they miſcarry, theirs ſhal ſecond them, 
And fo ſucceſie of miſchieſe ſhall! be borne, 
\\ad heire from heire ſhail held his quarrell vp, 
Whiles England thall haue generation. 

Prince. You arc too ſhallow Haft ingt, much too ſhallow, 
7s ſound the bottome of the after times, 


Weſt. 
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ft. Pleaſeth your grace to anſwere them directly, 


How far forth you do like their articles. 


Prince. I like them ail, and do allow them well, 

And ſwcare here by the honour of my bloud, 

My fathers purpoſes haue becne mittoole, 

And ſome about him haue too lauifhly, 

Wreſted his meaning and authority. 

My lord, theſe griefes [hall be with ſpeed redteſt, 
Vppou my ſoule they ſhal, if this may pleaſe you, 
Diſcharge your powers vnto their ſeuerall counties, 
As we will ours, and here betweene the armies, 
Lets drinke together friendly and embrace, 

That all their eies may beare thoſe tokens home, 
Of our reſtored lone and amitic. 

Biſbaß. I take your princely word for theſe redreſſes, 
J giuc it you, and will maintaine my word, 

And therevpon I drinke vnto your grace, 

Prince. Go captaine, and deliver ta the armie 
This newes of peace, let them haue pay, and part. 
I know it will well pleafe them, hie thee cuptaine. 

Biſhop. Jo you my noble lord of WiAmeriand. 

Weſt. I pledge your grace, and if you knew what pain 
J have beſtowed to breed this preſent peace, 

You would drinke freely, but my love to ye 
Shall ſhew it ſelſe more openly hereaftcr, 

Bijhoþ, I do not doubt you. 

t. Jam glad of it, 

Health to my lord, and gentle coſin PMowbray. 
Mo. You wiſh me health in very happy ſeaſon, 
For I am on the ſodaine ſomething III. 

Biſhop. Againſt il chaunces men are euer mer}, 
But heauinefle fore - runnes the good event, 

Weft. Therefore be mery coze, ſince ſodaine ſorrow 


— 


Serues to ſay thus, ſome good thing comes to morow, 
N Bit 


Henry Tür Fourth. 


Biſboß. Beleene me I am paſſing light in ſpirit. 
Mow. So much the worſe if your owne rule be true. 
Shout, 
Prin. The word of peace is readred, heark how they ſhower, 
Mow. This had bin cheerefull after victory. 
Biſhop. A peace is of the nature of a conqueſt, 
For then both parties nobly are ſubdued, 
And neither party looſer, 
Prince. Go my lord, 
And let our army be diſcharged too, 
And, good my lord, fo pleaſe you, let our trainzs 
March by vs, that we may peruſe the men, 
We ihould haue coap't withall. 
Biſhyp. Go, good lord Haſtingt, 
And ere they be diſmiſt, let them march by, 


Euter Weltmerland. 


Prince. I traſt lords we ſhal lie to night togither : 
Now coolin, wherefore ſtands our army {til ? 

Wet. Theleaders having chirge from you to {land, 
Vit not goe off vatil they heare you ſpeake. 

Prince. They know their duciics. 


. On 
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Enter Haſtings. | 
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Haſtings. My lord, our army is diſperſt already, 
Like yourhfull ſteeres vayoakt hey take their courſes, 
faſt, weaſt, north, ſouth, or like a ſchoole broke vp, 
Each hurries toward his home, and ſporting place. 

We/t. Good tidings my lord Haſtings, tor the which 
do areſt thee traitor of high treaſon, 

And you lord archbiſhop, and you lord Mowbray, 
Of capitall treaſon I attach you both, 


Mowbray. Is this proceediog iuſt and honorable ? 
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Weſt. Is your aſſembly fo ? 
Biſbop. Will you thus breake your faith? 
Prince. I pawnde thee none, 
J promiſt you redreſſe of theſe ſame grieuances 
Whereot you did complaine, which by mine honour 
I will performe, with a moſt chriſtian care. 
But for you rebels, looke to tafte the diic 
Meete for rebellion : 
Moſt ſhallowly did you thele armes commence, 
Fondly brought heere, and fooliſhly {ent hence. 
Strike vp our drummes, purſue the ſcattred ſtray : 
God, and not we, hath ſafely fought to day: 
Some guard this traitour to the blocke of death, 


Treaſons true bed, and yeelder vp of breat 


Alarum. 1 Falſtaſte. Excurſrons. 


Fal. Whats your name tir, of what condition are you, and 


of what place? 
Cole. I am a knight fir, and my name is Calcuilè of the dale. 
Fal. Well then, Gollewite is your name, a knight 1s your de 
gree, and your place the dale: Coleuile (hall be ſtill your name; 
a traitor your degree, and the dungeon your place, a plac: 
deep enough, ſo ſhait you be MI Calleuilæ of the dale. 
Colle. Are not you fir lohn Falftaffe ? | 
Fal. As good a man as he fir, who ere Iam : doe ye ycelde 
fir, or ſhall 1 ſweat for you? if I doe ſweate, they are the 
drops of thy louers, and they weepe for thy death, theretorc 
rowze vp feare and an and do obſcruince to my 
mercie. 
Colle. I thin ; ou are fir Ihn Fa Maße, and in that though 
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Fal. 1 have a whole ches of tongues in this belly of mine, 
and not a tongue of them all ſpeakes any other word but my 


name, and I had but a belly of any indifferencie, I were imply 
the 
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the moſt actiue fellow in Eurofe > my womb, my wombe, my 
womb vndoes me, heere comes our generall, 


Enter lohn Weſtmerland, and the reſt. Retraite. 


thn. The heate is paſt, follow no further now, 
Call in the powers good cooſin Neſtmerland. 

Now Falfaffe, where haue you Hbeene all this while ? 
When euecry thing is ended, then you come: 

Theſe tardy trickes of yours wil on my lite 

One time or other breake ſome gallowes backs, 

Fal. 1 would bee ſory my lord, but it ſhon!de bec thus: 1 
neuer knew yet but rebuke aud checke, was the rewarde of 
valor : do you thinke me a {wallow, an arrow, or a bullet? 
haue I in my poore and old motion the expedition of thought? 
haue ſpeeded hither with the very extreameſt inch of poſſibi- 
lity, I haue loundred ninefcore and od poſtes, end here trauell 
taiated as I am, have in my pure and immaculate valour, ta- 
ken fir hn Collevilte of the dale, a moſt furious knight and 
valorous enemy, but what of that? he ſawe me, and yeelded, 


hat I may iuſtiy ſay with the nooke-nofde fellow of Name, 


-S> 


there colin, I came; ſaw, and ouercame. 

Ihn. it was more of his curteſie then your deſcruing. 

Falſi. I know ot, here he is, and here J yeeld him, and 1 
haleech your grace let it be bookte with the reſt of this daies 
deedes, or by the Lord, I wii! haue it in a particular ballad 
elle, with mine owne picture on the top on't, (Clewle kiſſing 
my foott) to the which courſe, it i bee enforſt, if yon doe 
not all ſhew like gailt twoo pences to mee, and I in the cleere 
die of tame, ore-fhine you as much as the full moone doth 
the cindars of the ejement, (which thew like piunes heads to 
her) beleeue not the worde of the noble: therefore let me 


haue right, and let deſert mount. 


Prince. Thine's too heauy to mount. 
Falft. Let it ſhine then. 


Prince. 
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Prince. Thines too thicke to ſhine. 
Falft. Let it doe ſome thing, my good lord, that may doc 
me good, and call it what you will, 

Prince. Is thy name Collewile ? 

Col. It is my lord. 

Prince. A famous rebel} art thou Collcuile. 

Falſt. And a famous true ſubiect tooke him. 

Col. IJ am my lord but as my betters are, 
That led me hither, had they bin rulde by me, 
You ſhould hane wonne them deerer then you haue. 

Fal. I know not how they fold themſelues, but thou like 4 
kind fellow / gaueſt thy ſelfe away gratis, and I thauke thee 0. 
thee. 


Enter Weſtmerland. 


Prince. Now, haue you left purſuit? 

Weſt. Retraite is made, and execution ſtayd. 

Prince. Send Colleuile with his confederates 
To Yorke, to preſent execution, 

Blunt leade him hence, and ſce you guard him ſure, 
And now diſpatch we toward the court my lordes, 
J heare the king my father is fore ſick, 

Our newes ſhali go before vs to his maicſtie, 

Which coſin you ſhal bcare to comfort him, 

And we with ſober ſpeede will follow you. 

Fall. My lord, I beſcech you giue me leaue to go througt 
Gleterſhire, and when you come to court, ſtand my good 
in your good report. 

Prince, Fare you wel Falflaßße, I, in my condition, {a 
better ſpcake of you then you deſerue. 

Fal. I would you had the wit, twere better than you! 
dukedome, good faith this ſame young ſober blouded boy d 
not loue me, nor a ma canot make him laugh, but thats 
maruel, he drinkes no wine, theres ueuer none of theſe demirc 


boyes 


. 


Hex run FoukTH. 


boyes come to any proofe, for thin drinke doth ſo ouer-coole 
theyr blood, and making many fiſh meales, that they fall into 
a kind of male greene ſicknes, and then when they marry, they 
gette wenches, they are generally fooles and cowards, which 
{ome of vs ſhould be too, but for inflammation : a good ſherris 
ſacke hath a two fold operation in it, it aſcendes mec into the 
braine, dries me there all the fooliſh, and dull, and crudy va- 
pors which-ennirone it, makes it apprehenſiue, quicke, for- 
getiue, fall of nimble, fiery, and delectable ſhapes, which de- 
linzred ore to the voyce, the tongue, which is the birth, be- 
comes excellent wit. The ſecond property of your excellent 
Herris, is the warming of the blood, which before (cold and 
ſetled) left the lyuer white and pale, which is the badge of pu- 
ſilanimitie and cowardize : but the ſherris warmes it, and 
makes it courle from the inwards to the partes extreames, it 
umineth the face, which 1s a beakon, giues warning to al 
the reſt of this little kingdom man to arme, and then the 
vitall commoners, and inland petty ſpirits, muſter me all to 
heir captaiue, the heart: who great and pufft vp with this 
retinew, doth any deed of courage: and this valour comes of 
ſherris, ſo that {kill in the weapon is nothing without facke, 
(for that ſets it aworke) and learning a meere whoord of gold 
kept by a divell, till ſacke commences it, and ſets it in act 
and vie. Hereof comes it, that prince Harry is valiant, for 
the cold blood he did natuially inherite of his father, he hath 
like leane, fteriie, and bare land, manured, huſbanded and 
14, with excellent eudeuour of drinking good and good ſtore 
of fertile ſherris, that he is become very hote and valiant. If 
i had a thouſand ſonnes, the krit humane principle I would 
teach them, ſhould be, to forſweare thin potations, aud to 
addict themſelues to ſackc. How now Bardolfe ? 


Enter Bardolte. 


Bar. The army is diſcharged all, and gone. ; 
Fa 
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Fal. Let them goe, Ile through Clgſterſbire, and there u. 
I viſit M. Robert Shallow elquire, I haue him already tempring 
betweene wy finger and my thumb, and ſhortly will 1 feale 
with him, come away. 


Enter the king, Warwike, Kent, Thomas duke of Clarence, 
Humphrey of Glouceſter, 


King. Now lords, it God doth giue ſucceſſefull end, 
To this debate that bleedeth at our doores, 
We will our youth leade on to higher fields, 
And draw no ſwords but what are ſanctified: 
Our name is addreſt, our power collected, 
Our ſubſtitutes in abſence wel inueſted, 
And cuery thing lies levell to our wiſh, 
Only we want a little perſoual ſtrength: 
And pawſe ys til theſe rebels now atoote, 
Come vaderneath the yoke of government. 
War. Both which we doubt not, but your maieſty 
Shal ſoone enioy, 
King. Humphrey my tonne of Giofer, where is the prince 
your brother ? | 
Gt, | thinke hees gone to hunt t, my lord, at nr. 
King. And how accompanied ? 
Glo. I do not know, my lord, 
King. Is not his brother Thomas of Clarence with him 
Gl, No, my good lord, he is in preſence Cerec. 
Clar. What would my lord and father ? 
Kin. Nothing but well to thee 75545 of Clarence, 
How chance thou art not with the prince thy brother ? 
He loues thee, and thou dott neglect him, Thomas, 
Thou haſt a better place in his affection 
Then all thy brothers, cherriſh it my boy: 
And ndble offices thou maiſt effect | 
Of mediation after I am dead, 
| Bet weene 
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Betweene his greatneſſe and thy other brethren ; 

Therefore omit him not, blunt not his loue, 

Nor looſe the good aduantage of his grace, 

By ſeeming cold, or careleſſe of his will, 

For he is gracious if he be obſcra'de, 

He hath a teare for pittie, and a hand, 

Open as day for meeting charitie, 

Yet notwithſtanding being incenſt, he is flint, 

As humorous as winter, and as ſodaine 

As flawes congealed ia the ſpring of day: 

His temper therefore muſt be well obſera'd, 

Chide him for faults, and do it reuerently, 

When you perceiue his bloud inclind to mirth : 

But being moody, giue him time and ſcope, 

Till that his paſſions, like a whale on ground 

Confound themfſelues with working, learne this Thamar, 

And thou thalt proue a ſhelter to thy friends, 

A hoope of gold to binde thy brothers in, 

That the vnited veſſel! of their bloud, 

(Mingled with venome of fuggeſtion, 

As force perforce, the age will powre it in,) 

Shall neuer leake, though it doe worke as ſtrong, 

As aconitum, or raſh gunpowder, 
Cla. 1 ſhall obſerue him with all care and loue. 
King, Why art thou not at #infore with him Themas“ 
Tho, He is not there to day, he dines in London. 
King. And how accompanied ? 

The. With Poines, and other is continuall followers, 
King. Mott ſubic6t is the fatteſt foyle to weeds, 
And he, the noble image of my yourh, | 
Is ouer{pread with them, therefore my griefe 
Stretches it ſelfe beyond the howre of death: 


The bloud weepes from my heart when I do ſhape. 


in formes imaginary, it'unguyded daics, 
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And rotten times that you ſhall looke vpon, 
When Jam fceping with my aunceſtors: 
For when his head - ſtrong riot hath no curbe, 
When rage and hot bloud are his counſellors, 
When meanes and Jauiſh manners meete together, 
Oh with what wings ſhall his affections flie, 
Towards fronting peril and oppoſde decay? 

Hur. My gracious lord, you looke beyond him quite, 
The prince but ſtudies his companions, 
Like a ſtrange tongue wherein to g2ine the language: 
Tis needfull that the moſt immodeſt word, 
Be lookt vpon and learut, which once attaind, 
Your highneſſe knowes comes to no further vſe, 
Bat to be knowne and hated : ſo, like groſſe termcs, 
The prince will in the perfectneſſe of time, 
Caſt off his followers, and their memory 
Shall as a pattern, or a meaſure linc, 
By which his grace muſt mete the iines of other, 
Turning paſt-euils to aduantages, 


King. Tis ſeldome when the bee doth leaue her com} 


In the dead carion: who's here, Heftmerlan ? 


Enter Weſtmerland. 


Neft. Health to my ſoueraigne, and new happineſſe 
Added to that that I am to deliver, 


Prince {hn your ſonne doth kiſſe your graces hand. 
Mowbray, the biſhop, Scroope, Hastings, and al, 
Are brought to the correction of your Jaw : 

There is not now a rebels ſword vnſheathd, 

But peace puts forth her olive eucry where, 

The manner how this action hath bin borne, 

Here at more letfure may your highneſſe reade, 
With every courſe in his particular. 
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King. O Weſtmerland, thou art a ſummer bird, 
Which ever in the haunch of winter ſings 
The lifting vp of day: looks heres more newes, 


Enter Harcor, 


Hare. From enemies, heauens keep your maiefty, 
And when they ſtand againſt you, may they fall 
As thoſe that I am come to tell you of : 
The earle Northumberland, and the lord Bardolſe, 
With a great power of Engiz/h, and of Scots, 
Are by the ſhricue of YXorkſhire ouerthrowne, 
The manner, and true order ot the fight, 
This packe, pleaſe it you, containes at large. 
Ki. And whertore ſhould theſe good news make me ficke? 


Will fortune neuer come with both hands full. 


7 


But wet her faire words lil in fouleſt termes ? 
She either giues a ſtomach, and no foode, 
Such are the poore in heath: or elſe a feaſt, 
And takes away the ſtomach, ſuch ate the rich 
That haue aboundaace, and enioy it not : 
I ſhould reioyce now at this happy newes, 
And now my fight failes, and my brains is dd), 
O me, come neare me, now I am mnch ill. 
Hum, Comtort your maieſty. 
Clar. O my royall father ! 
Weft. My ſoucraigne lord,  cheere vp your ſelfe, look vp, 
War. Be paticyt princcs, you do know thele fits 
Are with his highneſſe very ordinary. 
Stand from him, giue him ayre, heel ſtraight be wel. 
Clar. No, no, be cannot long hold out theſe pangs, 
Th'inceſſant care and labour of his mind, 
Hath wrought the mure that ſhould confine it in, 
So thin that life lookes through. 
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Hum. The people feare me, for they do obſerue 
Vnfather'd heres, and Jothly births of nature, 
The ſeaſons change their manners, as the yeere 
Hath found ſome moneths a ſleepe, and leapt them over, 
Car. Theriuer hath thrice flowed, no ebbe between, 
And the old folk, (times doting chronicles, ) 
Say, it did fo a little time before 
That our great grandſire Edward, ſickt and died. 
War. Speake lower, princes, for the king recovers. 
Hum, This apoplexi wil certaine be his end. 
King. I pray you take me vp, and beare me hence, 
Into ſome other chamber. 
Let there be no noyſe made, my gentle friends, 
Vuleſſe ſome dull and fauourable hand 
Will whiſper muſique to my weary ſpirite. 
War. Call for the muſique in the other roome. 
King. Set me the crowne vpon my pillow here. 
Clar. Ris eie is hollow, and he changes much. . 
War. Leſſe noyſe, leffe noyſe. 


Enter Harry. 


Prince. Who ſaw the duke of Clarence ? | 
Clar. I am here brother, ful of heauineſſe. | 
Prince. How now, raine within doores, and none abroad : 
How doth the king ? | 
Hum. Fxcceding ill. I 
Prince. Heard he the good newes yet? tel! it him. 
Hum. He altred much vpon the hearing it. 
Prince. If he be ſicke with ioy, heele reconer without ph 
ſicke. Ny” 
Mar. Not ſo much noyſe my lords, {weete prince, {pcaks 
lowe, the king your father is diſpoſde to ſleepe. 
Cla. Let vs withdraw into the other roome. 
War, Wilt pleaſe your grace to go along with vs? 
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Prince. No, I wil ſit and watch heere by the king. 
Why doth the crowne lie there vpon his pillow, 
Being fo troubleſome a bedicliow ? 

O poliſht perturbation ! golden care! 

That keepſt the ports of lumber open wide 

To many a watchfull night, fleepe with it now! 
Yet not ſo ſound, and halte fo deeply ſweete, 

As he whoſe brow (with homely biggen bound) 
Snores out the watch of night. O maieſtie! 


When thou doſt pinch thy bearer, thou doſt fit 


Like a rich armour worne in heate of day, 

That icaldit with ſafty (by his gates of breath) 
There lies a dowlay feather which ſtirs not, 

Did he ſuſpire, that light and weightleſſe dowlne 
Perforce muſt moue my graciovs lord my father; 
This fleepe is ſound indeede, this is a ſleepe, 
That from this golden rigoll hath diuorſt 

So many Eugliſb kings, thy deaw from me, 

is teares and heauy forowes of the blood, 

Which nature, lone, and fillall tenderneſle 

Shall (O deare father) pay thee plenteouliy : 

My due from thee is this imperiali crowne, 
Which as immediate from thy place and blood, 
Derives it ſelfe to mig: Joe where it fits, 

Which God ſhal guard, aud put the worlds whole ſtrength 


Into one giant arme, it {hal not force, 


This lineal honor from me, this from thee 
Will I to mine leaue, as tis leſt to me. Exit, 


Enter Warwicke, Glouceſter, Clarence. 


King. Warwicke, Gloucefler, Clarence. 

Clar. Doth the king cal? 

War, What would your maicſtic ? 

King. Why did you leaue me here alone, wy lords? | 
N63 ; Cla. 
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Cla. We left the prince my brother here my liege, who . 


dertooke to fit and watch by you. 


King. The prince of Maier, where is he? let me ſee him - 


he is not here. 
War. This doore is open, he is gone this way, 
Hum, He Came not through the chamber where we ſtaide. 


King. Where is the crowne ? who tooke it from my pillow / 


War. When we withdrew, my liege, we left it here. 
King. The prince hath tane it hence, go ſecke him ont 


Is he ſo haſtie, that he doth ſuppoſe my {lvepe my deat}: ? 


Finde him, my lord of #arwicke, chide him hither. 
This part of his conioynes with my diſeaſe, 

And helps to end me: fee, ſonnes, what things you arc, 
How quickly nature falls into reuolt, 

When gold becomes her obiect? 

For this, the ſooliſh ouer-carefull fathers 

Haue broke their ſleepe with thoughts, 

T heir braines with care, their bones with induſtry: 
For this they have ingroſſed and pilld 2p, 

The cankred heapes of ſtrange atcheeued gold: 

For this they haue beene thoughtfull to inveſt 


Their ſonnes with arts and martiall exerciſes, 


When like the bee toling from enery flower, 

Our thigh, packt with waxe, our moathes with hony, 
We bring it to the hiue: and like the bees; 

Are murdred for our paines, this'bitter taſte 
Yec!ds his engroſſements to the ending father, 

Now where is he that will not ſtay ſo long, 

Till his friend ſickneſſe hands determind me, 


Enter Warwicke. 


War, My lord, I found the prince in the next roome, 
Waſhing with kindly teares, His gentle cheekes, 
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That tyranny, which neuer quaſt but bloud, 
Would by beholding him, have waſht his knife, 
With gentle eie-drops, hee is comming hither, 


Enter Harry. 


King. But wherefore did he take away the crowne ? 

Loe where he comes, come hither to me Harry, 

Depart the chamber, leaue vs here alone. Exeunt. 
Harry. IT neuer thought to heare you ſpeake againe. 
King. Thy with was ijather (Harry,) to that thought 

I ftay too long by thee, I weary thee, 

Doſt thou ſo hunger for mine emptie chaire, 

That thou wilt needes inveſt thee with my honors, 

Before thy howre be ripe | © foolith youth, 

Thou ſeekſt the greatneſſe that will overwhelme thee, 

Stay but a little, for my clowd of dignity 

Is held from falling with jo weake a wind, 

That it will quickly drop : my day is dim, 

Thou haſt ſtolne that, which atter ſome few houres, 

Were thine, without offence, and at my death, 

Thou haſt ſcald vp my expectation, 

Thy life did manifeſt thou low dit me not, 

And thou wilt haue me die, aſſurde of it, 

Thou hidita thouſand daggers in thy thoughts, 

Whom thou haſt whetted on thy ftony heart, 

To ſtab at halfe an hower of my life. 

What, canſt thou not forbeare me halte an hower ? 

Then get thee gone, aud digge my graue thy ſelfe, 

And bid the mery bells riag to thine care, 

That thou art crowned, not that I am dead: 

Let all the tcares that ſhould bedew my hearle 

Be drops of balme, to ſanctifie thy head, 

Only compound me with forgotten duſt, | 

Glue that which gaue thee lite, voto the vormes, | 

| Nun 4 Plucks 
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Plucke downe my officers, breake my decrees, 

For now a time is come to mocke at forme : 

Harry the fift is crownd, vp vanitie, 

Downe royall ſtate, all you ſage counſailers, hence, 
And to the Engh/h court aſſemble now 

From cuery region, apes of idleneſſe: 

Now neighbour confines, purge you of your ſcumme 
Haue you a ruffin that will ſweare, drinke, daunce, 
Reuell the night, rob, murder, and commit 

The oldeſt ſiunes, the neweſt kind of waies ? 

Be happy, he will trouble you no more. 

England ſhal double gild his trebble gilt, 

England ſhall giue him office, honour, might: 
From the fitt Farry, from curbd licence, plucks 
The muſſel of reſtraint, and the wild dogge 


Shͤal fleſh his tooth on every innocent. 


O my poore kingdome ! ſicke with ciuill blowes ; 

When that my care could not withhold thy riots, 

What wilt thou do when riot'is thy care? 

O thou wilt be a wilderneſſe againe, 

Peopled with wool es, thy old inhabitants. 
Prince, O pardon me, my liege, but for my teares, 

The moiſt impediments vnto my ſpeech, 

I had foreſtald this deere and deep rebuke, 

Ere you with griefe kad ſpoke, aud I had heard 

The courſe of it ſo far: there is your crowne : 

And he that cares the crowne immortally, 

Long gard it yours: if I affect it more, 

Then as your honour, and as your renowne, 

Let me no more from this obedience rife, 

Which my molt in ward true and dutcous (ſpirit, 

Teacheth tlils proftrate and exterior bending, 

God witnefſe with me. When There came in, 

Aud found no conrle of breath within your majeſty, 
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How cold it ſtrooke my heart! if 1 do faine, 

O let me in my preſent wildneſſe die, 

And neuer line to ſhew th'incredulous world, 

The noble change that I haue purpoſed, 

Comming to looke on you, thinking you dead, 
And dead almoſt, my liege, to thinke you were, 

[ ſpake vnto this crowne as hauing ſence, 

And thus vpbraided it : the care on thee depending, 
Hath fed vpon the body of my lather, 

Therefore thou belt of gold, art worſe then gold, 
Other leſſe tine, in karrat more precious, 
Preſeruing life in medcine potable: 

But thou, moſt fine, woſt honourd, moſt renown'd, 
Haſt eate thy .vearer vp: thus my moſt royall liege, 
Accuſiug it, I put it on my head, 

To trie with it as with an enemy, 

That had before my face murdered my father, 
The quarrel] of a true inneritout, 

Bur it it did infect my bloud with toy, 

Or ſwell my thoughts to aoy {traine of pride, 

If any rebel or vaine ſpitit of mine, | 

Did with the lealt affeftion of a welcome, 

Giue entertainement to the might of it, 

Let God for euer keep it from my head, 

And make me as the poorett vaſſaile js, 

That doth with aw and terror kaeele to it. 

Ring. God put in thy mind to take it hence, 2 
That thou mightſt win the mor uy fathers loue, 
Pleading ſo wiſely in excuſe of it: 

Come hither Harry, fit thou by my bed, 

And heare (I thinke) the very lateſt counſaile 

That cuer I ſhal breathe. God knowes (my ſonne} 
By what by-paths, and indirect crookt wales, 

I met this crowne, and I my ſelfe know well, ATY 
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How troubleſome it fate vpon my head: 
To thee it ſhall deſcend with better quiet, 
Better opinion, better couſu mation, 
For al the ſoyle of the atchietement goes, 
With me into the earth, it ſcemd in me, 
But as an honor ſnatcht with boiftrons hand, 
And I had many liuing to vpbriide 
My gaine of it, by their affiſtances, 
Which daily grew to quarrell and to bloudſhed, 
Wounding ſuppoſed peace: all theſe bold feares 
Thou ſceſt with perill T have anſwerd : 
For all my raigne hath beene bit as a ſcene, 
Acting that argumcut: and now my death 
Changes tae mood, for what in me was purchaſt, 
Fals vpon thee in a more fairer ſort, 
So thou the garland wearſt ſucceſſiucly, 
Vet though thou ſtandſt more ſure then I could do, 
Thou art not firme enough, fince griefes arc greene, 
And all thy friends which thou muſt make thy fricnds, 
Haue but their ſtings and teeth newly tane out: 
By whole fell working 1 wis firſt aduaunſt, 
And by whoſe power Þ well might lodge a frare 
To be againe diſplacde: which to anoyde, 
L cut them off, and had a purpoſe, now 
To leade ont manic to the Holy Land, 
Leſt reſt, and lying ſtil, might make them looke, 
Too neare vato my ftate : therefore, my Harry, 
Be it thy courſe to buſie giddic indes 
With forraine quarrells, that action hefce borne our, 
May waſte the mc nory of theformer daycs. | 
More would I, but my lungs are waſted ſo, 2 
That ſtrength of ſpeech is vtterly denied ine: 
How I came by the crowne, O God forgiue, 
And grant it may with thee in true peace line. 


Prince. 
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Prince. You won it, wore it, kept it, gaue it me, 
Then plalne and right muſt my poſſeſſion be, 
Which I with more then with a common paine, 
Gainſt all the world will rightfully maintaige. 


Enter Lancaſter. 


King. Looke, looke, here comes my [hn of Lancaſter, 
Linc. Health, peace, and happineſſe to my royal! father, 
King. Thou bringſt me happineſſe and peace ſonne Ihn, 
But health (alacke) with youthfull wings is owe 
From this bare witherd tranke : vpon thy fight, 
My worldly buſines makes a period: 
Where is my lord of Warwicke ? 
Prince. My lord of Warmwicke. 
King. Doth any name perticular belong 
Vito the lodging where I firſt did fwound ? 
War. Tis cald leru/alem, my noble lord. 
King. Laud be to God, euen there my life muſt end, 
It hath bin prophecide to me many veares, 
I ould not dic, but in Aeruſalem, 
Which vainely I ſuppoſde the Holy Land : 
But beare me to that chamber, there Ile lie, 
In that Jeruſalem ſhall Harry die. 


Enter Shallow, Falſtaffe, and Bardolfe, 


Shal. By cock and pie fir, you ſha} not away to night, 
what Dauy I ſay ? 

Falſt. You muſt excuſe me maſter Robert Shallow. 

Shal. 1 will not excule you, you ſhall not be excuſde, ex- 
cuſes ſhall nur be admitted, there is no excuſe thall ſerue, you 
faall not be exculde ; why Dai. 

Dauy, Here fir. 


Shat, 
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Shal. Dauy, Dauy, Dauy, Dany, let me ſee Day. l let m. 
ſee Dauy, let me ſee, yea mary William cooke, bid him come 
hither, fir lohn, you ſhal not be excuſed. 


Dauy. Mary fir thus, thoſe precepts can not be ſctued, and 
againe fir, ſhal we ſow the hade land with wheate ? 

Shal. With red wheat Dauy, but for William cooke 9 
there no yong pigeons ? 

Dauy. Les fir, here is now the ſmiths note for Og 4 and 
plow-yrons. 

Shal. Let it be caſt and payed : fir Ihn, you ſhal not b. 
excuſed, 

Dauy. Now fir, a new lincke to the bucket muſt needes 
had: and fir, do you meane to ſtop any of Williams wages, 
about the ſacke he Joſt at Hunkly faire? 

Shal. A ſhall anſwer it: ſome pigeons Dauy, a couple 
ſhort legg'd hens, a ioynt of mutton, aud any pretty little tinic 
kick-ſhawes, tell Hillium cooke. 

Dauy. Doth the man of warte ſtay all night fir? 

Shal. Yea Dauy, I will vie him well, a friend i'th court is 
better then a penie in purſe : vie his men wel Dauy, for they 
are arrant knaucs, and will backbite. 

Dauy. No worſe then they are back-birten fir, for they 
haue maruailes foule linnen. 

Shal. Well conceited Dany, about thy buſineſſe Davy. 

Dany. I beleech you fir to countenance Hilliam Vir of 
Woncete againſt Clement Perkes a'th hill, 

Sha. There is many complaints Dauy againſt that 7%, 
that Viſor is an arrant knaue on my knowledge, 

Dany. I graunt your worſhip that he is a knave fir : but 
yet God forbid fir, but a knaue ſhould haue ſome countenance 
at his friends requeſt, an honeſti man fir is able to ſpeake for 
himſelfe, when a knaue is not: I haue ſerude your worſhip 
truly fir this eight yeares, and I cannot once, or twice in 
quarter beare out a knaue agaioſt a an honeſt man, I haue lite 

credit 
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credit with your worſhip + the knaue is mine honeſt friend ſir, 
therfore I beſeech you let him be countenaunſt. 

Shal. Go to I fay, he ſhal have no wrong, look about Da- 
ty : where are you fir hn? come, come, come, off with 
your boots, give me your hand maſter Bardsl/. 

Bard. I am glad to fee your worſhip. 

Shal. I thanke thee with my heart kind maſter Hardolſa, and 
welcome my tall fellow, come fir hn. 

Falft, Ile follow you good maiſter Robert Shallow + Bar- 
dIfe, looke to our horſes : if I were ſawed into quantities, T 
ſhould make foure dozen of ſuch ber ded hermites ſtaues as 
maiſter Shallow : it is a wonderful thing to ſee the ſemblable 
coherence of his mens ſpirits, and his, they, by obſeruing him, 
do beare themſclues like fooliſh iuſtices: hee, by conuerſing 
with them, is turned into 2 juſtice- like ſeruiugman, their ſpi- 
rits are ſo married in coniunction, with the participation of ſo. 
ciety, that they flocke together in conſent, like fo many wild- 
geeſe, If f had a fuite ro maſter Shallow, I would humour 
his men with the imputation, of beeing neere their maiſter: if 
to his men, I would carry with maiiter Hallau, that no man 
could better commaund his ſeruants. It is certaine, that eyther 
wiſe bearing, or ignorant cariage is caught, as men take dif- 
eaſes one of another: therefore let men take heede of their com- 
pany. I will deviſe matter enough gut of this Shallzw, to keepe 
prince Harry in contiauall laughter, the wearing out of ſixe 
faſhions; which is foure termes, or two actions, and a ſhal 
laugh without interuallums © it is much that a lie, with a 
(light oathe, anda ict, with a fad browe, will doe with a 
fellow that nener had the ach in his ſhoulders: O yon (Gall ſce 
him laugh til his face be like a wet cloake ill Jaide vp. 

Sul. Sir ahn. | 

Ful. I come maiſter SH , 1 come maſter Sha!lzw, 
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Enter Warwike, duke Humphrey, L. chicfe iuflice, Thom: 


Clarence, hrince Iohn, Weſtmerland. 


Nur. How now, my lord chiefe iuſticc, whither away! 
Ait. How doth the king ? 
War. Exceeding well, his cares are now all ended. 
T1:ft. I hope not dead. 
War. Hees walkt the way of nature, 
And to our purpoſes he lues no more. 
tu/i. I would his majeſtic had calld me with him: 
The ſervice that I trucly did his lite, 
Hath left me open to all iniuries. 
War. Indeede I thinke the yong king Toues you not, 
1uft. i know he doth not, and do arme my ſelfe 
To welcome the condition of the time, 
Which cannot looke more hideoully vpon me, 
Than I have drawue it in my fantaſic. 


Enter Tohn, Thomas, and Humphrey. 


War. Heere come the heauy iſſue of dead Harry: 
O that the living Harry had the temper 
Of he, the worlt of theſe three gentlemen ! 
How many nobles then ſhould holde their places, 
That muſt {trike faile to ſpirites of vile fort ? 
{uft. O God, I feare all will be over-turnd, 
Zn, Good morrow cooſin Warwicke, good morrow. 
Prin. Ambo. Good morrow cooſin. 
John. We meete like men that had forgot to ſpeake. 
War. We do remember, but our argument 
Is all too heauy to admit much talke. 


Iahn. Well, peace be with him that hath made vs heauy. 


ty/t. Peace be with vs, leſt we be heauier. 
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Humß . O good my lord, you haue loſt a friend indeede, 
And I dare {weare you borrow not that face 


Of ſeeming ſorrow, it is fore your one. | 
John. Though no man be aſſurde what grace to finde, 
You ſtand in coldeſt expectation, | 
am the ſorier, would twere otherwiſe. 
Cla. Well, you muſt now ſpeake fir John Faſftaffe Faire, 
Which ſwimmes againſt your ſtreame of quallitie. 
Isft. Sweet princes, what I did, I did in honor, 
Led by thiimpartiall conduct of my ſoule. 
And neuer ſhall yon tee that I will begge 
A ragged and foreſtald remiſſion, 
if truth and vpright innocencie faile me. 
lle to the king my maiſter that is dead, 
And tell kim who hath ſent me after him. 


Enter the prince and Blunt. 


War. Here comes the prince. 
Lat. Good morrow, and God ſaue your maieſlie, 
Prince. Thisnew and gorgeous garment mateſty 
Sits not ſo eaſie on me, as you thiake : 
Brothers, you mixt your ſadneſſe with {ome (care, 
This is the Engliſh, not the Turkijh court, 
Not Amurath an Amurath ſucceedes, 
But Harry Harry : yet be fad, good brothers, 
For by my faith it very well becoues you: 
Sorrow ſo royalty in you appeares, 
That I will deeply put the {aſhion on, 
And weare it in my heart: why then be fad, 
But entertaine no more of it, good brothers, 
Then a ſoynt burdep layd vpon vs all, 
For me, by heauen (I bid you be aſſurde} 
He be your father, aud your brother too, 
Let me but beare your loue, Ile beare your cares: 0 
| S 
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Yet weepe that Harries dead, and fo will I, 
But Harry lines, that ſhal conuert thoſe teares 
By number into howres of happineſſe. 
Bro. We hope no otherwiſe from your maieſty. 
Prince. You al looke ſtrangely on me, and you moſt, 
You are I thioke aſſurde I loue you not. 
Ii. 1 am aſſurde, if I be meafurde rightly, 
Your maieſty bath no iuſt cauſe to hate me, 
Prince. No? how might a prince of my great hopes for get, 
So great indiguities you laid vpon me? 
What, rate, rebuke, and roughly ſend to priſon, 
Th'immediate heire of England? was this eaſie? 
May this be waſht in lethy and forgotten? 
luſt. I then did vie the perſon of your father, 
The image of his power lay then in me, 
And in th'ad miniſtration of his law, 
Whiles I was buſie for the common wealth, 
Your highneſle pleated to forget my place, 
The maieſtie and power of law and inſtice, 
The image of the king whom I preſented, 
And ſtrooke me in my very ſeute of judgement, 
Whereon, (as an offendor to your father,) | 
I pave bold way io my authority, 
And did commit you : if the deed were ill, 
Be you contented, wearing now the garland, 
To haue a ſonne ſet your decrees at naught ? 
To plucke downe iullice from your awful bench? 
To trip the courſe of law, and blunt the ſword, 
That guards the peace and fafetie of your perſon ? 
Nay more, to ſpurne at your moſt royall image, 
And mocke your workings in a fecond body ? 
Queſtion your royall thonghts, make the caſe yours, 
Be now the father, and propoſe a ſonne, 
Heare your owne dignity fo much prophan'd, 
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See your moſt dreaufull lawes {> looſely dighted, 
Behold your ſelfe ſo by a ſonue diſdained : 7 
And then imagine me taking your part, l 
And in your power foft ſilencing your ſonue, 1 
After this cold conſiderance ſentence me, 1 
And as you are a king ſpeake iu your ate, 
What I haue done that miſbecame my place, . 
My perſon, or my lieges ſoueraigntle. g if 
Prince. You are right juſtice, and you weigh this well, | 
Therefore ſtill beare the ballance and the ſword, | | 
And I do with your honors way eacreaſc, 
Til you do line to ſee a ſonne of mine 
Offend you, aud obey you as I did: 
So ſhall I line to ſpeake my fathers words, 
Happie am I that baue a man ſo bold, 
That dares do iuitice on my proper forne : 
And nor leſſe bappie, haning ſuch a ſonnc, 
That would deliver vp his preatnefle ſo, 
Into the hands of juſtice you did commit me: 
For which I do commit into your hand, 
Th'vaſtaiged ſword that you haue vide to beare, 
With this remembrance, that you vie the ſame, 
With the like bold, ivſt, and impartial fpirit, 
As you haue done gainſt me: there is my hand, 
You, ſhall be as a father to my youth, 
My voice ſhall ſound as you do prompt mine care, 
And I wil floope and humble my intents, 
To your wel! practizde wiſe directions. 
Aud princes all, belecue me I beſcech you, 
My father is gone wild into his graue: 
For in his toomb lic my aftections, 
And with. his ſpirites ſadly I furuiue, 
To mocke the expectation of the world, 
To fruſtrate prophecies, and to race out, ; 
Vol. II. O0 Rotten 
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Rotten opinon who bath! writ me downe dünn 
After my ſeeming, the tide of bloud in me UN A 
Hath prowdely'flowd in vanitie till now: V4 21 Nt} 
Now doth it turne, and ebbe backe to the ſeayg:cn 1 4 
Where it ſhall-miagle with the ſtate of flouds,/ 1 1 
And flow henceforth in formall maieſtice; 1-7 1 110! 
Now call we our high court of parliament,» 1 0 
And let vs chuſe ſuch limbs of noble connſaile, 

That the great bodie of our ſiate may goe, 

In equall ranke with the beſt gouernd nation, 

That warre, or peace, or both at once, may be, 

| As things acquaiated and familiar to vs. 

In which you father ſhall haue formoſt hand: 

Our coronation done, We wil acci tie 

(As I before remembred) all our ſtate, | | 
And (God contigning to my goo intents ), 
No prince nor pecre ſhall haue juſt cauſe to ſay, 

God ſhorten Harries happy life one day. | — ' 


1 


Enter fir toka, Shallow, lens Dany, Bardolfe, 8 


Shal. Nay you ſhall fee my orchard, where, in an arbour 
we will cate a laſt yeeres pippen of mine one graffing, with 
a diſh of carrawaies and fo forth: come oi r and 
then to bed. | b 

Falſt. Fore Gad yan haue here gondiy duelliag, and rich. 

Shal. Barraine, barraine, barraine, beggars all, beggars ail * 
far. abr, mary wk ne N Dar, your Davy, we 77 
laide Dawuy. u. 

Fal. This Dauy ierues you for yood ves 105 is your ler- 
uing-man, and your hutband. | 

Shal. A good varlet, a good Taker a very ——_ vigor fir a 
Ibn: by the mas I haue drunke too much ſache at ſupper : a | 
good varlet : now ſit doune, now fit downs, ne cofi TH 
oH n. * 
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Scilens. A ſirra quoth a, we ſhall do nothiag but cate and 
make good cheere, and praiſe God for the merry yeere, when 
fleſh is cheape and females deare, and luſty laddes tome here 
and there ſo merely, and euer among fo merily. 

Sir Pn. Theres a merry heart, good M. Silzns, Ile piuc 
you a health for that anon. 

Sha. Giue maſter 'Bardelife ſome wine, Dauy, 

Dauy, Sweet fir fit, Ile be with you anon, - moſt ſweet ſir 
fit, raaſter page, good maſter page ſit: proface, what yon 
want in meate, weele hauc ia Gy but you mult beare, the 
heart's al. - 


Shal. Be mery maſter Bards!fe, and my litle ſouls! er there, 
be merry, 

Scilens, Be merry, be mery, my wife has all, for women 
are ſhrowes both Mott and tall, tis merry in hal when beards 
wags all, and welcome mery Sorovetide, be mery, be mery. 

Fault. 1 did not thinke maſter Scrlens had bin a man of this 
mettall. 


Scilens. Who 1? I haue beene mery twice and once ere 


HOW, 


Enter Davy. 


Dauy. Theres a ; diſh of lether-coates for you, 
Shal. Dauy ? 


Dauy Yavr- ne: Ie be with you ſtraight, a cup of 


Wine Hir. 


Scilens. A eup of wine Wan briſke and fine, and drinks 


vnto the leman mine, and a mery heart lives long a. 
Fall. Well laid maſter Scilont. 


en. And we ſhall be mery, row comes in the ſweete 
za ch aight, 


Fa ſſt. Health and long life to ydu at $:ilens. 


Scilante Fil the cuppe, and let it come, Ile pledge you a 
Wile too'th buttome, 


Oo2 Shad, 
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54 Hodel Bardolfe, woe, if thou nai; avy "08 
and wilt not call, beſhrew thy heart, welcome my little tiny 
theefe, and welcome indeede too, Ile driuke to maſter La, 
dolſe, and to all the cabileros about Londen. 1. 

Dauy. 1 hope to ſee Landon once ere I dir. 

Bar. And I might ſee you there Dany. 

1 Shal. By the mas youle cracke a quarte together, ha will 
| you not maſter Bardolſe ? 

Bar. Yea fir, in a pottic por. 

| Sha. By Gods lim gens I thanke thee, the knaue will ſticke 
by thee, I can aſſure thee that a wil not out, a tis true 
bred ; 

Bar. And lle ſicke by him fir. One nei hes at dior 

Sha. Why there ſpoke a king: lacke nothing, be mery, 
Looke who's at doore there hu, who knockes ?. 

Faß. Why now you have Gone me right. . . 

Silens, Do me right, and dub me knight, * iſt 

ſo? 

Fall. Tis ſo. __ 

Silens. Iſt fo, why then ſay an olde man can do fomewhat. 

Dauy. And't pleaſe your worſhip, theres one Piſcoll com: 
from the court with ucwes. 


Enter Piſtol. 


Falft. From the court? let him come in, how now PH 
Piftel, Sir lohn, God ſaue you. | 
F. 72 What wind blew you hither PI 
Piſtol. Not the ill winde which blowes no man to good 
ſweets knight, thou art now one of the greateſt men in this 
realme. 
Silens. Birlady I thinke «be, but goodman Piſſe of Barſcn, 
. Fuffe? puffe ith thy teeth, moſt recreant coward, 
baſe, fir /n, Lam thy Piſtol and thy freud, and helter ſkelter, 
haue 


Hear THE oon ru. 


haue I rode to ho and dings do 1 bring, and luckie ioyes, 
ns golden times, and happy news of price. 

Lou. 1 May thee now er them like a man of this 
world. 

Piſtol. A fancrs for tle wocks ad Wise baſs, 1 ſpeake 
of Africa and golden ioycs:. 

John. O bate Mirian knight ! what is thy n&wes? let king 
Covetua know the truth thereof. 

Scilens. And Robin Hoad, Scarlet, and haba. 

Pifto!. Shal dunghill cars confront the Melicans 2 and Quail 
good newes be baffled? then Hife lay thy head in fories lap» 

Shal. Honeſt gentleman, I know not your breeding, 

Piſtal. Why then lament theretore. 

Shal. Gine me pardon fir, if fir you come with Bewes from 
the court, I rake it theres but two Waits, either to vtter them, 
or conceale them, I am fir vnder the king in ſome authoritie. 

Piſtol. Vnder which king, Ben, ſpeake, or die. 

Sal. Vnder king Harry. 

Piſtol. Harry the fourth, or itt ? 

Shal. Harry the fourth. 

Pit, A fowirt tor thine office: br /bn, thy tender lamb- 
kin now is king + Harry the ſifts the man: I ipeake the truth: 
when Pits! lies, do this, and fig me, like the braggiag Spa» 
niard. 

Fal. What is Ke old king dead ? 

Pit, As gayle in doore, the things I ſpeake are iuſt. 

Fal. Away Bardilfe, ſaddle my horſe, M. Revert Shall Ps 
chooſe whit office thou, wilt in the land, tis thine : Pte! 5 
Will double charge thee with dignities. 
Hard. O:igyful day! 1 would not take a knigut for my for- 

tune. OS CIRIH 

Paſtel, Nhat ?, I do bripg good news, 
Faift. Carry maſter Scilens to bed +, maſter, Shallau, my 
lord Shalgw, be what thou wilt, Lam foriungs ſteward, get 
8 o 


* 1. Sou Hr of * if ag 


on thy boots, weel ride at-right? d fret Piel away Bur. 


dolf, com Piffol, vtter more to me, and withalf,"devife fome- 


thing to doe thy ſelfe gd, Bbote;” boote maſter Shall, 1 
know the yong king is Sckt fer me: Tet'vs' takt any mans 
horſes, the lawes of England ae at my commandement, bleſſed 
are they that haue bin wy ones, Jy woe — Bed Tre 
juſtice. © 

Pi. Let vultures vile ſeize on his leg alfs : where is the 


life that late I led, fay the; io why here it is, welcome theſe 
pleſant dayes. - Exit, 


Enter Sincklo ond three or fours officers, 


Hoff. No, thou arrant knave, I would to God that! might. 
die, that I might haue thee hangd, thou haſt drawn my ſhov!- 
der out of ioynt. 

Sincklo. The conſtables haue delivered her oucr to mee. 
and ſhee ſhall have whipping cheere 1 warrant her, there hath 
beene 2 man or two kild about her. 

" Whoore, Nut-hooke, nut-hooke, you lie, come on, Ile tell 
thee what, thon damnd tripe viſagde raſcall, and the child! 
go with, do miſcarry, thou wert better thou hadſt ſtrook thy 
mother, thou paper-facde'villaine. 


Hat. © the Lord, that fir Ehn were come ! l would make 


this a bloody day to ſome . but J pray God the fruite 6: 
her wombe miſcarry. 

Sinchlo. If it doe, you ſhall have a ht of cuſhions 
againe, you haue but eleven nowe : come, I charge you both 
goe with mee, for the man is dead that you and and beat 
amongſt you, 95 

thoore, Ile tell you what, you thin man in à cenſor, I wilt 
haue you as ſoundly ſwingde for this, you blewhottle rogue, 
you filthy famiſht correctiober, if Aa be not einde lle 
forſweare halſe lürtles. 'a 3 5 
Sinck. © dome, come, Fu beetle come. 

. G Hal. 


ov 
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uo. ©. God, that right Nee thus overcom might ! wel, 
of ſufferapce. comes. caſe. . 

Whaore., Come you rogue, come bring n me to a tultice, 

Haſt. I come, you ſtarude blood- r 

 Hhoore. Goodman death, aden bones. Et 

Heoft. T hou atomy, thou. 
Where. Come you thinne ching, come you raſcall. 
Sinck. Very well. 


Enter ſtrewers of ruſbes. 
r More ruſhes, more ruſhes, 
2 The trumpets have founded twice, 
3 1 will be two a clocke cre they come from the coronation, 


diſparch, diſpatch. 


Trumpets ſound, and the ling, and his frainc þa/ ſe auer the 
age: after them enter Falſtaffe, Shallow, Piſtol, Lardolfe, 
and the b . | 


Falt. Stand beer by me maiſter SHhalleau, I will make the 
king doe yon grace, I will leere vpon him as a comes by, and 
do but marke the countenaunce that he will ging me, 

Pift, God blcile thy lungs good knight. 

Faſt. Come heere Prijto!!, rand behindernee, O it I had 
had time to haue made new liverics: 1 Mulde haue beſtowed 
the thouſand pound I borrowed of you, out tis no matter, 
this poore ihew doth better, this doth inferre the zeale I had 
o ſer him. 7-51 

Pift. It doth fa, 1 

Falſt. It ſhewes my carueſtneſſe of affection, 

Nit. It doth ſo. 

Faiſt, My deuotion. | 

Pit. It doth, it doth, it * 

Tal. As it were to ride day and night, 2nd not to geliberate, 
not to remember, not to have pacience to ſhifr mg, 

l O 0 4 Shal 
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M Ar 

S hal. It „e dut to and Nained with travail, 
and ſweating with deſire to fee him, thinking of nothing ele, 
putting all affires elſe in Gbit, as if there were nothing 
els to bee done, but to fee him. © 
Pit. Tis ſemper idem. for, 1 "a ni ah, tis in euery 
part. | 

Shal. Tis ſo indeede. | n ee 

Pift. My knight, I will inflame thy noble liver, and make 
thee rage, thy Dol, and Helen of thy noble thoughts, is i: 
baſe durance, and contagious prifon, halde thither by mo: 
mechanical, and dartie hand: rowze yp reuenge from ebon 
den, with fell Alecloes ſnake, for Dall is in: Piel {peakes 
nought but trath? 

Falft. I will deliver her. 

Pift. There roarcd the ſea, and trumpet clangor ſounds. 


Enter the ing and his traine. 


Falſt. God ſaue thy grace king Hall, my royal! Hall. 
Piſt. The heauens thee g pad and keep, moſt royal impe of 
fame, 
Fall. God ſave thee, my {weet boy. 
King, My lord chiete iuſlice, ſpeake to that vaine man. 
It. Haue you your wits? know you what tis you 
ſpeake ? 
Falſt. My king, my bake, 1 ſpeake to 4 my heart, 
King. T::now thee not old man, fall to thy praiers, 
How ill white heires becomes a ſoole and ieſter, 
I haue long dreampt of ſuch a kind of man, 
So ſurfet-{weld, ſo od, and fo prophane: 
But being awakt, I do deſpiſe my dreame, 
Make leſſe thy body (hence) and more thy grace, 
Leaue gourmandizing, know the graue doth gaps 
For thee, thrice wider then for other men, 
Reply not to me with a toole-borne left, 


Preſume 


A * 


Heavy THE Fornry, 


Preſume not that t am the thing 1 was, =» 

For God doth know, ſo ſhall the world perceiu e,, 
That I have turnd away my farmer ſelfe, | 
So will I thoſe that kept me company : 

When thou doſt heare 1 am as I haue bin, 

Approch me, and thou ſhalt be as thou waſt, 

The tutor acd:the feeder-of my riots: 

Till then I baniſh thee, on paine of death, 

As 1 haue done the reſt of wy milleaders; 

Not to come neare our perſon by ten mile: 

For competence of lite, I wil allow you, 

That lack? of meanes enforce you not to euills, 

And as we heare you do reforme your ſelues, 

We will according to your ſtrengrhs and qualitie, 
Giue you Ane ment. Be it your charge, my lord, 
To ſee ee, che tenure of my word: jet on. 

John. Maſter Shaliow I ow you a thouſand pound. 

Shal. 15 mary fir Jahn, which I beſeech you to let me haue 
home with me. 

Ihn. That can hardly be, maſter Shalow do not you 
grieue at this, I ſhall be ſent for in priuate to him, looke you, 
hee muſt ſeeme thus to the world : feare not vour aduaunce- 
ments, I will be the man yet that ſhal make you great, 

Shal, I cannot perceiue how, valeſſe you gine me your 
dublet, and ſtuffe me out with {ſtraw : I beſeech you good fic 
Ibn let me haue fue hundred of my thouſand. 

lotm. Sir I Will be as good as my worde, this that you 
| heard was but a collour. | 


Shad. A colior that 1 feare you Will die in fir Ihn. 
Fn. Feare no cours, go with me to dinner: 
Come lieftenaut Piel, come Bardolfe, ö 

1 ſhall be lent for Toone at night. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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naler inflice.and prince Ihn. 
"Fftice, Go cary fir neee echt 
Take all his company along with him. ute! 
Fal. My lord, my lord. 4:64 D220 
mut. I catinot now Toy 4 will jeare you toons; take 
them away. ' 09 "Exenut. 
Piſt. Si fortuna me tormenta Aero contents. 
Ehn. I like this faire proceeding of the _— 


He hath intent his wonted followers 


Shall all be very well prouided for, 
But all are banicht till their conuerſations 
Appeare more wile and modeſt to the worlde. 
Iift. And lo they are. „ 
Ehn The king bath cald his parlament my lord. 
tuft. He hath. 
Bohn. I Wil lay ods, that ere this yecre expire, 
We beare our ciuil words and native fiet, -- 
As farre as France, I heard a bird ſo ſing, 
Whoſe muſique, to x thinking, pleaſde the king: 
Come, will you hence? 


E VB; 


Firſt my feare then my curſe, Jaſt my ſpeech. 
My feare, is your diſpleaſure, my curſy, my duty, and my 


ſpeech, to beg your pardoas: if you looke for à good ſpeech 


now, you vndo me, for what 1 haue to ſay is of mine ewnc 
making, and what indeed (I ſhould fay) wil (1 doubt) proue 
mine oWne mairing : but to the purpoſe, and fo to the venture, 
Be it Knowae to you, as it is very well, J was lately here in 
the end of a Cilpleaſing play, to pray your patience for it, and 
to promiſe you a better: I meant indeed to pay you with 
this, which if like an il venture it come vnluckily home, 1 
breake, and you my gentle creditors looſe, here I promiſde 

bate 


Hun v Tux Fouxru. 


you I would be, and here I commit my body to your mercies, 
bate me ſome, and I will pay you ſome, and (as moſt debtors 
do) promiſe you infinitely : and fo I kneele e deen youz 
but indeed, to pray for the queene, 

If my tongue cannot intreate you to acquit me, will you 
comma und me to vie my legges? and yet that were but light 
payment, to daunce out of your debt, but a good conſcience 
will make any poſſible ſatisfaction, and ſo woulde T: all the 
gentlewomen heere haue forginen me, if the gentlemen will 
nor, then the gentlemen doe not agree with the gentlewomen, 
which was neuer ſeene in ſuch an aſſemblic. 

One word more I beſeech you, it you bee not too much 
cloyd with fatie meate, our humble author will continus the 
ſtorie, with far ln in it, and make you merry with faire Aa- 
tharine of Fraunce, where (for any thing I knowe) Fa 
ſhall die of a {weat, vnleſſe already a be killd with your harde 
opinions; for Ollle- caſtie died martyre, and this is not the 
man : my tongue is weary, when my | Jegges are too, I wil bid 
vou, good night. | 
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